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[UNiVERSiT/ 


DEDICATION. 


To  ilka  lovely  British  lafs, 

Frae  Ladies  Charlotte,  Anne  and  Jean, 
Down  to  ilk  bonny  finging  Befs, 

Wha  Dances  barefoot  on  the  green. 


D^A-R  Lasses, 

V  au  R  moft  humWe  flave, 

Whar  ne'er  to  ferve  you  fhall  decline. 
Kneeling,  wad  your  acceptance  crave, 
When  he  prefents  tli»  fma'  propine. 


Hien  take  it  kindly^  to  your  care. 
Revive  it  with  your  tunefu*  notes  : 

Its  beauties  will  look  fweet  and  fair, 
Arifing  faftly  through  your  throats.. 

The  wanton  -^^e  thing  will  rejoice,  •■ 
When  tented  by  a  fparkling  eye. 

The  fpinnet  tinkling  with  her  voice. 
It  lying  on  her  lovely  knee. 

a.  Al  While 


▼  1)  E  D  I  C  A  T  J  OJfi    q 

While  kettles  dringe  on  ingles  dour. 

Or  dailies  ft^y  the  la^y  lafs  5  '    '  ^\^ 

Ttir  ^mgs  may  ward  you  li-a*  the  Ibwjv, 
And  gayly  vai:aiit  jnlmtCes  p:^«  '' 

E'en  while  the  tea's  fill*d  reeking  toxmd^  ' 
Rather  than  plot  a  tender  tongue. 

Treat  d*  the  circling  lugs  wl*  found. 
Syne  fafdy  fip  when,  ye  have  fong. 

Hay  happinefs  hkd  up  yonr  hearts. 

And  warm  yon  lang  with  loving  fires  r 

May  powers  propitious*  play  their  parts^ 
In  matching  yon  tb  your  dbfircs* 

E    D    I    M'  B    U    R    G    IT,  -    "^ 

January  u  ir^jfT'^^^ 

A*    RAM  SAT* 


P   K    E    F    A   C    E. 

A  LTHO*  it  be  acknowledged,  that  our 
Scots  tunes  have  not  lengthened  variety 
of  muiic,  yet  they  have  ^m  agreeable  gaiety 
and  natural  fweetnefs,  that  make  them  ac-  - 
ceptable  wherever  they  are  known,- not x>nly 
among  ourfeives,  but  in  other countriesi  They" 
are  for  the  raoft  part  fo-  chearftily  that  0% 
hearing  them  well  play*d  or  fung,  we  find  a. 
difficulty  to   keep,  ourfelves  from,  dancing. 
What  further^  add^  to  the-efteem  we  have  for. 
them,  is,  their  antiquity,  2md  their  being  u- 
niverfklly  known.  Mankind's  love  for  novel-^ 
ty  would  appear  to  contradiiSl  this  rcafon  ; 
but  wili  not,  when  wexonfider,  that  for  one 
that  can  tolerably  entertain  with  vocalN^r  in-s- 
ftrume^tal  mulic,  there  are  fifty  that  content/ 
themfelves  with' the  j^eafure  of  hesuring,  and: 
linging  without  the  trouble  of  beifigj  taught : 
now,  fuch  are^not  judges  of  the  fine  ikHwilhes  ^ 
of  new .  mufito  iaiportcd  from  -  Italy  and  *  elie- 
where,  yet  will  Jiften  with- pleafurc' t6  tunes 
that  they  know,  and  can  join  with  in  the  cho- 
rus. Say  that  our  way  is  only  an  harmonious 
fjieaking  of  merry,  witty,  or  foft  thoughts^ 
after  the  poet  has  dreffed  them  in  four  or  five 
a:3  ftanzas; 


VI  PREFACE- 

ftanzas;  yet  undoubtedly  ttefe  muft  reli^ 
beft  with  people,  who  have  iwt  beftowed  muchi 
of  their  time  in  acqiairing  a  tafte  for  that 
dovnright  pevfe^  ouiik,  which  re^yoires  aone^ 
or  very  little  of  the  poet's  afliftaocc; 

My  befi^  wcH  aflare^  hew  acceptablie  new 
words  to  known  good  twnes  would  prove,  «n-r 
ipaged  nac  to  the  making  verfes  for  above  fix- 
ty  of  them,,  in  this  aad^  the  fec^ad  volume :; 
about  thipty  more  were,  doae  by  fome  ingeni- 
ous young  gentkmen,  who  were  fb  well  pka-^ 
fed  with  my  undertaJdng,  that  they  gcAerouf- 
^y  lent  mt  their  aiMazkce ;:  and  to  them  thet 
iovers  of  fenfe  and  mufic  are  obliged  fer  fome 
of  the  befl:  fongs  in-  the  CoUedioB.  The  reft 
are  fiieh  old  yerfts  as  have  been  done  time 
out  of  mind,.  a«d  only  wanted'  to  be  cleared 
from  thft  drofi  of  blundering  tranfcribers  and 
printers;  fuch  as,  The  Gamrlunzi«-mank 
MuirLANpWii«i«r,  &€.  that  claim  their  placa 
in  our  Colfe^on,^  for.  their  merry  images  o£ 
the  low  character. 

The  many,  editions  in  a  few  years,  and  the 
general  demand  for  the  book  by  pei^bns  of 
all  ranks,  wherever  our  language  is  under- 
doodiu  is  a  fure,  evidence  of  its  being  accepts 

able. 


Pf    R     E    F    A    C    E;  Vir 

aBfe.  My  worthy  ftieod  Dr  Bannenxum  telU 
-me  from;  America  t 

Nor  only  do  your  lays  o'er  Brrtaih  flow,  " 
Round  all  the  globe  your  happy  fonnets  go  ^ 
Here  thy  foft  verfe,  made  to  a  Scottiik  air^ 
Are  oftea  fung  by  our  Virginiap  fair. 
Camilla's  w^bling  notes  are  heard  no  morer> 
But  yield  to  Laft.  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor ;. 
Hydafpes  and  Rinaldo  both  give  way 
To  Mary  Scot,  Tweed-lide,  and  Mary  Gray*:. 

From,  this  a&d  the  foMowing  voktme,  Ms 
Thomfon  (who  is  atiowed  by  all,  to  be  a  good: 
teacher  and  fmger  of  Scots  fong.»)  cufl'd  hii^. 
©rpheus  Caledonius>  themufic  for  both  the 
▼oice  and  fhite,  and  the  words  of  the  fonga. 
finely  engraven  invi  folio  book,  for  the  ufe  of 
^rfons  of  the  hlgheft  quality  in  Britain,  and 
dedicated  to  the  late Qu«en»  This,  by  the  bye,, 
I  thought  proper  to  intimate,  and  do  myfel£ 
that  jpilice  which  the  publifhernegleded;  fince 
he  ought  to  have  acquainted  his  illuftrious  lift 
of  fubfcribers,  that  the  moflof  the  fongs  were- 
mine,  the  mufic  abilradl^d. 

■  In  my  compofitions  and  colle<Sions,  1  have^ 
kept  out.  all  fmut  and  ribaldry,  that  the  mo- 
deft 


Tin       preface; 

dea  voice  and  ear  of  the  fair  fioger  might 
meet  with  no  affront ;.  the  chief  bent  of  alV 
my.  ft«dies  being,  to;  gain  their  good  grates  : 
and' it  fhall  always  be  my  care,  to  ward  off 
riiefe  frowns  that  would  prove -mortal  to  ray 
mufe. 

Now  little  books,  go  yourw^ys ;  be  afTured: 
of  favoiu*able  reception  wherever  the  fun- 
fhines  on  the  free-born  chcarful  Briton  ;  fteal 
yourfelves  into  the  ladies  bofoms.  Happy  vo- 
lumes !  you  are  to  live  too  as  long  as  the 
fong.of  Hcsmer  ia  Greek,  and.  Eftglifli,  and. 
mix. your  afhes  only  with  the  odes  of  Horace; 
Were  it  but  my  fate,  when. old  and  rufiled^ 
like  you.to  be  again  reprinted,  what  a  curin 
ous  figure  would  I? appear  on. the.  utmoft  lir 
mitS'of  timci  after  a  thouiand  editions?  Hap^ 
py  volumes  J  you  arc  feeure,  but  Imuft  yield ; 
pleafe  the. ladies,  and  take  care  of  my, fame* 

In  hopes^  of  this,  fearlefs  of  coming  ag*, 
1*11  fmile  thro'  life  ;    and  when  for  rhime. 
renown'd, 

I'll  cahhly  quit  the  farce  and  giddy  ftage,    . 
Aod  fleep  beneath  a  flow'ry  turf  full  found.. 

INDEX. 


^Be^imng  with  tlic  firft  liiie  of  crerj  S<^ 


•pc  56jigs  markW  C,  !>,  H,  L,  M,  O,  /f/r. 
aii%  iiew  woi^  by  dife'^t  lumd$  ;  X»  the  an-- 
ihori  tmkaowii ;  Z,  old  f&ngs  ;  (^oU  fongs^ 
with  additions*. 


,  A,  Vflt.Eag. 

AH,  Cbloe^  thontreafatr,  ^oiijcy,etc;.  i.    sr 

*^    A  Wety )afs  to  a  firijur  came  i.    4i- 

Ah,  ChUm$^  icou'd  I  now  but  it  L    50 

Afffit^arodcfialtanrdiief  ».    57 

Add  Rob  Monii  that  wkit  in  yoniglcit  I*    ^ 

AsSylviainafor^kiy  i^    6^ 

And  HI  o'er  tbc  moor  to  Maggy  "  i.     70 

At  P^wart  <in  the  green  .  i    7t 

As  w^ikii^  forth  to  laew  the  plain  »•     7» 

Ah  I  whythofetearsin  Netly'seyes  i.    96 

Ah  t  the  ihepherd's  monmf^l Tate  1.    ib. 

As  I  vent  forth  to  new  the  fpring  i.  tor 

Adieu  for  a  while,  my  native  green  plaii^  i.  14  J 

An  I'n  away  to  bonny  Tvreedfide  i.  148^. 

As  early  I  walk'd  oa  the  Brft  of  fwect  May  i.  179 

AUh<j^Vl  be  but  a  countfylaCa  i.  185 

As  I  fat  at  my  fpinning  wheel  i.  18^: 

AdiQu  the  ^leafing  fports  and  plays  i.  19  i 

A  fouthr 


X  1      N      D      E      X. 

'- ,    ,  ••     ,   J     -         /'  - 

A  fouthland  J^imy  that  wa6  right  bonny  ' 
5^8  I  came  in  by  Teviot  feic 
Acopklairdfuctdgie      t    t       .^ 
Jit  fetting  day  and  rifing  xnorn  ,  ■■■ 
A  nymph  of  the  plain .  ;     , 

i4H  in  the  Downs  the  (feet  wa«  m0or*4{ 
^|r  1  bright  Belinda,  hither  fly  i  fytr 

.Alj^xis  ihun'd  his  fellow  fw|iina  ^ 

Jk  quire  of  bright  beauties  ,  /• 

4?«  charming  Clara  walked  alone- 
4l«angft  the  willftw*^  ihCigrAfs 
4  trifling  fong-  ye  ftiall  b^^r  .    ^v 

-A^  the  fnow  in  vaHeys  lyiag' 
,  Awake,  thou  faireft  thin^  in  natare 
Away,  you  rover 
.  A  four  reformation 

As  raufing  I  rang'd  in  the  meads  all  alqne- 
All  you  that  would  refUw  ypur  Wood  , 
A&  down  in  the  meadpw  I  chanced  to  pafs 

*  A  cobler  thci*e  was,  and-he  llv'din.ailall  - 
As  I  am  a  friend 

Ah  !  woes  me,  poor  Willy  cry'd;; 
As  tippling  John  was  jogging  on 
As  after  noon>  on  fummcr's  day^ 
Aic^us,  how  artlefs  a  lover. 
A«maki  is  like  the. golden  ore. 

,  A  fox.may  fteal  your  hen*,  Sir 
As  Dolly  was  fliillyng  of  the  cow? 

.A- woman's  ware,  like  china 
AIM  your  vot'ry,  friendly  Nine 


,      B,,     ,.„..,,...         .. 

By  a  murmuring  ftreaih  a  fair  ftieph^dds  lay  V    iB 
ilate  Johny  faintly  teld  fair  Jean  his  ibind      i.     a5 
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I      N      D      E      X^  xi 

Brigbt  Cynthia's  power  divinely  great     '  i.  VjS 

i^fmoot  h  t!*4tH!tng  Tjty  a  twain  waa  reclining^ '  i .    f» 

Ihmeath  a  beech's  gratefal  (hade  i .    ^ 

Sy^  t^e  deHcious  warmnefs  of  thy  riiouth     '    i,    8% 

~  l^eM:h  a  green  /ha<k  I  foond  a  fair  aiakl  i.   T3 

^erfly^  beauties  fHine  fae  bright  i,  166 

l&crs^d  as  tlk^  imta(Mn\  gods  is  be  i.  xr8 

Beaufty  from  fancy  takes  its  amw        -   '*  'h  tiz 

*^alow,  my  boy,  ly  ftill  aftd  flccp  i.  130 

^ftuflc^c.  Bulk  ye,  my  bonny  bride  i.  144 

'lilyth  Jocky  young  and  gay  i.  f^ 

Buflc  ye,  bnft  ye,  my  bonny  bonny  bride  h  143 

Be  wary,  my  Celia,  when  Celadon  fues  ft.     r^ 

BlefsM  as  th'  immortal  f^94s  he  \L    f6 

JSae^hus  is  a  power  divir^  li.    ^4 

Belinda  with  affeded  mien  1^.  raj 

By  the  fide  of  a  great  kitchen-fire  If.  124 

Rcciius  muft  now  his' power  refign S.  Tty 

Wyth,  Myth,  Myth  was  (he               '  H.  419 

By  mafon's  art  th*  afpiring  dome  il.  t4-4 

Bdieve  my  fighs,  my  tears,  my  dear  -^H.  io9 

Come,  let*8hae  mairwin^  in  1.    ay 

Celeftial  mufes,  tune  yotii*  lyres  '        '  1.   '31 

Come  fill  me  a  bumper,  my  jolly  brave  boys"^  i.*  5* 
^  (^onfefs  thy  love,  fair  blulhing  maid  ; 
,,^ome,  Florinda,  lovely  charmer     - "' 

f  ome  here's  to  tiie  nymph  thatMov^ 

Cauld  be  the  rebels  caft  W 

'  fcelia,  let  not  pride  undoybn  -^^ 

Cupid,  god  of  pleafing  anguifh 

Celia,  too  late  you  wouM  repent 
StCupi4ii;^afcAiby,e|-iif:k4i]ciawl,  :       .    . 
?^s  Come,  Be^bQrtiif?|';|ow^]wg[yf  j^       our.bay  Vu  4a« 

M..-.JT  ■                                       '  Come, 
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^li  1      N      D      E     X; 

Come»  carles  a'  of  fumtlers  ha' 

^ome  let  us  prepare 

Cuftom  prevailing  fo  long  among^  the  great 

Cynthia  fro"Wns  whene'er  I  woo  her 

Come,  love,  let*s  walk  by  yonder  fpring 

Care,  away  gae  thon  frae  me 

Come,  lads,  ne'er  plague  your  heads 

Can  love  be  controlled  by  advice 

Ceha  now  my  heart  hath  broke 

D. 

Dumbarton's  dram*s  "beat  bonny— O 
Pear  Roger,  if  your  Jenny  geek 
Duty  and  part  of  reafon 
DefpaJring  befide  a  clear  ftream 
Do  not  a'ik  me,  charming  Phillis 
Diogenes  furly  and  proud 
DamG»9,  if  you  will  believe  me 
Did  ever  fw^n  a  nymph  adore 
Daphms  ftood  penftve  in  the  ihade 
Dear  Chloe,  while  thus  beyond  meafure 
Dear  Colin,  prevent  my  warm  bluihes 


*y  let  us  a'  to  the  bridal  i,    ^^ 

Farewell  to  Lochabcr,  and  farewell,  my  Jean  i.  119 
For  thefake  of  fomebody  ^  i»  t^ 

Fair,  fweet,  ^ndyoang,  receive  a  prize  i,  ao* 
Fak  IHs  and  her  fwain  H.    i» 

Fie  !  Liza,  fcorn  the  Ihtl^  art»  i'u    14 

Farewell,  my  bonny,  witty,  ^Mretty  Maggy  ii.  ^f, 
From  rofy  bowers,  where  flecps  the  ^od  ^eU^  ii.  39 
From  grave  leflbns  and  reftraint  ii,    7^ 

faa-Anaoretis^neaftraf  ,  ii.    97 
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From  White's  and  Wiling,  jl^  ,^^ 

Fluttering  fprcad  thy  ^rpk  pinioM  i?!  i6t 

Falfe  tho'  flic  be  to  mc  and  love  ii.  jioi 


Gin  ye  meet  a  bonny  laffie  -      i  8a 
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Oo,  go,  go,  go,  falfcftofthyfex,  begone    ii!  10* 
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Gently  ftir  and  How  the  fire  Ii'  14^ 
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Bow  fweetly  fmells  the  fimmer  green  1,      x 
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How  happy  are  wc  ii.    68 
Here's  a  health  to  the  king,  and  a  lafting  peace  H.    St 

Hfc  that  will  not  maty  merry  be  ii,    g^ 

Hark,  how  the  trumpet  founds  to  Iwttlc  ii.    94 

He  who  for  ever  ii.  ib» 

How  happy  a  ftatc  does  the  miHcr  poflefe  ii.  ti$ 

Having  fpent  all  my  time  ii.  14^ 

How  pleafiuit  a  faitor's  life^afles  ii.  x5o 
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Happr  the  world  in  that  bkfi*4  age  lir^ts 

Mark !  ^  away,  'tU^e  metry;t<^d  bom  n.  194 

How  happy  are  we  ^j*  *9<» 

Hey  !  my  kiltcn,  a  kitten  »i*  a48 


Is'Hamilla  then  my  own  5.      s 

In  tain,  fond  yotfth,  thy^iirs  ^ve  o'ef  i.    40 
In  AiiHl,Wben'priWlt-oied  paint  the  fvfrefctlplzin  i.    4^ 

IWiltJlwa*  wi'mylote  i^    d^, 

Joc-ky  faid  to  Jeany,  JcSfiy,  wilt  thou  don  I    r& 

J  n  winter  wheii  the  rain  fain'dcauld      ^  i.  115 

It  was  the  charnfing  month  of  May        ^"  j.  128 
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In  January  laft  [•  *39 

Ptofs  and  tumtte  thro*  -the night  i.  MSm 

^havtf  a  greeii^purfe  ainka  wi'  pk*lc  gowd  i.  <r8» 

Jocky'met  with  Jei»y  fiur  i.-39» 
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r waafenes  a  welKtoehcr'd  kiib  I.  ««o 

I  yield,  dear  laflie,  you  have  won  •  i.  a»i 

1^11  ratge  around  the  fliady  towers  ii.    37 

^  thi$  grove  my  Strephott  walk'd  H.    5^ 

Jolly  mortals,^!!:  yowp  glaffcs  ai .  -  % 

I'll  ail  upon  the  4eg-ftar  ii.  f<7 

If  fhe  be  not  kind  as  fair  H.    98 

iv  fpitfi  of  love,  at  length  I've  lo«»d  ii.    99 

it  wasfin  and  about  the  MartiBmafrtiwc  iL  ut 

I  ^anfc  thecf  my  iWend  ii.  1^ 

Ihave^een  in  love,  a»d  in  dcbt|i»di»  drink  ii.^t4( 

i  once'was  a  piMt^  IU)ttddn  ii.^XTV 
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In  yonder  town>lteic'  WQI»  a  Miy  ii.  v|<te 
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LaiBe,  lend  me  your  braw  hemp  heckle 
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^©•HfMOier  <fcar,  I  'gj^tQ^ftJu:.  ^  i,  fj^r 

4>i  all  the  birds  whofe  tunefol  throats-  L  138 

One  day  I  heard  Mary  iay^j  i*  140 

O  come  awayt  come  awaf  L  165 

H^ad^away,.  IM^awsy-  f.  f6^ 

©  wba's  that  at  my  chamtei^d^or  i-  if  »* 
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O^irgm  kind  !  \lfc  catma  trfF  ii  109* 
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O^hear  Peggy,  loveV beguiling  L  lacxi 

<a^  Leifter,  &mM  for  maidens  faic  f.  245^ 

€>tte  Sunday  afier  miift  ,  t.  ajas. 

Of  altthc  girls  that  a^  fo  ftnatt  ii.     i5 

ChM  IbKy  if  a  god  thdu  wflt  be  K.     r9> 

On  a  bank  befkto  a  iKrillow  ii.    08^ 

Oh  J  lead  me  to  (bme  peaceful  ^^oom^  ii.    40^ 
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9fa  I  the  charming  |(i|9«tbp^M^  ii.    54|      - 

One  evening  as  1  lay  ii.    6% 

Ooelong^WhitfunhoIydl^  ii.    ^6^ 
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diurttrifrog  lovely  faie  ii.  loai 
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0h!  happy,  happy  grove  ii.  lod' 

On  £ftriek  banks,  in  a  fiimmer's  nrghir  ii.  xia  - 

O  rtvif  heart !:  my  heavy,,  heavy  heart  ii.  136 
OgraDtme,  kind  Bacchus ,                  '  .       ii.  14^, 

0f  all' the  tcHment,  all  the  care  ii.  193 

O^  alt  the  girls  in  o)ir,  town       "  ii,  195 

^ur  Pdl^  ia  a  fad  Hut  i  nor  heeds,  ett:.  ii.  aaj; 
0urfelves,  like  the  great,  to  fccq re  a  retreat  ii.  a»9:. 
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Of  all  the  trades  from  eaft  to  wtft 
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P^un'd  with  her  flighting  Janu<*ftk>fe 

Pegg7»  now  the  king^  come 

PioQs  Selinda  goes  to  prayers 

Pray  now,  John,  let  Jug  prevail 

Pretty  parrot,  fay,  when  I  was  away 

Phlilisy  the  fairdd  of  love's  foes 

Prithee,  Sufan,  wbatdoil  mufeoa: 

Prithee,  Billy,  ben't  fo  filly.      .. 

Proud  woman,  I  fcorn  you 

Phillis,,  defpife  not  your  faithful  Tover 

Pure  a&  the  new  fallen  fuow  ap^ar&      ^/\-/^  M$) 

l3etum  hameward,  my  heart  again^ 
Rob's  Jock  came  to  woo  our  Jenny 
Hemember^.  DamoO)  youdidtelk 
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Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot: 

Sbveet  fir,  for  your  courtcfic. 

Swift,  Sandy,,  Young,  and  Gay 

SomnoUntt 

Since  all  tiiy  tows,  fahe  mafd 

Sandy  in  Edinburgh  was  bom 

Saw  ye  Jenny  Nettles 

Sound,,  found  the  mufic,  found  it 

Speak  on,— — fpeak  thus,  and  ftiil  my  grief. 

Stately  ftept  he  eaft  the  wa' 

Stud  home  my  long  ftray'd  eyes  to  me 
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Sw^tare  the  charms  of  her  I  law 

Stella  and  Flavia  encry  hour 

See»  fee,  ihe  wakes,  Sa5ina  waker 

Sec,  fee,  my  Ser^pbuia  comes 

Since  times  are  fo  bad,  I  muft  tell  tJktCy  9tc.  ii. 

See»  SirS)  fee  here  !  a  dodorrare 

Selkidft  Aire's  the  brigfateft  thins 

Some  lay  wometl^  are  like  the  lea. 

%Bce  wecKeby  the  help ^ good  wine- 

9ball  \y  wafting' io^dei^Kur 

So  much  I  love  thee,.  O  my  treafure  f 

Singiag>  charms  the  Meis'd  above 

Saw  ye  the  nymph  w|iom-  i  adoce- 

since-drinking  has  power  to  bring  us  idief 

Sweet  Nelly»  my  beart*8  deh'ght 

Since  laws  were^made  for  ev'ry  degree 

SUmupalltbtddighta,  , 

Iho*  beauty,  like  the  rofe 
Teach  me,,  Chloe,  how  to  prove 
*Tis  1  have  fev^nibraw  newv gowns 
The  meal  was  dear  ftiort  fyne 
Tell  me,.  Hamilla,.  tell  me  why^ 
Ten  me,  tell  me,  charming  creature 
*Twas  fummcr,  and  the  day  was  fair 
The  laft  time  I  ,came  o*er  the  moor. 
The  lafe  of  Peaty*S4niU 

Tho'  fbr  feven  years  and  matr.boDour,  etc  \. 
Tibby  has  a  ftore  of  Charms 
'  The  paWky  auld  carle  came  o*er  the  lee 
The  lawland  lads  think  they  are.  fine 
The  collier  has  a  daughter 
This  isnot  mine^ain  houie. 
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the  malttnan  comt»on'Mliadaifr.  1/  »^^ 

Hierd.'was  a^ife  woil'd-krav^eft^  '  h  x©^ 
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Tte  carle  he  came  t>*«tihe«wfc  *?  W* 

Tbe  night  lici^fitomfiillle»w0reh  *.  19I^' 

*'EwatAikt  tbe  fearfiii'ialiAin)^  faoiuif^     >  k  1^ 

Tbe  (im  was  funk  bmtt^illwMHr  ii.  «5i(^ 

T^e  Inland  maids  gang  trii^ipiA^e^  i^  «ttt 

^t«z^tyourbjp9^)^iiorr^r«ntr:«Mli  fc  i65K 
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Tbc(&irtyl1wBfcKlDpi;nt:    '  ii  »i»^ 

T^  laird  who  In  ricbtis  and  honoun  iu  «»& 
The  bonny  grcy^ey^  ipocmin^  ht^rnXoftcep  L.%^ 

Ten  years,  like  Troy>  my  ftubb<Ha,be«tt  ^w      ii 

Twaa  when  the  feas  were  Foaring:  ik.    aj. 

The  ordinance  aboard  ir.    54) 

Tho*^ cruel  you  fcem  to  my  paia;  n.    3& 

franlported  withpleafhrc  li;    fSlk 

'i^befagesofold  iik  Y:od^ 

The  iibiling  morn^  tbe  bresthtiig  fpFtagr  Hr4  ugi 

There  came  a  ghoft  to  Marg'ret'ft  ditor  ife  %jk9l^ 

*Twa»at  thclhining  mld^dsy  horn:! .  ii»  iftji' 
Tbere  was  anesicMay^  andiflte  loDM^na^flfteo  ii^  rsar 

The  gvacta  and  the  «Kind^rii!g:1ot«8;  ii> .  14^ 

Tarry  woo,,  tarryi  woo  ik  17^ 

The  td-rible  law,  when  It  faftenaite  paw;  i^  sJ^t 

Tbei>lQypf.love:is^ndW;begiiin.     .  iii  i^ 

T<i  Fanny  fair  could  I  Impart  -  ii,  1^ 

The  nymph  that  uifctocd  me,  ^toi  if.  i^^ 

The  Afreet  rofy  mora  peeps  o^^rthe  hilll  S.  igif; 

The  fan  was  funk  beneath: tke: hill  ii,  1^ 

TStik&Jiy  a  young  and  amoi«ou8^&^atav  ii..  afis: 
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There  gowahs  arc  gay,  my  Joy  ii.  to6 

Thro*  all  the  employ mtnts  of  IJfc  ii.  an 

^fs  womao  that  fciiiKres  all  mankind  ii .  ib. 

The  miier  thus  a  /hilling  fees  it.  its 

The  gameftcrs  and  lawyers  are  jogglers  alike  ii.  i%6 

The  firft  time  it  the  looking  g!a(^  it.  %x6 

Ti^it  gamefters  united  in  f  iiend(hip  are  fodnd  ii .  la  7 

The  modes  of  the  covurt  To  common  are  grown  ii.  iiS 

Tkt  gypGes  came  to  our  lord's  gate  ii.  %t\ 

The  world  i»  always  jarring  ii.  a4V 

'Tib  wine  that  clears  the  undcrftanding  ii,  a4  J 

There  were  three  lads  in  our  town  ii.  a45 

The  maimers  of  the  great  afie^  ii.  ib* 
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iTpon  a  fa>r  morning  for  foft  recreation  i.  lij 

Upbraid  me  nut,  capricious  lair  ii.  ajs 

W. 

Vfhzt  beauties  does  Flora  difclofe  i.  4 

When  we  meet  again,  Phely  i.  10 

"When  flow'ry  nieadow«  deck  the  year  i.  i» 

Why  hangs  that  cloud  upon  thy  brow  u  13 

While  fops  in  faft  Italian  verfe  i*  ^ 

Whea  we  came  to  Loadoa  town  i«  3^ 

When  innocent  paftime  our  pleafure,  r/r.    .  ^  u  3  5 

Willie  fome  for  pleafure  pawn  their  health  L  4.6 

When  trees  did  bud,  and  fields  were  green  i-  A9 

What  means  thia  oicenefa  now  of  late  i.  6| 

With  broken  words,  and  downcaft  eyes-  t.  84 

Where  wad  bonny  Annie  lye  L  S  7 

Will  ye  go  to  the  ew-bughts^  Marion         .  i.  ^8 

What  numbers  nialitiie  mufc  repeat.  >•  91 

Wheal  think  00  my  lad   -  u  10% 

When 
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WheDiabfent  from  thf  nrmph  Ho^vc  i.  ti^ 

Whh  tuneful  pipe:  aiid;heaarty'gkc  l^.ujf 

When  fummercQiM«>  tht^/wMMPf  OQ.  Tllvsaed  jL  jts^ 
Willy,  ne'er  inquire  what  end; 
\Vben  I^ve  a  iaxpencc  un4«r  WT  tbiiint^. 
When  beauty  blazes  heavenly  bdgfe| 
While  our,  fiocks^are  a^feeding' 
,  When  Phoftbu*  bright  th<  ^mt^M^^ 
Willy  wag  a.  wanton  wag 
When  firft  my  dear  laddie  gade,  eic. 
Were  I  affuK'dy&u^il  Goqftant  pro?3e 
M'elU  I  agree,  you*re  fure  of  me 
When  hope  was  quite  funk  m  dsfj^aic 
V.'hilft  i  fondly  view  my  charmer 
Whilft  I  gaze  tm  Chloe  tpemblir.g 
Would  you  have  a  young  virgin,  etc. 
Why  fo  pale  and  wan,  fond  lover 
We'll  drink,  and  wc^li never  have  done,  boys  ii. 
While  the  lover  is  thinking^ 
Where  oxen  do  low 
When  Chloe  we  ply 
Woa'd  you  chufe  a  wife^ 
Why  ihould  a.foolifll  raamagfe-vow 
Whem,  lovely  Ph^^  thoc^  art  'kind* 
Why  we  love,  and  why  wehat^ 
When  bright  Aurelia.  tfdpt  tlie  plain 
Whils  rilenliy\l4oY?d^  nardar'd 
We  all  torCQsiqiiciiiig  ^Mau^yboW' 
Wi]I)c'«  rare,  and. Waiy^tifeir 
When  bet imeaoQi  the  inoni:t<»the4iddtf,  tf/^*. 
When  the  bngj^t.-godiof  day*  . 
Whilft  I  alone  your  foulpoflefft'd 
When  f  was  a  young  lad 
When  my  locksase  growaihoary* 
When  thy  beauty  appears.    ;  * 
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Bonny  Christy. 

HO  W  fweetly  fmells  the  fimmer  green  ! 
Sweet  tafte  the  peach  and  cherry  : 
Painting  and  order  pleafe  our  een. 
And  claret  makes  us  merry : 
But'fineft  colours,  fruits,  and  flower8> 

And  wine,  tho'  I  be  thirfty, 
Lofe  a'  their  charms,  and  weaker  pow'rS) 
Compared  with  thofe  of  Chrifty. 

"When  wand'ring  o'er  the  flow'ry  park. 

No  nat'ral  beauty  wanting. 
How  lightfome  is't  to  hear  the  lark. 

And  birds  1n  concert  chanting  ? 
But  if  my  Chrifty  tunes  her  voice, 

Tm  rapt  in  admiration ; 
My  thoughts  with  ecftacies  rejoice, 

And  drap  the  haill  creation. 

Whene'er  (he  fmiles  a  kindly  glance 
€  take  the  happy  omen, 
Vol.1.  A  And 
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And  aften  mint  to  make  advance. 

Hoping  (hell  prove  a  woman : 
But,  dubious  of  my  ain  defert. 

My  fentiments  I  fmother ; 
With  fecret  fighs  I  vex  my  heart, 

FbrTeal"  fhe  love  anbther. 

Thus  (ang  blate  Edie  by  a  burn, 

His  Chrifty  did  o*erhear  him ; 
She  doughtna  let  her  lover  mourn. 

But  ere  he  wift  drew  near  him. 
She  fpake  her  favour  with  a  look. 

Which  left  nae  room  to  doubt  her : 
He  wiftly  this  white  minute  took. 

And  Hang  his  arms  about  her. 

IVIy  Chrifty !— —  witnefs,  bonny  ftream. 

Sic  joys  frae  tears  arifing, 
I  wifh  this  may  na  be  a  dream; 

O  loVe  the  maift  furprifing ! 
Time  was  too  precious  now  for  tauk; 

This  point  of  a*  hid  wiflies 
He  wadna  with  fet  fpeeches  bauk. 

But  war'd  it  a'  on  kifles. 

The  Bufli  aboon  TRAqpAiR. 

TTEAR  me,  yt  nymphs,  and  ev'ry fwain>  . 
•*^    ril  tell  how  Pieggy  grieves  me, 
Tho*  thus  I  languifh,  thus  complain, 

Alas !  fhe  ne'er  believes  me. 
My  vows  and  fighs,  like  filent  air. 

Unheeded  never  move  her ; 
At  the  bonny  bufli  aboon  T^rai^Uair, 

'Twas  there  I  firft  did  love  i^r. 

•  That 
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That  day  flie  fmilM,  and  made  mq  glad. 

No  maid  feem'd  ever  kinder ; 
1  thought  myfelf  the  luckieft  lad. 

So  fweetly  there  to  find  her. 
I  try*d  to  foothe  my  am'rous  flame. 

In  words  thaf  I  thought  tender  ; 
If  more  there  pafe'd,  Vm  not  to  bhmc, 

I  meant  not  to  offend  her. 

Yet  now  Ihe  fconjful  flees  the  plain, 
*      The  fields  we  then  frequented  ;        - 
If  e*er  we  meet,  die  fhews  difdain. 

She  looks  as  ne*er  acquainted. 
The  bonny  bu^  blodmM  fair  in  May, 

Its  fweets  rU  ay  remember, 
But  now  her  frowns  make  it  decay, 

It  fades  as  in  December.  - 

Ye  rural  PowVs,  who  hear  my  drains, 

Why  thus  fliould  Peggy  grieve  me  I 
Oh  !  make  her  partner  in  my  pains. 

Then  let  her  imiles  relieve  me. 
If  not,  my  love  will  turn  defpair. 

My  paffion  no  more  tender. 
I'll  leave  the  bufti  aboon^  Traquair, 

To  lonely  wilds  Kll  wander.  C. 

X><><>0<XX>OOKX>C><X^ 

An    ODE. 
Tune,  Polnvart  on  the  green^ 

TH  O*  beauty,  like  the  rofe 
That  fmiles  on  Polwart  green , 
In  various  coloT^rs  fhows. 
As  'tis  by  &ncy  feen : 

At,  ^  Yet 
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Yet  all  its  diff'rcnt  glories  If 

United  in  thy  face,    • 
And  virtue,  like  the  fun  on  hi^hi. 

Gives  rays  to  ev'ry  grace. 

So  charming  is  her  air, 

So  fmooth,^  fo  calm  her  mind, 
That  to  fome  angel's  care 
Each  motion  feems  aflign'd: 
But  yet  fo  chearful,  fpriglitly,  gay^ 

Th^  joyful  moments  fly, 
S^i  if  for  wings  they  ftole  the  ray 
She  darteth  from  her  eye. 

Kind  am'rous  Cupids,  while 

With  tuneful  voice  fhe  fings,  '    . 

Perfume  her  breath  and  fmile. 
And  wave  their  balmy  wings  r 
But  as  the  tender  blufhes  rife. 
Soft  innocence  doth  v^arm,. 
The  foul  in  blifsful  ecftacies 
Diflblveth  in  the  charm*. 

Tweed-side. 

WH  AT  beauties  does*  Flora  difclofe  ? 
How  fweet  are  her  fmiles  upon  Tweed  f 
Yet  Mary's  ftill  fleeter  than  thofe; 

Both  nature  and  fapcy  exceed. 
Nor  daify,  nor  fweet-blufhing  rofe> 

Not  all  the  gay  flowVs  of  the  field. 
Not  Tweed  gliding  gently  through  thofi?,, 
Siich  beauty  and  pleafure  does  yield. 

The  warblers  are  heard  in  the  grove. 
The  linnet,  the  lark,  and  the  thrufli. 

The 
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The  blackbird,  and  fwect-cooing  dove» 
With  mufic  enchantcv'ry  bufh. 

Come,  let  us  go  forth  to  the  mead, 
Let  lis  fee  how  the  primrofes  fprinjf , 

We'll  lodge  in  fome  viltage  on  Tweed, 
And  lore  while  the  feather'd  folks'  fing. 

How  does  my  love  pafs  the  long  day  ? 

Does  Mary  not  'tend  a  few  (heep  ? 
Do  they  never  carelefsly  ftray, 

While  happily  fhe  lyes  afleep  ? 
Tweed's  murfnurs  fhould  lull  her  to  rcfi ; 

Kind  nature  indulging  my  blifs. 
To  relieve  the  foft  pains  of  my  bread, 

Td  fteal  an  ambrolial  kifs. 

'Tis  flie  does  the  virgins  excel. 

No  beauty  with  her  may  compare  ; 
Love's  graces  all  round  her  do  dwell. 

She's  faireft  where  thoufands  are  fair. 
Say,  Charmer,  where  do  thy  flocks  ftray  ? 

Oh  !  tell  me  at  noon  where  they  feed ; 
Shall  I  feek  them  on  fvf  ect  winding  Tay^ 

Or  the  pleafanter  banks  of  the  Tweed  ? 
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Tune,  Wd*s  my  htart  that  luejhould /under. 

T  S  Hamilla  then  my  owii  ? 
•*•  .  O  !  tl\e  dear,  the  charming  treafure : 
Fortune  now  in  vain  ihall  frown ; 
All  my  future  life  is  pleafure. 

See  how  rich  with  youthful  grace, 
B^uty  wanns  her  ev'ry  feature ; 

A3  SauUn^ 
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Smiling  Heav'n  is  in  her  face, 
All  is  gay,  and  all  is  nature. 

Sec  what  mingling  charms  arife, 

Rofy  fmileS)  and  kindling  bluibes  ;' 
XK)ve  fits  laughing  in  her  eyes, 

And  betrays  her  fecret  wilhes. 

Hafte  then  from  th'  Idalian  grove. 
Infant  fmiles,  and  fports^  and  graces  ; 

Spread  the  downy  couch  for  love. 
And  lull  us  in  your  fweet  embraces. 

Softeft  raptures,  pure  from  noife. 

This  fair  happy  night  furround  us  ;      - 

While  a  thoulknd  fprightiy  joys^ 
Silent  flutter  all  around  us. 

Thus  unfourM  with  care  or  ftrife,  • 

Heav'n  ftill  guard  this  deareft  blefling  f 

"While  we  tread  the  path  of  life, 

Loving  ftill,  and  ftill  poifeffing.  $. 

S    O    N    G. 

LET* s  be  joviaU  fill  our  glafiTea,, 
Madnefs  'tis  for  us  to  think, 
How  the  world  is  rul'd  by  aflcs. 

And  the  wife  are  fway'd  by  chink* 
Ta^  lay  ra,  etc. 

Then  never  let  vain  cares  opprcfs  us,. 

Riches  are  to  them  a  fnare> 
We're  every  one  as  rich  as  Croefus^ 

While  our  bottle  drowDs  ouc  carc^ 
fa,  /a,  ra,  etc 

Wuie 
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Wine  will  makt  us  red  as  rofcs. 

And  our  forrows  quit  forget : 
Come  l^t  us  fuddle  all  our  nofcs. 

Drink  ourfelves  quit  out  of  debt.   ' 
Fa 9  la,  ra,  etc. 

When  grim  Death  is  looking  for  us. 

We  are  toping  at  our  bowls, 
Bacchus  joining  in  the  chorus  : 

Death,  be  gone,  here's  none  but  fouls. 
Fa,  la,  ra,  etc. 

Godlike  Bacchus  thus  commanding. 

Trembling  Death  away  fhall  fly. 
Ever  after  understanding. 

Drinking  fouls  can  never  die. 
Fay  la,  ra,  etc. 

MuiRLAND  Willie. 

HA  R  K  E  N,  and  I  will  tell  you  how 
Young  Muirland  Willie  came  to  woo. 
Though  he  could  neither  fay  nor  do, 

The  truth  I  tell  to  you. 
But  ay  he  cries,  Whate'er  betide,  ' 
Maggy  ITe  ha'c  to  be  my  britJfe, 
With  afyly  dal,  etc. 

On  his  gray  yade  as  he  did  ride^ 
With  durk  and  piftol  by  his  fide^ 
He  prick*d  her  on  wi'  meikle  pride, 

Wr  meikle  mirth  and  glee. 
Out  o'er  yon  mofs,  out  o*tr  yon  muir. 
Till  he  tame  to  her  dady's  door, 
Witt  afaU  dal^  &c» 

Goodmatt> 
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Goodman,  quoth  he,  be  ye  within  ? 
I'm  come  your  doghter's  love  to  win, 
I  care  na  for  making  meikle  din ; 
What  anfwcr  gi*c  ye  rae  ?      . 
Now,  wooer,  quoth  he*  wou'd  ye  light  down^ 
ril  gi*e  ye  my  doghter's  love  to  win, 
^/M  afal,  da/,  etc. 

Now,  wooer,  fin  ye  are  lighted  down. 
Where  do  yt  win,  or  in  what  town  ? 
I  think  my  doghter  winna  gloom         * 

On  fie  a  lad  as  ye. 
The  wooer  he  ftept  up  the  houfe. 
And  wow  but  he  was  wond'rous  croufe, 
JVi/&  afaU  dal,  etc. 

I  have  three  owfen  in  a  plough, 
Twa  good  ga'cn  yads,  and  gear  enough  ; 
The  place  they  ca*  it  Cadeneugh : 

I  fcom  to  tell  a  lie.   , 
Befides,  I  ha'efrae  the  great  laird, 
A  peat-pat,  and  a  lang  kail-yard. 
With  a  fitly  daU  etc. 

The  maid  pat  on  her  kirtle  brown, 
She  was  the  braweft  in  a'  the  town ; 
I  waton  him  fhe  did  oar  gloom, 

But  blinkit  bonnilie. 
The  lover  he  ftended  up  in  hafte. 
And  gript  her  hard  about  the  wade, 
WithafaUdaUft\.z^ 

To  win  your  love,  maid,  I'm  come  hcrc.^ 
I'm  young,  and  ha'e  enough  o'  gear  ; 
And  for  myfell  you  need  na  fear, 
Troth  try  me  whan  ye  like. . 

He 
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He  took  aff  his  bonnet,  and  fpat  in  his  chow. 
He  dighted  his  gab,  and  he  pri*d  her  mou'. 
With  afaly  dai,  etc. 

The  maiden  blufli'd,  and  bing'd  fu'  la* 
She  had  na  wilJ  to  fay  him  na, 
But  to  her  daddy  ihe  left  it  a% 
As  they  twa  cou'd  agree. 
The  lover  he  gae  her  the  tither  kifs. 
Syne  ran  to  herdady,and  telFd  him  this* 
With  afaly  dal,  etc. 

Your  doughter  wad  na  fay  me  na. 
But  to  yourfell  ihe  has  left  it  a', 
As  we  cou'd  'gree  between  us  twa  >    ' 

Say,  what*ll  ye  gi*e  me  wi'  her  ? 
Now,  wooer,  quo'  he,  1  ha*e  nae  meikk. 
But  fic's  1  ha*e  ye's  get  a  pickk. 
With  afalf  dal,  etc 

A  kilnfu'  of  corn  1*11  gi*e  to  thee^ 
Three  foumsof  flitep,  twa  good  milk  ky, 
Ye's  ha'e  the  wadding  dinn«r  free  ; 

Troth  I  dow  do  na  mair.  • 
Content,  quo'  he,  a  bargain  be't ; 
I'm  far  frae  hame,  make  hafte  let's  do't, 
WilhafalydalytXsz. 

Thc'bridal-day  it  came  to  pafs, 
"With  mony  a  blythfome  lad  and  lafs ; 
But  ficken  a  day  there  never  was, 

\  Sic  mirth  was  never  feen . 
This  winfome  couple  ftrakdd  hands, 
Mefs  John  ty'd  up  the  marriage  bands, 
With  afaly  duly  tic. 

And  our  bride's  maidens  were  na  few» 
Wi'  tap-knots,  lug-knots,  a'  in  bkw. 


Frae 
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Frae  tap  to  tae  they  were  braw  nev/^ 

And  bliokit  botiniiie. 
Their  toys  and  mutches  were  fae  dean. 
They  glanced  in  our  ladfes*  een. 
With  afalydal,  tic. 

Sic  hirdum,  dJr<Jum>ahd  fie  din, 
Wi*  he  o'er  her,  and  (he  o*er  him;. 
The  minftrels  they.did  never  blin, 

,    Wi*  meikle.  mirth  and  glee. 
And  ay  they  bobit,and  ay  they  beckt^ 
And  ay  their  wamcs  together  met, 
With  a  fat,  dal,  etc.  Z.. 


The  Pro  Ml  s'd  Jo  y. 
Tune,  Carl  an  the  King  come, 

WHEN'wemeet  again,  Phely, 
When  mjejjieet  again,  Phel^ 
Raptures  'mill  reivard  ditr  pain, 
Andlofs  refult  in  gain,  Phely, 

Long  the  fport  of  Fortune  driv'n. 
To  defpair  our  thoughts  were  giv'n. 
Our  odds  will  all  be  ev'n,  Phely, 

When  *D3e  meet  again^  Phely,  etc. 

Now  in  dreary  dijtant  groves, 
Though  we  moan  like  turtle-doves, 
SuffVing  belt  our  vhtue  prover, 
And  will  enhance  our  loves,  Phely, 
When  ive  tfiget  again,  Phely ^  .etc, 

Joy  will  come  in  a  furprife, 
Till  its  happy  hour  arifc; 


Teropcir 
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Temper  well  your  love- fick  figbs. 
For  hope  becomes  ^e  wife,  Phdy. 

When  ive  meet  agairty  Pheijfj 

When  'Vie  meet  again  ^  Phely^ 

Raptures  'mil  revtardour  pain, 

jind  loft  refiiltingain^  Pbely.  M» 

To  Del  I  ij  on  her  drawing  him  to  her 
Valentine, 

TunCf  BlaekefdSuJaM. 

YE  Pow'rs!  was  Damon  then  fi>bleft. 
To  fall  to  charming  Delia's  ihare* ; 
Delia,  the  beauteous  maid,  poiieft 

Of  all  that's  foft,  and  att  that's  fair? 
Here  ceafe  thy  bounty,  O  indulgent  Heat'n  ! 
I  aik  no  more,  for  all  my  wifliis  giv'n.    . 

I  came,  and  Delia  fmilingihow'dy 
She  fmird,  and  ihow'd  the  happy  name  ; 

With  rifing  joy  my  heart  o'erflow'd, 
I  felt,  and  blefs'd  the  new -bom  flame. 

May  fofteft  pleafures  carelefs  round  her  move^ 

May  all  her  nights  be  joy^  and  days  be  love/ 

She  drew  the  treafure  from  her  breaft> 
That  brcaft  where  love  and  graces  play, 

O  name  beyond  exprelfion  b\tft  \      - 
Thus  lodg'd  with  all  that's  fair  and  gay. 

To  be  fo  lodg'd !  the  thought  is  ecftacy. 

Who  would  not  wilhln  paradifc  to  ly  ?  R« 

The 
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The  Faithful  Sh^piterd. 

Tune,  Auld  langf^ne* 

'ITT  HEN  flow'ry  meadows  deck  the  year^ 

■^^      And  fporting  hmbktns  play. 
When  fpangl*d  fields  renew'd  appear. 

And  miific  wak'd  the  day  \ 
Then  did  nay  Chloe  leave,  her  bowV,   „ 

To  hear  niy  am'rous  lay : 
Warm'd  by  nvy  love,  fte  YO^'d  no  Pow'r 

Shou'd  lead  her  heart  aftray. 

The  warbling  quires  from  ey'ry  bough 

Surround  our  couch  in  throngs, 
And  all  their  tuneful  art  beftow. 

To  give  us  change  of  fongs : 
Scenes  of  delight  my  foul  pofleft, 

I  blesfd,  then  hugg-d  my  n^aid;  . 

I  robb'd  the  kifles from  her  breaft,,  , 

Sweet  as  a  noon- day's  ihadc. 

Joy  tran fporting  never  fails 

To  fly  away  as  air. 
Another  fwain  with  her  prevails 

To  bft  as  falfe  as  fair. 
What  can  my  fatal  paflion  cure  ? 

ril  never  woo  agaki ;  .         ^ 

All  her  difdain  I  muft  endure. 

Adoring  her  in  vain.  t 

What  pity  'tis  to  hear  the  boy 

Thus  fighing  with  his  pain; 
But  time  and  fcom  may  give  him  joy,  \  ' 

.    To  hear  her  figh  again; 
Ah  !  fickk  Chloe,  he.advis'd, 

X)o  not  thyfelf  beguile, 

^  A£iitii« 
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A  faithful  lover  fliould  be  priz'd, 
Then  cure  him  with  afmile. 


To  Mrs.  S.  H.  t)n  her  taking  Tomething  i!l 

I  faid. 

(Tunc,  Hallow  £vVj.) 

WHY  hangs  that  clou4  upon  thy  brow ! 
That  beauteous  licav'n  ere  while  ferenet 
Whence  do  thefe  ftonns  and  tempcfts  flow. 

Or  what  this  guft  of  paffion  mean  ! 
And  muft  then  mankind  lo(^  that  light. 

Which  in  thine  eyes  was  wont  to  fhinc. 
And  ly  obfcure  in  endlefs  night. 
For  each  poor  filly  fpeech  of  mine  ? 

Dear  child,  how  -^can  I  wrong  thy  name. 

Since  *tis  acknowledged,  at  all  hands. 
That  could  ill  tongues  abufe  thy  fame. 

Thy  beauty  can  make  large  am^ds  :  ^ 

Or  if  I  durft  profanel  y  tr^ 

Thy  beauty's  pbw'rful  charms  t'  upbraid) 
Thy  virtue  well  might  give  the  lie, 

Nor  call  thy  beauty  to  its  aid. 

For  Venus  every  heart  t'  enfnare. 

With  all  her  charms  has  deck'd  thy  facc> 
A.nd  Pallas,  with  unufual care,  .- 

Bids  wifdora  heighten  every  grace, 
Who  can  the  double  pain  endure  ; 

Or  who  mufl:  not  refign  the  field 
To  thee,  c^efkial^.maid,  fecure. 

With  Cupid's  bow,  and  Pallas'  fticld  ? 

If  then  to  thee  fuch  pow'r  is  given. 
Let  not  a  wretch  in  torment  live* 
Vol.  I.  B  But 
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But  fmile,  and  learn  to  copy  heaven, 
Since  we  muft  fin  ere  it  forgive,  ^ 

yet  pitying  heaven  not  only  does 
Forgive  th'oflfender  and  th'  offence. 

But  even  itfelf  appeas'd  beftow's. 
As  the  reward  of  penitence. 

The  Broom  of  Cqwdenknows. 


H 


0  W  blyth  ilk  morn  was  I  to  fee 
The  fwain  come  o'er  the  hill  I 
He  ikipt  the  burn,  and  flew  to  me : 

I  met  him  with  good  will.  -      ' 

0 the  hroom.thehonnybonny  broom, 

The  broom  of  Ccniidettkn&ws  : 
Jfwifi  I  '^re  nmth  my  dearfujain^ 

With  his  pipe  and  my  ewes. 

I  neither  wanted  ewe  nor  bmb. 

While  bis  flock  near  me  lay : 
He  gathered  in  my  flieep  at  night, 

And  chear'd  me  a' the  day. 

0  the  broom,  ttc.  ^ 

He  tun'd  his  pipe  and  reed  fae  fweet. 

The  burds  ftood  llft'ningby : 
E*en  the  dull  catUe  ftood  and  gaz'd. 
Charmed  with  hia  melody. 

0  the  broom,  etc. 

While  thus  we  fpent  our  time  by  turns, 
Betvrixtour  flocks  and  play  ;       . 

1  envy'dnot  the  faireft  dame, 

Tho'  ne'er  fo  flch  and  gay. 
0  ike  broom^tU.  jj^^ 
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Hard  fate  that  I  ffiouW  banifli'd  be , 

Gang  heavily  and  mourn, 
Becaufe  I  lov'd  the  kindeft  fwam 

That  ever  yet  v^as  born 
O  the  broom  i  etc. 

He  did  oblige  me  every  hour, 

CouMIbutfaithfu'be? 
He  (law  my  heart :  Cou'd  I  refufe 

Whatever  he  aik'dirf,me  ? 
O  the br^om^  ttjc.  ,^: 

My  doggie,  and  my  little  kit 

That  held  my  wee  foup  whey,  " 
My  plaidy,  broach,  and  crooked  ftickjr 

May  now  ly  ufclefs  by, 
O  the  broom^  etcv  .  , 

Adieii,  ye  Cowdetiknows,  adieu, 

Farcwdl  a'  plcafiireS  there ; 
Ve  gods,  reftore  me  to  myfwain^ 

Is  a'  I  crave  or  care. 
O  fhebroom^  the  b^nny  bonny  hr^rftf 
'     The  broom  ofConvdenknonvs  : 
J  nuijh  I  tifere  mith  my  dearf^uainy 

With  his  pipe  and  my  eiues, '  S.  R. 

To   C  H  L  O  E. 

Tune,  Inmjb  my  Love  nuere  in  a  Mire, 

O  Lovely  maid,  how  dear's  thy  pow'r  I 
At  once  I  love,  at  once  adore : 
With  wonder  are  my  thoughts  pofleft. 
While  ioht^  love  infpires  my  breaft. 
This  tender  look,  thefe  eyes  of  mine, 
Cpnfeffr  their  am'rous  matter  thine : 

B  %  TlMid 
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Thefe  eyes  with  Stcephon's  paffion  play» 
Firft  make  me  love,  and  then  betray. 

Yes,  charming  viaor,  I  am  thine, 
Poor  as  it  is,  this  heart  of  mine 
Was  never  in  another's  powV, 
Was  never  pierc'd  by  love  before. 
In  thee  Tve  treafur*d  up  my  joy, 
Thou  can'ft  give  hlifr,  or  blifs  deftroy:     ' 
And  thus  I've  bound  myfelf  to  love, 
While  blifs  or  mifery  can  move. 

Q  fhould  I  ne'er  poflefs  thy  charms,, 
Ke'er  meet  my  comfort  in  thy  arms ; 
"!^re  hopes  of  dear  enjoyment  gone. 
Still  would  I  love,  love  thee  alone. 
Butp  like  fome  difcontented  fhade 
That  wanders  where  its  body's  laid, 
Mournful  I'd  roam  with  hollow  glare^ 
For  ever  exil'd  from  my  fair.  L» 

Upon  hearing  bit  pidiuFc  was  in  CHLO£*i8 
breaft. 

Tune,  The  fourteen  of  Odober. 

YE  gods  !  was ^trephon's  pi<5tare  blcft 
With  the  fair  heaven  of  Chole's  breaft^ 
Move  fofter*  thou  fond  flutt'ring  heart. 
Oh  gently  throb,— too  fierce  thou  art. 
Tell  me,  thou  brighteft  of  thy  kind, 
For  Strephon  was  the  blifs  defign'd  ? 
For  Strephon's  fake,  dear  charming  maid,^ 
Pidft  thou  prefer  his  wand'ring  ihade? 

And 
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And  thou,  bleft  (hade,  that  fweetly  art 
Lodged  fo  near  my  Chloe's  heart. 
For  me  the  tender  hour  knprove. 
And  fofWy  tell  how  dear  I  love. 
Ungratefial  thing !  it  ftoms  to  hear 
its  wretched  mailer's  ardent  pray'r, 
Ingroiling  all  that  beauteous  heav'n. 
That  Chloe,  lavifh  maid,  has  giv'n . 

I  cannot  blame  thee :  Were  I  lord 
Of  all  the  wealth  thofe  breafts  affof  d^ 
I'd  be  a  mifer  too,  nor  give  ^^ 

An  alms  to  keep  a  god  alive. 
Oh  fmile  not  thus,  my  lovely  fair. 
On  thefe  cold  looks,  that  lifelefs  are ; 
Prize  him  whofe  bofom  glows  with  fice>. 
With  eager  love  and  foft  defire. 

'Tis  true,  thy  charmS)  O  powerful  maid^ 
To  life  can  bring  the  Glent  ihade  : 
Thou  canft  furpafs  the  painter's  art,     ^ 
And  real  warmth  and  flames  impart* 
But  oh  !  it  ne'er  can  love  like  me, 
I've  ever  lov'd,  andHov'd  but  thee:  _ 

Then,  charmer,  grant  my  fond  requeft, 
S$y  thou  canft  love,  and  make  me  blefs'd. 

Song  for  a  Serenade. 

Tune,  n^  broom  ofCo'^Sfdcnknof^s*  ' 

^Each  me,  Chloe,  how  to  prQve 
My  boafted  flame  fincere  : 
'TIS  hard  to  tell  how  dear  I  love,, 
And  hard  to  hide  my  care. 

B  a  Skefj 


Sleep  in  vain  ^ifplafs  her  cbarms;! 

To  bribe  my  foul  to  reft> 
Vsunly  fpreads  her  filken  arms* 

And  courts  me  to  her  breaft^^ 

Wiepe  can  Strephon  find  repofe^ 

flPChloe  is  not  there  ? 
For  ah  I  lib  peace  U^  bofom  knowSi^ 

When  abfentf  rom  the  fair. 

What  tho'  Phoebus  from  on  high 

With-holds  his  chearfiil  ray, 
Thine  eyes  can  welt  his  light  fupply^ 

And  give  me  more- than  •dajK  1^ 

LoveiA  tkt,  caufe  of  my  mouraing^. 

BY  a  murmuring  ftream  afairfhepherdeft  lay. 
Be  fo  kind,  O  ye  nymphs,  I  oftimes  heard  her^ 
Tell  Strephon  I  die,  if  he  paiTes  this  wayj^^  f  fay,, 

And  that  lovjf  is  the  taufe  of  my  mourning. 
Falfe  ihepherds,  that  tell  me  of  beauty  and  charms^. 
You  deceive  me,  for  Strephon*B  coW  heart  never 

warms ;  .  - 

Yet  bring  me  this  Strephon,  let  me  die  in  his  arms)^ 
Oh  Strephon  Pthe  caufe  qfmy  mourn i»t£. 
But  firft,  faid  (he,  let  me  go 
Down,  ta  the  (hades  below,. 
Ere  ye  let  Strephon  know 
That  I  have  iov'fl  him  fo:. 
Then  on  my  pale  che^k  no  blufhes  will  (how,. 
That  love  '^as  the  caufe  of  my  nionrnlng. 

Her 
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Her  eyes  were  fcarce  clofed  when  Strephon  came  by. 
He  thought  Aie'd  been  fleeping,  and  fo^ly  drew  nigh ; 
But  finding  her  breathlefs.  Oh  heavens !  did  he  cry» 

Ah  Cblorls  I  the  caufe  of  my  mourning, 
Reftore  me  my  Chloris,  ye  nymphs,  ufe  your  iot.' 
They  fighing,  reply M,  'Twasyourielffliot  the  dart. 
That  wounded  the  tender  young  (hephcrdefs  heart* 
And  klWd  the  peor  Chlorh  *mtb  mourtting* 
Ah  then,  k  Chlorrs  dead, 
Wounded  by  me  ?  he  iaid ; 
ril  follow  thee,  chafte  maid» 
Down  to  the  filent  (hade. 
Then  on  her  cold  fnowy  breaft  leaning  hk  bead* 
Expired  the  poor  Strephen  nmth  meurmng,    X^ 

Tq  Mrs.  A.  H.  on  feeing  her  at  a  concert*. 
Tune,  The  honnhji  lafs  in  «'  thenvarld* 

LO  OK  where  my  dear  Hamilla  fmiles^ 
Hamilla!  heav*nly  charmer ; 
See  how»  with  all  their  arts  and  wiles^. 

The  LoTes  and  Graces  arm  her. 
A  blufli  dwells  glowing  on  her  cheeks^ 

Fair  feats  of  youthjfgl  pleafures, 
There  love  in  fmiling  language  fpeaks,. 
There  fpreads  his  rofy  tieaibres* 

O  feireft  maid,  I  own  thy  pow'r^ 

I  gaze,  I  figh,  and  languifli,. 
Yet  ever,  ever  will  adore, 

And  tciumph  in  my  anguifh.. 
But  eafe,.  O  charmer,  eafe  my  care^ 

And  let  my  torments  move  thee  ; 
As  thou  art  faireft  of  the  fair> 

So  I  the  dcareft  love  thee.  a.  C# 
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The  Bonny  Scot. 

.  Tune,,  ne  Boat-man., 

VE  gaJes  that  gently  wave  the  fea, 

And  pleafe  the  canny  boat-man^   , 
E^ar  me  fww  hencef,  or  bring  to  me 
My  bi^ve,  my  bonny  Scot— man  t  . 
In  haly  bands 

We  joined  our  hands,  '  .    ., 

Yet  may  not  this  difcover^  ' 

While  parents  rate 
Alarge.eftate, 
Before  a  faithfu*  lover. 

Btft  I  loor  chufe  in  Highland  gl'ens^ 

To  herd  the  kid  and  goat — -mao,, 
Erie  I  cou'd  for  fic  little  ends  '  ... 

Rcfufe  my  bonny  Scot— —man%..  < 

Wae  worth  the  man 
Wha  firft  began 
The  bafe  ungenerous  fafliion^ 
Frae  greedy  views 
Love's  art  to  ufe, 
While  ftrangers  to  its  paflion.. 

Frae  foreign  fields,  my  lovely  youth,, 

Hafte  to  thy  longing  laflie. 
Who  pants  to  prefs  thy  ba'my  mouth,; 
And  in  her  bofom  hawfe  thee; 
Love  gi'es  the  word, 
Then  hafte  on  board. 
Fair  winds  and  tenty  boat-man^ 
Waft  o'er,  Waft  o'er 
Frae  yonder  fhorCj 
My  blxth,  my  bonny  Scot— man. 
"      '     ^  ScoRN.rir^ 
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ScoHNiu'  NaKst. 

To  its  own  Tune. 

NANSY's  to  the  Green-wood  gancj 
To  hear  the  gowdfpink  chatt'ring> 
And  Willie  he^ias  foUowed  her, 
To  gain  her  love  by  ffattVing : 
But  a'  that  he  couM  fay  or  do, 

ihe  geck'd  and  fcorned  at  hi  m  ; 
And  ay  when  he  began  to  woo, 
'  ihe  bid  him  mind  wha  gat  him. 

What  ails  yc  at  my  dad,  quoth  hc> 

Myminny  or  my  aunty  ? 
With  croudy  mowdy  they  fed  me,,  * 

Lang- kail  and  ranty-tanty  r 
With  bannocks  of  good  barley- meal. 

Of  thae  there  was  right  plenty, 
With  chapped  ftocks  fou  butter'd  well ; 

And  was  not  that  right  dainty  ? 

Although  my  father  was  nac  laird> 
**Ti8  daffin  to  be  varnity. 
He  keepit  ay  a  good  kail-yard, 

A  ha'  houfe  and  a  pantry : 
A  good  blow  bonnet  pn  his  head. 

An  ourlay  *bout  his  craggy ; 
And  ay  until  theday  he  dy'd, 

He  radc  on  good  fhanks  naggy. 

Now  wae  and  wander  on  your  (bout. 

Wad  ye  hae  bonny  Nancy  ? 

Wad  ye  compare  yourfcU  to  mc, 

A  docken  till  a  tanfie  i       • 

Ihate 
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I  have  a  wooer  of  my  ain. 

They  ca*  him  ^fbaple  Sandy, 
And  well  I  wat  his  bonny  mpu^ 

Is  fweet  like  fiigar-candy. 

Wow,  Nanfy,  what  needs  a*  this  din>  . 

Do  I  not  ken  this  Sandy  ? 
I*m  furethe  chief  of  a*  his  kin,^ 

Was  Rob  the  beggar  randy : 
His  Minny  Meg  upo'  her  Back 

Bare  baith  him  and  his  billy  y 
Will  ye  compare  a  nafty  pack 

To  me  your  winfome  Willy  ? 

My  gutcher  left  a  good  braid- fword^ 

ThoMt  be  auld  and  ruffy, 
Yet  ye  m^  tak  it  on  my  word. 

It  is  baith. ftout  and  trufty ; 
And  if  I  can  but  get  it  drawn,, 

Which  will  be  right  uneafy, 
I  Ihall  lay  baith  my  lugs  in  pawn> 

That  he  ihall  get  a  heezy. 

Then  Nanfy  turn*d  her  round  about,. 

And  (aid  ,  Did  Sandy  hear  ye. 
Ye  wadna  mifs  to  get  a  clout; 

I  ken  he  difna  fear  ye : 
SaC  had  your  tongue  and  fay  nae  mair,^ 

Set  fomewhcre  elfe  your  fancy; 
For  as  lang's  Sandy's  to  the  fore. 

Ye  never  fhall  get  Nanfy. 


Slighted 
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SLIGifTEP  ^ANST. 

Tuncj  The  kirk  wad  let  me  he. 

'npIS  }.  have  feycn  bra w  new  gowns 

A      And  ither  fcyen  better  to  nw4. 
And  yet  for  a  my  new  gowns, 

Sly  wooer  has  tum'd  his  back. 
Bpde8>  I  have  feven  milk-ky, 

/  And  Sandy  he  has  but  three  ; 
^d  yet  for  a*  my  good  ky, 
•   The  ladie  winiia  ha*«  mc 

My  dady's  a  delverof  dikes. 

My  mither  can  card  and  can  fpin. 
And  I  am  a  fine  fodgel  lafs,  ' 

And  the  iiller  comes  ]inkin  in. 
The  filler  comes  linkin  in, 

And  it  is  fou  fair  to  fee,  '"       7    " .  '  — 

And  fifty  times  wow  !  O  wow  ! 

What  ails  the  lads  at  me?  * 

Whenever  our  Baty  does  bark. 

Then  faft  to  the  door  I  rin, 
To  fee  gin  ony  young  fpark  , 

Will  light  and  Venture  but  in  : 
But  never  a  ane  will  come  in,     . 

Tho*  mony  a  ane  gaes  by. 
Syne  far  ben  the  houfe  I  rin ; 

And  a  weary  wight  am  I <»  r   ^. 

When  I  was  at  my  firft  pray*rs, 

I  pray'd  but  anes  i'  the  year^ 
I  wiJh'd  for  a  handfome  young  lad. 

And  a  lad  with  muckle  gear. 

Whca 
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When  I  was  at  my  neift  pray'rs, 
I  pray'd  btift  now  and  thati»    " 

I  fafliM  na  my  head  about  gear. 
If  I  got  a  handfome  young  man* 

Now  when  I'm  at  my  laft  jM^y'rs, 

I  pray  on  bsuth  night  and  day. 
And  O  !  if  a  beggar  wad  eooMC, 

With  that  fame  beggar  Td  gae. 
And  O  !  and  what'U  come  o'  me  I 

AndO!  andwhat'UIdo? 
That  fie  a  braw  laffie  aa  I 

ShouM  die  for  a  wooer  I  trow. 


»  Lucky  Nanst« 

Tune,  Dainty  davte. 

TTT  H I L  E  fops  in  faft  Italian  verfe, 
^g       nk  fair  ane's  een  and  breaft  rehearfe, 
While  fangs  abound  and  fenfe  is  fcarce, 

Thefe  lines  I  have  indited : 
But  neither  darts  nor  arrows  here, 

Venus  nor  Cupid  fliall  appear. 
And  yet  with  thefe  fine  founds,  I  fwear 
The  maidens  are  delited. 
Jijjas  ay  lellingyoUj 
Lucky  Nanfy^  luciy  Nanfy^ 
j^uid/prings  'wadding  the  neno^ 
Butyc  fwad  never  tronu  me. 

Nor  fnaw  with  crimfoii  will  \  mfac, 
To  fpread  upon  my  laflie's  cheeks ; 
And  fyne  th'  unmeaning  liame  prefix> 
Miranda,  Chloe,  or  Phillis. 


n 
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•f  tt  fetch  nae  (imile  frae  Jove, 
My  height  of  ecftafy  to  prove. 
For  fighing*-thu9-*^prefcpt  my  love 
With  rofes  eke  and  lilies. 

Iivai  ay  tilling you^  8cc% 

But  ftay,-»*I  had  amaift  forgot 

TMy  ihiftrefs  and  niy  fang  to  boot,  '  ^ 

And  that's  an  unco'  faut  I  wat ; 

But  Nanfy,  'tis  nae  matter. 
Ye  fee  I  clink  my  verfe  wi'  rhyme. 
And  ken  ye,  that  atones  the  crime  ; 
Forby,  how  fweet  my  numbers  chyme^ 

And  iflide  away^ike  water. 

I  was  ay  tilling  you  ^  ^<;. 

Now  ken,  my  fevVcnd  fbnfy  faif, 
Thy  runcled  cheeks  and  lyart  hair, 
*rhy  halMhut  cen  and  hodling  air. 

Aria' mypaffion*s  feweli  -* 

Nae  Ikyring  gowk,  my  deay,  can  feCf   . 
Or  love,  or  grade,  or  heaven  in  thee  ; 
¥et  thou  haft  charms  anew  for  me";  '  • 

Then  fmile,  and  Be  na  cru^l/ 

Leez  ms  on  thyfna*wy  po'w^ 

Lucky  Nanfy,  lucky  Nanfy^ 

Drytft  wood^nuill  eithtfi  lo^y^ 

And,  Nanfy,fae  mill  ye  no^.  * 

l>oth  I  have  fung  the  fang  to  you. 
Which  ne'^r  sfniiher'bard  ^ad  do  ; 
Hear  then  my  charitable  v^y^^  •     '        '    '      . 

Dear  veneraWe  Nanfy. 

Vofc.L  C       — ..  Bttt 


i«         A   C  0  L  L  E  e  1 1  0  M 

But  if  the  warld  my  paffion  wrang, 
And  fay  yc  only  live  in  fimg, 
Ken  I  defpife  ,^  dand'fin^  tongfut^ 
And  fing  to  pleafe  nif  faftdy. 

Lfez  mt  on  thy,  &c.  (Ja^ 

A    S  C  d  I*  S    Can  TATA. 

The  tube  after  au  Italian  roanner« 
Conapdfcd  by  Signer  Ldir^ftzd  Booehi. 

^         R    E    IC    !     t    A     T     i     t    Ei 

BL  A 1*  E  Joniiy  faintly  tald  faii:  Jeafi  his  mini  j 
Jeariy  took  pleafufe  to  deny  him  lang ; 
He  thought  her  fcom  came  frae  her  heart  unkihd| 
\\niich  gart  hini  in  defpair  tune  up  this  ikog. 

kit. 
O  bonny  laffee,  fihcie  *ti8  fae, 

That  I*m  defpis'd  by  thee", 
i  hate  to  live,  but  O  I'm  wae, 

And  unco  /wear  to  die. 
bear  jeany,  Ihink  what  dowy  hourii 

I  thole  by  your  difdafn  ; 
Ah  !  (hou'd  a  Breaft  fae  (aft  as  yours. 

Contain  a  heart  of  iiane  ? 

R   iE    c    i    T    A  T   I    y  E. 
Thefe  tender  notes  did  a*  her  pity  move. 
With  melting  heart  (he  lift'ncd  to  the  boy ; 
u'crcome  (he  fmil*d,  and  promisM  him  her  love : 
He  in  return  thus  &ng  his  rifing  joy, ' 

,     "  rtcncc 
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Heifee  frae  my  breaft>  contentibuscare^ 

Yc*ve  tint  the  power  to  pine ; 
My  Jeany's  good,  my  Jcany'a  feir. 

And  a'  her  fweets  are  mine. 
O  fpread  thine  arms,  and  gi*e  me  fowth 

Of  dear  inchanting  blifs, 
A  thoufand  joys  around  thy  mouth 

Gi'e  heav'n  with  ilka  kifs* 

The    'IT  O  A  S  T, 

Tune ,  Sa^  ye  my  Peggy ^ 

COME  Iet*s  ha'e  mair  wine  in,. 
Bacchus  hates  repining^ 
Venus  loves  nae  dvvining,- 
Let's  be  blyth  and  free. 
Away  with  dull — ^Here  t'yc,  Sir  ;; 
.Ye*er  miftrefs,  Robie,  gi'es  her, 
We'll  drink  hVr  health  wi*  pleafurcl 
Wha*s  belov'd  by  thee. 

Then  let  Peggy  warm  ye,  . 
That*s  a  lafs  can  charm  ye. 
And  to  joys  alarm  ye. 

Sweet  is  (he  to  me. 
Some  angel  ye  wad  ca'  h^r,  i 

And  never  wifti  ane  brawc^. 
If  ye  bare-headed  ^W  her 

Kiltet  to  the  knee. 

Peggy  a  dainty  lafs  is. 
Come  let's  join  our  glafles, 
And  rcfrefh  our  haufes 

With  a^health  to  thee. 


3t  . .     AC  O  L  LECTION 

Let  coofs  tbeir  caih  be  clinking>     ' 
Be  ftatefraen  tint  in  thinking, 
While  we  with  love  and  drinking, 

GiTe  our  cares  the  lie.  < 

t^xx><x><xx><>o<>:>C!00<xxxx>^^ 

Magoie's    Tocher. 

To  its  ain  tune, 

np  H  E  ipeal  was  dear  fhort  fyne, 
■»•      We  buckl'd  lis  a'  the  gither ; 
And  Maggie  was  in  her  prime. 

When  Willie  made  courtfhip  till  her  r 
Twa  piftals  cbargVi  beguefs,  ^ 

To  gi^  the  courting  ihot ; 
And  fyne  came  ben  the  lafs 

We*  fwats  drawn  frae  the  but.  _ 

He  firft  fpeer'd  at  the  guidman. 

And  fyne  at  <Jiles  the  mither. 
An  ye  wad  gie's  a  bit*  land. 

We'd  buckle  us  e'en  the  gither. 

My  doghter  ye  fhall  ha'e, 

ril  gi'e  you  her  by  the  hand  ; 
But  111  part  wi'  nJy  wife  by  niy  fae. 

Or  I  part  wi*  my  land.K 
Your  tocher  it  fall  be  go^d. 

There's  naM  fall  ha'e  its  maik, 
The  lafs  bound  in  her  fnood, 

And  Crummie  wha  kens  her  ftakc  r 
With  an  auld  bedden  p'  claitbs, 

Was  left  me  by  my  mither. 
They Ve  jet  black  o'er  wi*  flaes, 

Ye  may  cuddle,  in  them  the  gither. 

Ye 
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Ye  fpeak  right  well,  guidraan, 

But  ye  maun  mend  your  hand,~ 
And  think  o'  modeflyy 

Gin  ye'll  not  quat  your  land : 
We  are  but  youngs  ye  ken, 

And  now  we're  gawn  the  gither, 
A  houfe  is  but  and  ben j 

A  Crummie  will  want  her  fother. 
The  bairns  are  comin|f  on, 

And  they'll  cry,  O  their  mithcr  t 
We  have  nauther  pat  nor  pan,    * 

But  four  bare  legs  the  gither. 

Your  tocher's  be  good  enough. 

For  that  you  need  na  fear» 
Twa  good  ftilts  to  the  pleugh. 

And  ye  your  fell  maun  fteer : 
Ye  ihall  ha'e  twa  good  pocks 

That  anes  were  o'  the  twecl, 
The  t'ane  to  had  the  grots, 

The  ithcr  to  had  the  meal : 
With  an  auld  kift  made  pf  wands,  - 

And  that  (all  be  your  coffer, 
W'i.  aiken  woody  bands, 

Andthat  may  had  your  tocher.- 

Coniidcrwelljguidman,  '» 

We  ha'e  but  borrowed  gear,  * 

The  horfejhat  I  ride  on 

is  Sandy  Wilfon's mare:  '    '  ; 

The  faddle's  nane  o'  my  ain,  ; 

An  thae*8  but  borrowed  boots.  ^ 
And  whan  that  1  gae  hame, 

I  maun  tak  to  my  coots : 
The  cloak  is  Geordy  AVatt's. 

That  gars  xnc  look  fae  croufe 

C  3  Coof^' 


3t>  A    Cb  L  L  E  C  T  i  O  H 

Come  fill  us*a  cogue  of  fwats, 
We'll  mak  na  mair  tooin  rufc, 

f  Kke  you  well,  young  lad, 

For  telling  me  iac  plain, 
,1  married  whan  ti^le  I  had 

O'  gear  that  was  my  ain. 
But  fin  that  thingeare  fae. 

The  bride  (he  .maun  come  furtb^. 
Tho' a' the  gear  flie'll  hae. 

It'll  be  but  Httlc  worth. 
A  bargain  it  maun  be>. 

Fy,  cry  on  Giles  the  mither :: 
Content  am  I,  quo'  ihte. 

E'en  gar  the  hiffie  come  hither. 
I'he  bride  fhe  gade  till'her  bed, 

The  bridegroom  he  came  till  her  ; 
The  fiddler  crap  in  at  the  fit. 

An  they  cuddl'd  it  i'^Xhe  gither.* 


SONG. 


Tune,  Blhik  ovjfr  tic  burtiy  fweet  Be  t tyt. 

L^Eave  kindred  and  friends,  fweet  Betty,^ 
'     Leave  kindred  aqd  friends  for  me : 
AffuPd  thy  fervant  is  fteady 

To  love,  to  honotir,  and  thee. 
The  gifts  of  nature  and  fortune 

May  fly  by  chance  as  they  fame  ; 
They're  grounds  lh<e  deftinies  fport  onf 
But  virtue  is  ever  the  fame; 


Altho' 
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Altho'  iwjr  fency  were  roving,. 

_Thy  charms,  fo  heavenly  appear^ 
That  other  beauties  difproving, 

I'd  worfhip  thine  only,  my  dcar% 

And  fliou*d  li^*s  forr.owg  embitter 

The  plcafur^  we  promised  our  lovea^ 
To  fliare  them  together  is  fitter, 

Than  moan  afunder,  like  doves. 

Oh  !  were  I  hut  once  fo  blefled,: 

To  grafp  my  love  in  my  arms  } 
By  thee  to  be  grafp'd  1  and  kiflVd  ! 

And  live  oH  thy  heaven  of  charms  ;!  )  - 
Vd  laugh  at  Fortune's  caprices, 

Shou'd  Fortune  capricious  prove ;  ,     -    ^ 

Tho'  death  ihou*d  tear  me  to  pieces, 

L'd  die  a  martyr  to  love*^  ^.  Mi. 


S     O    N    G- 

Tune,  Ththhonney  grey- ef  d, morning. 

CElcftial  mufes,  tune  your  lyres,    . 
Grace  all  my  raptures  with  your  laySf 
Charming,  inchanting  Kate  infpires, 
In  lofty  founds  herbeautfes  praife  : 
How  undcfigning  fhe'difplayfl 

Such  fcenes  as  raviih  with  delight  y 
Tho'  brighter  than  .meridian  rays, 
They  dazzlt  not,  but  pJcafc  the  fight. 

Blind  god,. give  this,  this  only  dart^ 
1  neither  will,  nor  can  her  harm ; 
would  but  gently  touch  hierhearr, 
And  try  for  once  if  tiiatcou'd  charm. 


Co, 


jjt^        A    COLLECT  I  ON 

Co,  Venus,  ufe  your  favVite  wile,  ' 

As  fhe  is  beauteous^  noalct  her  I(ind>. 
Let  all  your  graces  round-  her  fmile. 

And  footh  her  till  I  c  omfort  find*. 

When  thus,  by  yielding,  Vm  o'erpaid^. 

And  all  iby  anxious  cares  remov'd. 
In  nioving  motes  Til  tell  the  maid. 

With  what  pure  lafting.  flames  I  lov'd.. 
Then  (hall  alt-em  ate  life  and  death'  ^ 

My  ravifh'd  fluttMng  foul  poffefs, 
The  fofteft  tend'reft  things  I'll  breathe 

Betwixt  each  am 'rous  fond  carefs.  O^ 

s  o  N  a 

Tune,  ne  hnom  of  Covjdenknov^j, 

SUbje(fted  to  the  power  of  love    .     '  ' 

By  Neirs  refiftlefs  charms, 
The  fancy  fix'd,  no  more  can  rove. 
Or  fly  foft  love's  alarms. 

6i^  Damon  had  theOdll  to ihun^ 

All  trails  by  Cupid  laid, 
Until  his  freedom  was  undone 

By  Nell  the  conquering  maid'. 

But  who  can  ftand  the  force  of  love. 

When  fhe  refolves  to  kill  ? 
Her  fparkling  eyes  love's  arrows  prove. 

And  wound  us  with  our  vnll. 

O  happy  Damon,  happy  fair. 

What  Cupid  has  bcj^un. 
My  faithful  Hymen  take  a  carf , 

T«  fee  it  fairly  done.  '  O; 
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S    O    N    G. 

Tune,  Logan  m^aier 

Vitas  hmnulco  mff^milisy  Chloc,- 

TELL  me,  Hamilla,  tell  me  why 
Thou  doff^ from  him  that  loves  thpe  run  T- 
Why  from  his  foft  embraces  fly. 
And  all  his  kind  endearments  fhon  ? 

So  flies  the  fawn,  with  fear  opprefs'd. 
Seeking  it'sumother  ev'ry  whaere,       ^ 

It  ftartsat  evVy  empty  blaft. 
And  trembles  when  ho  danger's  near-] 

And  yet  I  keep  thee  but  in  view, 

Tp  g^ze  the  ^rks  of  thy  face,. 
Kot  with  a  hateful  ftep  purfue,  • 

As  age  to  rifle  evfery  gracc^ 

Ceafe  then,  dear  wildnefs^ceafe  to  toy^ 

But  hafte  all 'rivals  to  outlhine, 
And  grown  mature,  and  lipe  for  joy. 

Leave  mainma-s  arms,  and  come  to  mine.       W^ 

A.  South-sea  Sang. 

Tune,  For  our  Jang  hiding  hers. 

WHEN  we  came  to  London  tdwiv,  ' 

We  dreara'd- of  gbwd  in-gowpenS' here ,  • 
'  And  rantinly  ran  up  and  doAvn, 
^  riling  flocks  to  buy  a  ikak : 

We 
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W-c  daftly  thought  to  row  in  rowth, 

But  for  our  daffin  paid  right  dear; 
The  lave  will  fare  the  war  in  trouth. 

For  our  lang  biding  here.    ' 

But  when  we  find  our  purfcs  toom^  v 

And  dainty  ftocks  began  to  fa', 
We  hang  our  lugs,  and  wi*  a  gloom- 

Girn*d  at  Rockjobbing  ane  and  a*. 
If  ye  gang  near  the  South-Sea  boufe. 

The  whilly  wha^s  will  grip  your  gear^ 
Syne  a^  the  lave  will  fare  the  war, 

For  our  lang  biding  here. 

OfO-l-0-l-0+0)3("l-OfO+Oi-D 

Hap  MB  WITH  THT  Petticoat. 

OBELL,  thy  looks  have  kill'd  my  htart^ 
I  pafs  the  day  in  pain  ; 
When  night  returns,  I  feel  the  fmart, 

And  wifh  for  thee  in  vain.^ 
I'm  ftarving  cold,  while  thou  art  warm  t 

Have  pity  and  inclirtc, 
And  grant  me  f^r  a  hap  that  charm* 
*  ing  petticoat  of  thine.   . 

My  ravilh'd  fancy  in  amaze 

Still  wanders  o*er  thy  charms, 
Delufive  dreams  ten  thoufand  ways 

Prefent  thee  to  my  arms.  . 

3ut  waking  think  what  I  endure^ 

While  cruel  you  decline 
Thofe  pleafures,  which  can  only  cure 

This  panting  bread  of  mine^ 

I  faint 


i  t^nt,  I  hUi  Bhd  wildly  rvTCi 

Bctaufe  you  ftUl  deny 
The  juft  teward  tbat*8  due  to  lov^ 

Aiid  let  true  paiRon  dte.  .; 

Oh!  tufn,  andletcompaffion  fcizfi 

That  bvelfbreaft  of  thine;        '    "•  '  •     '*  '     '- 
Thy  petticoat  could  giVe  me^cafei         '  "  ^ 
.  If  thou  and  it  wcV e  mine*  » ' 

Sure  heavca  haa  fitted  for  delight   .^    ,..     . .       , . 

Toat  beauteous  foirm  of  thiae. 
And  thou'rt  too  good  it's  law  to  fli^hti  f- 

.By.  hind 'ting  the  defign.  •     •     .  )i  J. 

May  all  the  pow'fs  of  Idve  agree. 

At  length  to  make  thee  mine,' 
-Or  loofe  tny  chains,  and  fet  nie  free  ' 

From  ev'ry  charm  of  thine. 

Love  iNViTiNd  HeAsosi* 

A  S  O  M  G,  Tune  oi'^^'Cha  mi  ina  chatth^  na  du^ 

Jhai"  mi*   . 
^^iTHEN  innocent  pall'i me  our  pleiftfre  did  crowil 

Upon  a  green  meadow,  or  under  a  tree, 
Ere  Ani^ie  tecame  a  fine  lady  in  town. 

How  Idvdy,  and  loving,  and  bonny  was  flic  ! 
Roufe  up  thy  reafon,  my  beautifu'  Annje, 

Let  ne*er  at  new  whim  ding  thy  filncy  a  jee  ;--• ' 
b  !  as  thou  ah  tonnjr,  be  faithfu*  and  c^nny,      ^ 
"     And  favour  thy  Jamie,  whrdotes  upon  thee. 

Does  the  death  of  a  lintwhite  give  Annie  the  fplee^ ! 

Can  tining  of  trifles  be  uneafy  to  thee  ? 
Can  lap-dogs  and  mopkeys  draw  tears  from  thefc  een* 

Irhat  h)ok  with  indiff'rencc  on  poor  dying  me  ?- 

flohfi 
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Rouie  up  thy  reafon,  my  beautifu^An<u6i  i 
And  diiuia  prefer  a  paroquet  to  me  ; 

O  !  as  thou  artbMitiy,  be  prud^tand  canny» 
And  think  on  tby  Jamie  wha  dotes  upon  thee* 

Ah  !  Chou'd  a  nertr  nuuito  or  Flanders  lace  head> 

Or  yet  a  wee  cottie,  tho*  never  fae  fine, 
tJarthee  grow  fprgetfu',  and  let  his  heart  bleeds 

That  anes  had  fome  hope  of  purchafing  thine  ? 
'kmxfe  up  thy  reafc^,  my  beautiful:  Annies 

And  ditfna  prefer  ye*r  fleegeries  to  me ; 
O  !  as  thouftl.bontty^'be  folid  and  catmyry 

And  tent  a  true  lover  that  detels  upon  the6* 

Shall  a  Paris  edition  of  new-fangle  Sanyj 

Tho*  gilt  o*er  wi*  Jaccs  and  IFringes  he  l>e> 
By  adoring  himfelf^  be  admirM  by  fair  Annie, 

And  aim  at  thefe  benifons  promis'd  to  me? 
Bioufe  up  thy  reafon,  my  beautifu*  Annie, 

And  never  prefer  a  light  dancer  to  me ; 
O  !  as  th6u  art  bonnSr j beconftant  and  cSinnyi 

Love  only  thy  Jamie  wha  dotes  upon  thee. 

0  !  thinlv,  my  dear  cttarmcrj  on  ilka  fweet  honr^ 
■    That  fiade  away  faftly  between  thee  and  me. 
Ere  iquitrels,  or  beaus,  or  foppVy  had  power 

To  rival  ray  love,  and  impofe  upon  thee. 
RoUfe  up  thy  reafon,  my  beautifu'  Annre, 
And  let  thy  defires  be  a*  centered  in  me  ; 

0 1  as  thou  art  bonny,  be  feithfu?  and  canny, 
w\nd  love  him  whi's  langing  to  center  m  ihcc*  ' 


th* 
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The  Bob  of  JDumbLanj:. 

LAffie,  lend  me  your  braw  hemp  heckle. 
And  I'll  lend  you  nay  thrJpling  kame; 
For  fainncfs,  deary,  1*11  gar  ye  keckle, 

If  ye*ll  go  dance  the  Bt>h  ofDumblane, 
Kafte  ye,  gang  to  the  ground  of  your  trunkie>j 

Biiik  ye  braw>  and  dinna  think  ihame ; 
Coniider  in  time,  if  leading  of  monkies 
-Be  better  than  dancing  the  Rob  pfDumhlaM^ 

Be  frank,  my  laflie,  left  I  grow  fickle, 

And  take  my  word  and  oflfer  again, 
'  Syne  ye  may  chance  to  repent  it  mtckle, 

Ye  did  na  accept  the  Bob  ofDundflane. 
The  dinner,  die  piper,  and  prieft  fhall  be  ready. 

And  Tm  grown  dowy  with  lying  my  lane ; 
Away  then,-  Iftrve  baithminny  and  dady, 

And  try  with  me  iheBoh  of  Dumbhne. 

SONG-  complainrng.of  abfence. 
Tune,  My  apr^n  deary. 

AH  Chloe  !  thoutr€aftir€,  thou  joy  of  my  breafS 
Since  I  parted  from  thee,  Tm  a  ftranger  to  reft  5 
1  ^"i  to  the  grove,  there  to  langnifh  and  mourn, 
There  figh  for  my  charmer,  and  long  to  rettirh; 
The  fields  all  around  me  are  fmiUng  and  gay. 
But  they  ftoile  all  in  vain — my  Chjoe's  away; 
The  field  and  the  grove  can  afford  me  no  eafe,-^ 
^ut  bring  me  my  Chloe,  a  defert  willpleafe. 
Vdi^  I.  D  y^ 
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No  virgin  I  fee  that  tny  bofom  alarms, 
I'm  cold  to4hefaireftv  tho'  glowhifrwith  charms^ 
In  vain  they  attack  me,  and  fparkle  the  eye ; 
Thefe  are  not  the  loves  of  my  Chloe,  I  cry. 
Thcfc  looks,  where  bright  love,  Uke  the  fun  fits  en* 

thron'd. 
And  fm^ng  diffufes  his  inBuence  round ; 
^TvirasthHS  I  firft  view'd  thee,  my  charmer  amaz'd. 
Thus  gaz*d  thee  with  ^wonder,  and  lov'd  while  i 
gaz'i.  J 

Then,  then  the  dear  fair  one -was  ftfl!  m  my  fight, 
It  was  plcafure  all  day,  it  was  rapture  all  night  ; 
But  now  by  hard  fortune  remov'd  from  my  fair. 
In  fecret  I  languiih,  a  prey  to  defpair ; 
Sut  abfcnce  and  torment  ^batc  not  my  flame, 
Mf  ^hloe's  ftill  charming,  my  pafTion  the  fame ; 
O  !  would  Die  prefcrve  me  a  place  in  her  breaft. 
Then  abfence    would  plcafe  me,  for  I  would  be 
blefeM.  .      ^* 

S    O    N    O. 

Tune,  Ifix^d  my  fancy  en  her, 

B Right  Cynthia'*8  power  divinely  great, 
^Wliat  heart  is  n<^  obeying  ? 
A  thoufand  Cuf^lds  oti  her  wait. 
And  hi  her  eyes  ai^  playing, 
^he  feems  the  queen  of  love  to  reign  ; 

For  Ihe  alone  difpenfes 
Suck  fweets  as  beftjean  entertain 
The  gtt&ofaHthefcnfcs.         .   . 

Het 
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Her  face  a  charming.prdfpcft  brings^ 

Her  breath  gives  balnjy  Uiffcs  ; 
I  hear  an  angel  ^hsn  ibc  finga, 

And  tafte  of  heaven  in  Idflfca* 
Four  fenfes  thus  fhe  feafts  with  joy. 

From  nature's  richeft  treafure ; 
Let  me  the  other  fenfe  employ. 

And  I  (hail  die  with  pkaAxre.  X* 

SONG. 

,.  Tune,  I  ho^d  a  hony  ladie. 

TELL  mr^  teU  me,  changing  creature^      . 
Will  you  never  eafc  my  fiain  1 
Muft  I  die  for  ev ry  feature? 
Muft  I  always  love  in  vain? 
The  defire  of  admiration 

Is  the  pleafure  you  purfue ;     r 
Pray  thee  try  a  lading  paffidn,.* 
Such  a  love  as,  mine  for  yoa» 

Tears  and  fighing  could  not  moVe  you  ; 

For  a  lover  ought  to  dare : 
"W  hen  I  plainly  told  I  lov*d  you, 

Then  you  faid  1  went  too  far* 
Are  fuch  giddy  ways  befeeming  ?_ 

Will  my  dear  be  fickle  ftifl  ?    ' 
Conqueft  is  the  joy  of  women, 

Let  their  flaves  be  what  theywiH. 

Your  negledt  with  torment  fills  me. 
And  my  defp'rate  thoughts  encreafe  % 

Pray  confider,  if  you  kill  me, 
You  will  have  a  ioTcr  4eft. 
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If  your  wand'ring  heart  is  beatingy 

For  new  lovcrg  let  it  be  : 
But  when  you  have  done  coquetting. 

Name  a  day,  and  fix  on  me. 

The    reply. 

IN  v^n;  fond  youth ;  thy  teara  give  o'er ;      '    , 
What  more,  alas !  can  Flavia  do  ? 
Thy  truth  I  ovrn,.  thy  fate  deplore  ? 
All  are  not  happy  that  are  true. 

Supprefs  thofe  (ighs,  and  weep  no  more ; 

Should Jieaven  and  earth  with  thee  combinei^ 
*Twere  alHn  vain,  fince  any  power. 
To  crown  thy  love,  muft  alter  mine. 

But  if  revenge  can  eafe  thy  pain, 

I'H  footh  the  ills  I  cannot  cure  ; 
Tell  that  I  drag  a  hopelefs  chain* 

And  all  that  I  inflidt  endure* 

The  Rose  in  Yarrow. 

Tune,  Mary  Scot. 

'npwas  furamcr,  and  the  day  was  fair, 

-I     RefolvM  a  while  to  fly  from  care> 
Beguiling  thought,  forgetting- for  row, 
I  wand'red  o'el-  the  braes  of  Yarrow ; 
Till  then  defpifing  beauty's  power, 
I  kept  my  heart  my  own  fecure ; 
But  Cupid's  art  did  there  deceive  me,  _ 

A^d  Mary's  charms  do  now  cnflavc  mc» 


Will  cruel  love  no  bribe  receive  ? 
No  ranfom  take  for  Mary*8  flare  ? 
Her  frowns  of  tet  and  hope  deprive  mt  j 
Her  lovely  fmiles  like  light  revive  me. 
No  bondage  may  with  mine  compare, 
Since  firft  I  faw  this  charming  i^ir : 
This  beauteous  flower,  this  ubfe  of  Yarrow,? 
In  nature's  gardens  has  no  marrow. 

Had  1  of  hpavcttbut  one  re<iueft, 
^d  alk  to  lye  in  Mary's  breaft ; 
There  wouW  I  li^  or  die  with  pleafure, 
X^r  fpare  this  world  one^rooment's  Icifure  ;• 
Defpifing  kings,  and  all  that's  great, 
IM  fmile  at  courts,  and  courtier's  fate ; 
Myjof  complete  on  fuch  a  marrow,      . 
Vd  dwell  with  her,  and  live  on  Yarrow* 

Buttho'  fuch  bHfsi  ne- ^r  fhould  g^n, 
Contented  ftill  I'Jl  wear  my.  chain. 
In  hopes  my  fiiithful  heatt  may  inovc  ha  % 
For  leaving  life  I'll  always  lov^  her. 
What  doubts  diilraa  a  lover's  mind  ? 
Thatbreaft,  all  foftnefsyrauft  prove  kiiid; 
And  ftie  fliall  yet  become  my  marrow. 
The  lovely  hputeous  ftoft  of  Yarrow^* 

The  Fair  Penitent. 
A  SON G»— 7<? itsainTune. 

A  Lovely  lafs  to  a  friar  came 
To  confefs  in  a  morning  early, 
hi  nvhatj  my  deap^  art  thou  to  hlame? 

Co  ike  o*wn  itaUJnctrily. 
I've  done^  Sir,  what  I  dare  not  nJime, 
With  a  lad  that  l0yes  me.dearl^ 


The  gpcatcft  fai^t  in  myfelf  I  Irapw, . 

Is  what  I  now  difcoTen 
Xhenyou  to  Rome  for  that  muji  go^ 

Their  dtfcipline  tofuffer. 
Lake-a-day,  Sir !  if  it  muft  be  fo,. 

Pray  with  me  feod  my  lover. 

NOi  fto,  my  dear,  you  do  But  dreasn^^ 

JVeUi  have  no  double  dealing  ; 
But  ifnvith  meyouUl  repeat  thefamcy 

r II  pardon  your  pafi  failing. 
Iiniift  own,  Sir,tho'  I  Wufh  for  ihame»' 

That  your  penance  ir  pre¥ailing.  X; 


The  laft  time  I  canie  o'er  the  moor*^. 

*TP  H  E  Jaft  time  I  came  o'er  the^moor,, 
•*''     I  left  my  love  behind  me, 
y^pow'rs  !  what  pain  do  I  endure, 

When.fbft  ideas  mind  me  ? 
Soon  as  the  ruddy  mom  difplay'd , 

The  beaming  day  ^nfuingp,; 
\  n^etjbetimes  my  lovely  maid* 

In  fit  retreats  for  wooing. 

Beneath  the  cooling  fhade  we  Tay,. 

Gazing  ahd'chaftdy  fporting ; 
We  kifs*d  and  promisM  time  away. 

Till  night  fprcad  her  black  certaio*. 
1  pitied  all  beneath  the  fkies, 

Ev'n  kings  when  fhe  was  nigh  me; 
la  raptures  I  beheld  her  ey«, 
,  Wiiich  could  feut  ill  deny  nac, 

Shott'(i 


Should  I  be  call'd  where  caQooos  roar» 

Where  mortal ftecl  may  wound  me; 
Or  caft  upon  fome  foreign  fliore. 

Where  dangers  may  furroundjivc; 
Yet  hopes  again  to  fee  my  love, 

Tofeaft  on  glowing  kifles, 
S^allmake  my  cares  at  diftance  movc^  . 

lu  profpcdt  of  fuch  blifles. 

In  all  my  foul  there's  not^Mic  place       , 

ToJet  a  rival  enter: 
Since  (he  excels  in  ev'ry  'Z'^^* 

In  her  my  love  ihall  center^ 
Sooner  the  feas  (hall  ceafe  to  flow. 

Their  waves  the  Alps  (haWcover, 
On  Greenlandeice  Ihall  rofes  grow>  , 

Before  I  ceafe  to  love  her. 

The  next  time  I  go  o'er  the  moor, , 

She  fiiall  a  lover  find  me ; 
And  that  my  faith  is  firm  and  pure,  .? 

Tho*  I  left  her  behind,  me ; 
Then  Hymen'sr  facred  bands  fhall  chain 

My  heart  to  her  fair  bofom , 
Tiiere,  while  niy  l^Wg  doth  remain, . 

My  love  naore  frcfh  fhajl  blofom. 

><><><><><X><><X><><XX^>CK^^ 

The  Lafe  of  Peaty's  Mill. 

nrm  E  lafs  of  Peaty's  mill, 

A.    So  bonny,  blyth,  and  gaf,. 

In  fpite  of  all  my  ikill. 

Hath  ftole  my  heart  away. 

WhtJt 
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•  When  tedding  ofthc  hay, 
Bare-headed  on  the  gre^n, 
Love  'midft  her  locks  did  (day. 
And  wantoa*d  m  her  ecn . 

Her  arms,  white,  roun^i,  and  finootb^ 

Breafts  rifin^  in  their  dawir, 
^  To  age  it  would  giye  youth. 

To  jirefs  *em  with  his  hand. 
Through  all  my  spirits  ran 

An  ecftafy  of  biifs, 
When  I  fuch  fweetnefs  fend. 

Wrapt  m  a  balmy  klfs. 

Without  the  help  of  art. 

Like  flow'rs  \«hich  grace  the  wild^. 
She  did  berfweets  impart  y 

When'er  (he  fpoke  or  fmird.. 
Her  looks  they  Were  fo  mild,. 

Free  from  aflfefted  pride, 
She  meto  lovebeguiTd,. 

•  I  Wi/h'd  her  for  my  bride. 

O  had  I  all  that  wealth 

Hopetoun's  high  mpiintains  fill,, 
E*ifur*d  long  Kfe-and  he^th. 

And  picafures  at  my  will -. 
rtprop?treandfu}^,c  .....; 

That  none  but  bonny  fhe, 
'  The  lafs  of -PeatyJs  mill,   .        ,     ,  ' 

Should  mare  thd  £^e  wi*  me.  ^ 
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GREEN    SLEEVES. 

YE  watchful  guardians  of  the  fair,  ^ 

Who  fldfFon  wings  of  ambient  air. 
Of  my  dear  Delia  Ukt  a  care, ' 

And  reprcfent  her  lover 
With  all  the  gaiety  of  youth. 
With  honour,  juftice,  love,  and  truth  ; 
TillJ  return,  her  pajOQons  footh,.  .       , 

For  me  in  whifpers  move  her. 

Be  careful  no  bafc  fordid  flave. 
With  foul  funk  in  a  golden  grave, . 
Who  knows  no  virtue  but  to  fave, , 

With  glaring  gold  bewitch  her. 
Tell  her,  for  me  ihe  was  dcfignM, 
For  me,  who  know  how  to  be  kind. 
And  have  mair  plenty  in  my  mind. 

Than  one  whp's  ten  times  richer. 

Let  all  the  world  turn  uplide  down, . 

And  fools  ruq  an  eternal  round, 

in  qucft  of  what  can  ne'er  be  found, ^    . 

To  plcafe  their  vain  ambition  : 
Let  little  minds  great  charms  efpy, 
In  ihadows  whiQh  at  diftance  lye, 
Whofe  hop'd  for  pleafure,  whea  cpme  nigh, . 

Prove  nothipg  in  JfrHitiop. , 

get  caft  into  a  mould  divine. 
Fair  Delia  does  with  luftre  Ihinc. 
Jicr  virtuous  foul's  an  ample  mine- 

Whiph  yeilds  a  conftant  treafure* .  -^^  '  r 

Let  poets  in  fublimeft  lays, 
Eimploy  their  ikiU  her  fame  to  raife ;         ,  .  ^ 

it^t  fons  of  mufic  p^fa  whole  days, 

WHb  wdl-tun'd  reeds  to  plcafe  her.. 
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The  TE^LLOW-HlIR^D  LADDti. 

IN  April,  when  |>rirorofes  paint  tlic  fweet  plainly 
And  iummer  approaching  rejoiceth  the  Twain  ; 
The  yeWow-hair'd  laddie  would  oftentimes  go 
To  wilds  and  deep  glens  where  the  hawthorn  treea 
grow. 

There,  under  the  fliade  of  an  old  ftd^d  thorn,  - 
With  freedom  life  fung  his  loves  ev'ning  and  ^om : 
He  fang  with  fo  fall  and  enchanting  a  foim4> 
That  fylvans  and  fairiea  unfeen  danced  around. 

The  fhephcrdthusfung,  Tho*  young  Maya  be  fair. 
Her  beauty  is' daih'd  with  a  fcornfu'  prou^air; 
But  Sufic  was  handfonie,  and  fweetly  could  fing, 
Her  breath  likf  the  breezft  perfumed  inthc  fpring. 

That  Madici  in  all  the  gay  bloom  of  her  youth, 
lake  the  moon  was  inconftant.  and  never  fpoke 

truth  : 
But  Sufic  was  feithfiil,  good -humourM  and  frtc^ 
And  fair  as  the  goddcfs  who  fprung  from  the  fea^  * 

That  mamma'afinc  daughter,  with  ati  other  great 
Was  awkwardly  atry^  and  frequently  four :  (Sow*r, 
Then,  f^ghing,  he  wifhed,  would  pa-en ts. agree. 
The  witty  fweet  Sufiehis  miftrcfs  might  be. 

N   AN  NY   -^  O. 

TITHILE  foihe  for  pleafure  pawn  their  health, 

^Twixt  Lais  and  the  Bagnio, 
1*11  fave  myfelf,^d  without  ftealth, 
Kiia  and  carela  tny  Nanxiy-»— 0, 

,^\   ■  .   .   She 


> 
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She  bid»  more  feir  t'eogage  a  Jol^ 

Than  l.eda  did  or  Danae-!-0. 
Were  1  to  paint  the  queen  of  love,  .*• 

None  elfe  Ihou'd  fit  but  Nandy—0*' 

How  joyfully*iny  fpirits  rife> 

"When  dancing  (he  moves  finely-^O  |1 
I  guefs  what  heaven  i»  by  her  eyes. 

Which  fpaiWc  fa  dwlneJy—O. 
Attend  my  vow,  ye  gods,  while  I  '  '  ^ 

Breathe  in'  the  Wefs'd  Britannia, 
None's  happinefsj  ihail  envy. 

As  long's  ye  ^ant  mc:NaHny— 0.       "       

chorus; 

Afy  hfffiny,  bonny  Nanny^^, 

MyJoveiy,  charming  Nanny^^:  ^ 

J^Ore  not'tho*  ih^^orld  knew 

Homt  dearly'  I  love  Nanny^^O, 

•Xt'Vt^f^m^  ^  '•^  "^ -'^--^^-4^i  ^1  ^i4fii^iiilfii'4^ii'A'irl^  AiV 

Bonny     Jean.- 

T    OVE^s  goddefs  in  a  myrtle  grove, 

J-*    Said,  CiJpid,l>end  thy  bow  with  fpeed. 

Nor  let  the  (haft  at  random  Tove, 

For  Jeany's  haughty  heart  mall  bleed. 
The  fmilling  boy,  with  divine  art, 

From  Paphos  ihot  an  arrow  keen. 
Which  flew, \inerring,  to  the  heart, 
And  kiird  the  pride  of  bonny  Jean. 

No  more  the  nymphy  with  hawghty  air, 
Refufes  Willie's  kind  addreffes ;  ^ 

Her  yielding  blulbes  (hew  no  cart, 
£utt<>o.much.foiKln€f8  tp  ^{^efs. 
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No  tnore  the  ymith'is  fuilen  now, 
But  looks  the  gayeft  on  the  green. 

While  ev'ry  day  he  fpies  fome  new 
Surprifing  chann«  in-bonny  Jean. 

A  thoufand  tranfports  crond  hris  breaft, 

He  moves  a&  light  as  fleeting  wind, 
His  former  forrows  feem  a  jeft. 

Now  when  his  Jeany  is  tum'd  kind:] 
Miches  he  lobks  on  with  difdain. 

The  glorious  fields  of  war  look  mean^ 
The  chearful  hound  and  horn  give  pain, 

If  abfent  from,  his  bonny  Jean, 

The  day  he  fpends  in  amVoas  gaze^ 

Which  ev'n  in  fiimmer  fhorten'd  feems; 
When  funk  itf  downs,  witb  glad  amaze. 

He  wonders  at  her  in  hi^  dreams. 
All  charms  difclos'd,  flic  looks  more  bright 

Than  Troy's  prize,  the  Spartan  queen. 
With  Jirpafcr^g  day,  he  lifts  his  Gght, 

And  pants  to  be  with  bonny  Jean. 


►♦> 


Through  the  Wood  Laddie. 

O  Sandy,  why  leases  thou  thy  Nelly  to  mourn? 
Thy  prefence  could  eafe  me. 
When  naething  can  pleafe  me  : 
Now  dowie  I  figh  on  the  bank  of  the  burn, 
Or  through  the  wood,  laddie,  until  thou  retuni. 

Tho'  woods  now  are  bonny,  and  mornings  are  clear. 

While  laverocks  are  fingtng. 

And  primrofes  fpringing; 
Yet  nane  of  them  pleafes  my  eye  or  my  ear, 
Wheitthrough  the  wood,  laddie,  yc dinna  appear. 
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That  I  am  foriaken,  fome  fpare  not  to  tell : 

I'm  fofli'd  wi'  their  fcoming, 

Baith  ev'ning  and  morning ; 
Their  jeering  gaes  aft  to  my  heart  wi'  a  knell 
When  through  the  wood,  laddie,  I  wander  myfell. 

Then  ftay,  my  dear  Sandy;nae  langer  away. 

But  quick  as  an  arrow, 

Haft  here  to  thy  marrow, 
Wha'a  hvingin  langourtiU  £hat  happy  day. 
When  through  the  wood,  laddie,  we'll  dance,  fin^ 
andplay*  ' 

Bow3  the  born  Davie. 

*W^^^^  ^"^^^  ^^^  ^"^'  ^"^  ^^^^8  were  green. 

"^  ^      And  broom  bloofti'd  fair'to  fee ; 
'When  Mary  was  complete  fifteen. 

And  love  laugh'd  in  h^  cye^ 
Blyth  Davie's  blinks  her  heart  did  more 

To  fpeak-  her  mind  thus  free, 
<Jang  do<wn  the  burn^  Dav'n^  lovs% 

And  IJhairfollonu  thee. 

Now  Davie  did  cachlad  furpafs, 

That  dweh:  on  this  burn- fide. 
And  IV^ary  was  the  bonnieft'Iafs, 

Juft  meet  to  be  a  bride  ; 

Her  cheeks  were  rofy, Ted,  and^vhit6, 

Her  een  were  bon  ny  bl  ue ; 
Ber  looks  were  like  Aurora  bright. 

Her  lips  like  dropping  dew. 
Vw-I.  E  At 
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As  down  the  burn  they  took  their  way, 

"What  tender  tales  they  laid  1 
His  cheeks  to  her's  they  aft  did  lay, 

And  with  her  bofom  play'd ; 
Till  baith  at  length  impatient  ferown. 

To  be  roair  fully  blefti 
In  yonder  vale  they  leah'd  them  down ; 

Love  only  faw  the  reft. 

What  pafs'd,  I  guefs,  was  harmlefe  play, 

And  neathing  fore  unmeet ; 
For,  ganging  hame,  1  heard  them  fay,      • 

They  HkM  a  wauk  fae  fweet ; 
And  that  they  aften  fhou^d  return 

Sic  pleafure  to  renew. 
Quoth  Mary,  Love,  I  like  the  burn,  ^ 

And  ay  (ball  follow  you . 


SONG. 

Tunc,  Guilder  Ro^* 

A  A 1  Chloris,  cou'd  I  now  but  (it 
As  unconcern'd,  as  when 
Your  infant  beauty  couM  beget 

No  happinefe  nor  pain. 
When  I  this  dawning  did  admire, 

And  prais'd  the  coming  day, 
I  little  thought  that  rifing  6rc 
Wou'd  take  my  reft  away* 

Your  charms  intharmlefs  childhood  lay^ 

As  metals  in  a  mine. 
Age  from  no  face  takes  more  away. 

Than  youth  conceal'd  in  thine : 


B^t 
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But  as  your  charms  infenllbly 

Tothtifpetfedionpreft  ; 
So  love  as  unperceiv*d  did  fTy, 

And  centered  in  my  bread. 

My  paffion  with  ybiir  beauty  grew. 

While  Cupkl  at  my  heart, 
Still  as  bis  mother  favour'd  you, 

Threw  a  new  flaming  dart ; 
Each  glory'd  in  their  wanton  part ; 

To  make  a  lover,  he 
Empioy'd  the  utmoft  of  his  art  ;— 

To  make  a  beauty,  (he. 

SONG.. 

Tune,  T/fe  yeltowrhasr^d  laddU^ 

'Y'E  fhepherdi  and  nymphs  that  adorn  the  g;iy  plaitt 
-*•    Approach-from  yQur  fports,  and  attend  to  my 
Amongft  all  your  number  a  lover  fo  t rup ,         (ftrain , 
Was  ne'er  fi>  midone,  with  fuch  blifs  in  his  '^^ew, 

"Was  ever  a  nymph  fo  hard-hearted  as  mine  ? 
She  knows  me  fincere»  and  ihe  fees  how  I  pine ;  ^ 
She  does  not  difdain  me,  nor  frown  in  her  wrath, 
But  calmly  and  mildly  refigns  me  to  death. 

She  calls  me  her  friend,  but  her  lover  denies  : 

She  fmiles  when  Tm  chearful,  but  hears  not  my  fighf^ 

A  bofom  fo  flinty,  fo  gentle  an  air, 

Iftf{5ire9  me  with  hope,  and  yet  bids  me  defpair ! 

I  fall  at  her  feet,  and  implores  her  with  tears : 
Her  anfwer  confounds,  while  her  manner  endears ; 
E  a  Whci* 
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When  foftly  (he  tells  mc  to  hope  no  relief. 
My  trembling  lips  blefs  her  in  fpite  of  my  grief. 

By  night,  while  I  fl umber,  ftill  haunted  with  pare*.. 
I  ft  art  up  in  anguifh,  and  figh  for  the  fair: 
The  fair  fleeps  in  peace,  may  fhe  ever  do  fo ! 
And  only  when  dreaming  imagine  my  wo. 

Then  gaze  at  a  diftance^.nor  farther  afpir^ ; 
Nor  think  (he  fhou'd  love,  whom  (he  cannot  admire  ^ 
Uulh  all  thy  complaining,  and  dying  her  (lave. 
Commend  her  to  heaven,  and  thyfclf  to  the  grave. 

©••i-ofo+o-i-0>3(-}-o~}-©+o+a 

SONG. 

TuDC,  When /he  eame  henjhe  hebhed. 

GOME,  fiU me  a  bumper,  my  joUy  brave  boys. 
Let's  have  no  more  female  impertinence  and  noi(^ , 
For  I've  try'd  the  endearments  and  pleafures  of  love. 
And  find  they're  but  nonfenfe  andwhimfies,  by  Jove*. 

When  fir(t  of  allBetty  and  1  were  acquaint, 
f  whin'd  like  a  fool,  and  (he  figh'd  like  aiaint : 
But  I  foUnd  her  rtli^ion,  h^r  facet  and  her  love, 
Wtrehypocrifyy  paint  zxi^  filf- inter  eft  ^  by  Jove. 

Sweet  Cecil  camenext  with  her  J.-vnguifhing  air,. 
Her  outftde  was  orderly,  modeft,  and  fair ; 
But  htrfoul  'W2L%fophiJlitiatey  fo  was  her  love^ 
-f^or  I  found  (he  was  on\Y,a,/!ruf/tpet,  by  Jove. 

Lit/Ie  double 'gilt  Jenny's  gold  charm'd  meat  laft  «  - 
(You  know  marftage  and  money  together  does  belk.) 
But  the  baggage^  forgetting*  her  vo^s  and  her  love^ 
Gave  her  gold  to  a  Sniveling  dull  C9X€Qmbi  by  jove-. 

Come 
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Come  fill  me  a  bumper  then«  jolly  brave  boy^ ; 
Here's  a  farewell  to  female  impertn'ence  and  noife-: 
I  know  few  of  tbe  fex  thatiire  worthy  my  love  ; 
And  ioxjirmupets  ^ndjilts^  I  abhore  them  by  Jove; 

><><xx><xx><x>c<><xx>£><xx><x>c<^ 

Dumbarton's  Drum^* 

Dumbarton's  drums  beat  bonny— O, 
When  they  mind  me  of  my  dear  Jonny— Oi- 

How  happy  am  I^ 

When  my  foldier  is  by. 
While  he  kiffts  and  blefles  his  Annie— O  I 
Tis  a  foldier  alone  can  deh'ght  me-^0, 
For  his  gracefull  looks  do  invite  me^-O  :• 

While  guarded  in  his  arms, 

1*11  fear  no  war's  alarms. 
Neither  danger  m)r- death  fiiall'e'er  fright  me-^i. 

'    My  love  is  a  handfome  laddie — O, 
Genteel,  but  ne'er  foppifh  nor  gaudy— O : 

Tho'^ommiffions  are  dear, 

Yet  I'll  buy  him  one  this  year ; 
For  he  (hall  ferve  no  longer  a  cadie — O. 
A  foldier  has  honour  and  bravery— O, 
Unacquainted  with  rogues  and  their  knavery— O  5; 

He  minds  no  other  thing 

But  the  ladieg  or  the  king  ; 
For  every  other  care  is  but  flavcry— O. 

Then  I'll  be  the  Captain's  lady— O ; 
Farewell  all  my  friends  and  daddy— O  ; 
ril  wait  no  more  at  home. 
But  I'll  follow  with  the  drum. 
And  whene'er  that  beats.  Til  be  ready— O. 

£  i  -        Dumbarl^a^ 
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Dumbarton's  drums  found  bonny— O,  ' 
They  arc  fprightly  like  my  dear  Jonny— O  t 

How  happy  Ihall  I  be, 

When  on  my  foldiePjrknee, 
And  h^  ki0es  and  blefles  his  Annie — O  ! 

Auld  langfyne. . 

SHould  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot,. . 
Tho'  they  return  with  fears  ?  ^ 
Thefe  arc  the  noble  hero V  lot,    ' 

Obtained  in  glorious  waw : 
Welcome,  my  V  a  r  Ot  to  my  brcaft,  . 

Thy  arms  about^me  twine. 
And  make  me  once  again  as  bleft» 
As  I  was  lang,  fyne.. 

Methinks  around  us  on  each  bough,  . 

A  thoufand  Cupids  plaiy,     . 
Wbilft  thfo'  tht  grovel  I  walfc  with  you,  ,^ 

Each  objed  makes  me  gay  : 
Since  your  return  the  fun  and  moon^ 

With  brigliter  beams  do-fliine, 
Streams  murmur  foft  notes  while  they  run,  , 

As  they  did  Ung  fyne-^ 

Defpife  the  court  and  din^offta;te; 

Let  that  to  their  (hare  fall, 
Who  can  efteem  fuch  flav'ry  great, ,. 

While  bounded  like  a  ball ; 
But  funk  in  love,  upon  my  arms 

Let  your  brave  head  recline, 
Well  pleafe  ourfelves  with  mutual  ch^rmr, 

As  we  did  lang  fync 
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O^cr  moor  and  dale,  with  your  gay  friejDd> 

You  may  purfue  Ihe  chafe, . 
And»  afler  a  blyth  bottle,  end. 

All  cares  in  my  embrace : . 
And  in  a  vacapt  rainy  day 

You  fliall  be  wholly  mine  ;- 
W«'B  make  the  hours  run  fmooth  away^^ , 

And  laugh  at  lang  fyne. . 

The  hero,  pleas'd  with.thefwect  air,. 

And  figns'ofgen'rous  love,. 
Which  had  been  utter'd  by  the  feir,  . ' 

Bo w*d  to  the  powers  above ; 
l^xt  day,  with  con  font  and  glad  hafte,, 

Th*  approach'd  the  facred  (hrine ; 
Wlierc  the  good  prieft  the  couple  bleft>-, 

An(fcpvit  them  out^f  pine^. . 

The  Lass  of  LiYiNGaTON* 

PAin'd  with  her  flighting.  Jamie's  love,- 
Bell  dropt  a  tearr-BelLdropt  a  tear;  : 
The  gods  defcended  from  abovc^ 
Well  plea^'d^  to  hear— well  pleai> ■  d  to  hear.  . 
They  heard  the  praifts  of  the  youth 
Ftom  her  own  tongue-— from  her  own  tongue^  , 
Who  now  converted  was  to  truth. 
And  thus  (he  fung-^anc^thus  ihe  fung. 

Blefs'd  days  when  our  ingenuous  fex^.. 

More  frank  and  kind-*more  frank  and  kind^' 

IJid  nottheir  lov'd  adorers  vex  ; 

£ut  Q>oke  their  xmiid-*butfpok£  their  mind» 

r  Repcntwt 
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Repenting  now,  ihepromisM  fair» 
.Wou*d  he  return — wou*d  he  return, 
She  ne'er  again  wou'd  give  him  carey 
Orcaufe  him  moum*-or  caufe  him  nfount; 

Why  lovM  I  thee,  deferving  fwainj 
Yet  (till  thought  ffiiame— yet  ftill  thought  iham^^ 
When  he  my  yeilding  heart  did  gaur, 
To  own  my  flame— *o  own  my  flame,  ? 
'  Why  took  I  pltafufe  to  torment. 
And  feem  too  coy— and  feem  too  coy  ? 
Which  makes  nfie  now,  alas  !  lanlent 
My  flighted  joy — my  flighted  joy . 

Ye  fair,  while  beauty*!  in  its  fpring. 
Own  your  dcfire-^wn  your  defire. 
While  love's  young  power  with  his  foft  wntg: 
Fans  up  the  fire— fans  up  the  fire, 
O  do, not  yfitJSL  a  fillf  pride. 
Or  low  defign— or  low  defign, 
Refnfe  to  be  a  happy  bride. 
But  anfwer  plain— but  anfwer  plain. 

Thus  the  fair  mourner  wail'd  her  crime^ 
With  flowing  eyes— with  flowing  eyes. 
Glad  Jamie  heard  her  all  the  time. 
With  fWeet  furprife— with  fwect  furprifc. 
Some  god  had  led  him  to  the  grove  ; 
His  mind  unchanged —his  mind  unchanged,. 
Flew  to  her  arms  and  cry*d,  My  love, 
lam  revcng'd— I  am  reveng'd  1 


Peggy, 


O^F    CHOICE    SONGS. 
Peggy,  I  mn&  love  thcc,. 

AS  from  a  rocfe  paft  all  relftf,       * 
The  fhipwrcck'd  Colin  fpying; 
His  native  foil,  o'ercomc  with  grief,. 

Half  funk  in  waves,  and  dying  : 

With  the  next  morning-fun  he  fpiet 

A  ftiip,  which  gives  unhop.'4  fiwprife;. 

New  life  fprings  up,  he  lifts  his  eyci 

With  joy  and  waits  her  motion. 

So  when  by  her  whom  long  I  lov'd 

I  fcom'd  was,  and  deferted, 
l>ow  with  defpair  my  fpirita  mov'd^ 

To  be  for  ever  parted  : 
Thus  droop'd  I,  till  diviner  grae^. 
I  found  in  Peggy's  mind  and  face  ^. 
Ingratitude  app^ar'd  then  bafc,,   . 

But  virtue  more  engaging. 

Then  now  fince  happily  I*ve  hit,, 

I'll  have  no  more  delaying  ? 
Let  beauty  yeild  to  manly  wit,^ 

We  lofe  ourfelves  in  (laying : 
L'il  hafte  dull  Qourtfhip  to  a  clofe, 
Since  marriage  can  my  fears  oppofc :: 
Why  fhould  we  happy  minutes  lofe. 

Since,  Peggy,  I  mull  love  thee, 

flen  may  be  fooli(h,  if  they  pleafe. 
And  deem't  a  lover's  duty,  i 

To  figh,  and  facrifice  their  eafe^ 
Doting  on  a  proud  beauty : 

Such  Was  my  cafefipr  many  a  year,. 

Sill  #i  ope  fucceeding  to  my,  fear ; 

Falfc  Betty's  charms  now  difappear^. 
Since  Peggy's  far  outlhinc;  them. 
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Bessy  Bbll^  and  Mary  Gray. 


OBefly  Bell  and  Maiy  Gray, 
They  are  twa  bonny  laffes, 
They  bigg'd  a  b<m*r  on  yon  burn*brae. 

And  theek'd  it  o'er  wi'  rafties. 
Fair  Befly  Bell  I  loo'd  yeftreen. 

And  thought  I  ne'^r  could  alter  ; 
But  Mary  Gray's  twa  pawky  ecn. 
They  gar  my  fancy  falter. 

Now  Befly*8  haie's  Kfce  a  lint- tap; 

She  fmiles  like  a  May  n^oming. 
When  Phoebus  ftarts  frae  Thetia^  lap^    . 

The  hills  with  rays  adorning : 
White  is  her  neck,^faft  is  her  hand> 

Her  waift  and  feet's  fu*  genty  ; 
With  ilka  grace  fhe  can  command  ^ 

Her  lips,  O  wow  !  they're  dainty. 

And  Mary's  locks  are  like  a  craw, 

Hereen  like  diamonds  glances; 
She's  ay  iae  clean,  redd  up,  and  braw, 

She  kills  when'er  Ihe  dances : 
Blyth  as  a  kid,  with  wit  at  will, 

She  blooming  tight  and  tall  is ; 
And  guides  her  airs  iae  gracefu'  ftill> 

O  Jove,  ihe's  like  thy  Pallas. 

Dear  Befly  Bell  and  Mary  Gray, 
Ye  unco  fair  opprefs  us ; 
ur  fancies  jee  between  you  twa> 
Ye  are  fie  bonny  laflies : 


Wae 
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Wac'B  Uae  !  for  bakh  I  canoe  get, 
.  Tdane.bf  law  we're  ftealed; 
Tben^  I'll  draw  cut  b»  apd  take  my  fate^ 
And  \>e  with  ane  contented. 


ril  n€vcr  leave  thee. 

.  J  O   N  N   Y, 
T^  H  O*  for  feven  years  and  mair,  honour  fhou'd 
reave  me,  „  (thee 

To  fields  where  cannons  rair,  thou  need  na  grieve 
For  deep  in  my  fpirits  thy  fweeta  are  indented  ; 
And  love  Oiall  preftrve  ay  what  love  has  imprinted. 
Leave  thee,  leave  thee,  Til  never  leave, 
Gang  the  warld  as  it  will,  deareft,  believe  me. 

N  £  L  L  Y. 
O  Jonny,  I'm  jealous  whene'er  ye  difcoyer 
My  fentiments  yielding,  yc'Jl  turn  a  loofe  ro^er ; 
And  nought  i'  the  warld  wad  vex  my  heart  fah-er. 
If  you  prove  uncdnftant,  and  fancy  ane  fairer. 
-Grieve  me,  grieve  me,  oh,  it'wad  grieve  me  ! 
A'  the  lang  night  and  day,  if  you  deceive  me. 

J    O    N    N    Y. 

My  Nelly,  let  never  lie  fancies  opprefs  ye, 
For  while  my  blood's  warm,  I'll  kindly  carefs  ye : 
Your  blooming  feft  beauties  firft  beeted  love's  fire, 
Your  virtue  and  wit  make  it  ay  flame  the  higher* 
Leave  thee,  leave  thee,  Til  never  leave  thee. 
Gang  the  warld  as  it  will,  deareft,  believe  me. 

Nelly. 
Then,  Jonny,  ^  frankly  this  minute  allow  ye' 
To  think  mt  your  miftrefs,  for4ove  gars  me  trow  ye  t 

And 
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And  gin  you  prove  faufe,  to  ye'rfell  be  it  faid  then^ 
Yell  win  l>ut  fma*  honour  to  wrong  a  kind  maiden. 
Heave  me,  rearc  me,  heav'ns  1:  it  wad  reave  me 
Of  my  reft  night  and  day,  if  you  deceive  me. 

J   O/N    N    Y. 

Bid  iceihogles  hammer  red  gauds  on  the  ftudy, 
And  fair  Ommer-mornings  nfte^niair  appear  ruddyt 
Bid  Britons  think  ae  gate,  and  when  they  obey  ye. 
But  never  till  that  time,>)elieve  1*11  betray  ye. 
Leave  thee,  leave  thee,  Til  never  leave  thee  ; 
The  ftams  fhalJ  gang  witherfhins  ere  I  deceive  thee* 

My  Deary,  if  you  die* 

LOVE  never  more  fhall  give  me  paiiK 
My  fancy's  fix*d  on^hcfe  • 
Nor  ever  maid  my  heart  fliall  gain, 

My  Pejrgy,  Tf  you  die. 
Thy  beauties  did  fuch  pleafure  give, 

Thy  love's  fo  true  to  me  : 
'  Without  thee  I  Ihall  never  live. 

My  deary,  if  thou  die.  "^ 

If  fate  ihall  tear  me  from  thy  breaft, 

"How  (hallMopely  ftray  ? 
In  dreary  dreams  the  night  Til  walte. 

In  fighs  the  Blent  day. 
1  ne'er  can  fo  much  virtue  find, 

Nor  fuch  perfe<ftion  fee : 
Then  I'll  renounce  all  womankind. 

My  Peggy,  after  thce% 

With 
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"No  new-blown  beauty  fifes  my  ^eart 

With  Cupid's  ravjng^  rage, 
'But  thine  which  can  fuch  fweets  imptrt^ 

Muft  all  the  world  engage, 
*Twa8  this  that  like  the  morning'  fun  ' 

Gave  joy  and  life  to  me ; 
And  when  its  deftin'd  day  is  done. 

With  Peggy  let  me  die. 

Ye  Pow'rs  that  fmile  on  virtuous  Idv^^ 

And  in  fuck pleafure  (hare; 
'You  who  its  faithful  llames  approre. 

With  pity  view  the  fair, 
^eftore  my  Peggy's  wonted xharm«> 

Thofe  charms  fo  deaft-  to  me  ; 
*X>h  !  never  rob  them  from  thofe  arms  : 

I'm  loft  if  Peggy  die< 

My  J6  Janet. 
^n  W  E  E  T  Shr,  for  j'our  courtefie, 
'O    When  you  come  by  the  Bafs  theB> 
"^For  the  love -ye  bear  to  me, 

-  Buy  me  a  kecking-gl^fs  then. 
'  '^Kcfik  into  the  dra*W'  *wcll^ 

_         ,  Janet<t  Janet ; 

And  there  fe'Hfee  ye"  r  bonny  feli^ 
My  jo  Janet. 

"Keeking  in  the  dtaw-well  clear, 

Whatifllhou'dfa'in? 
Sync  a'  my  kin  will  fay  and  fvve^r, 

I  drowned  myfell  f6rfin. 
Had  the  better  be  the  brae 9 

Janet 9  Janet  i 
-Had  the  bgtter  be  the  hrae^ 

My  jo  Janet, 
'Vot.I.  F  C^ 
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Good  Sir»  for  your  courtefiey  ^  , 

Coming  through  Aberdeen  then. 
For  the  love  ye  bear  to  me. 

Buy  me  a  pair  of  fhoon  then* 
Clout  the  auld^  the  new  are  dear^ 

Janet^  Janet ; 
Aepair  may  gainve  ha^fayear^ 
My  jo  Janet. 

But  what  if  dancing  on  the  green, 
.    And  fktpping  like  a  mawking. 
If  they  (hould  fee  my  clouted  fhoon^ 

Of  me  they  will  be  tanking. 
Dance  ay  laigby  and  late  at  e^en^f 
Janets  Janet y    : 
Syne  a^  their fauts  nuill  no  hejeen^ 
My  jo  Janets, 

Kind  Sir,  for  your  courtefie. 

When  ye  go  to  the  crofs  then, 
For  the  love  ye  bear  to  me, 

Buy  me  a  pacing  horfe  then. 
Pace  upo*  your  fpinning-'wheeif 

Janet t  Janet ; 
Paceupo^  yeurJ^inning-nuheeU 
My  jo  Janet. 

My  fpinning- wheel  le  auld  and  ftiff, .  ^ 

The  rock  o't  winna  (land.  Sir, 
To  keep  the  temper-pin  in  tiff, 

Employs  aft  my  hand,  Sir. 
Make  the  hejl  oU  that  ye  caft^ 

Janet ^  Janet ; 
But  like  it  never  ivale  a  f^an, 
My  jo  Janet. 


SONG. 
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SONG. 

Tune,  John  Ande'rfon  my  jo. 

WHat  means  this  nicenefs  now  T>f  late. 
Since  time  that  truth  does  prove : 
Such  diftance  may  confift  wiUi  ftate,  .1 

But  never  will  with  love. 
/  Tis  either  cunning  or  difdain 
That  does  fuch  ways  allow ; 
The  firft  is  bafe,  the  laft  is  vain  :  , 

May  neither  happen  you. 

For  if  it  be  to  draw  me  on. 

You  over-a<ft  your  part ;  , 
And  if  it  be  to  have  me  gone. 

You  need  not  haf  that  art : 
ForifyouchaQcealooktocaft,  ^ 

That  feems  to  be  a  frown, 
ril  give  you  all  the  love  that's  paft, 

The  refi  fliall  be  my  own. 

^-Jf:^-^:  "^y^-^:^:  '^:  J:  <?»  i^:  JC  "k  Cfc  "t  "J: \k  ^  1^  h 

^^  <J^   /J^   /Jv  ^v   /j«    /J     t'ft    /j»    ^1  ^^P  /p    <^    /y»    ^    ^'>    /f*    ^>    ^''    ^  J* 

Auld  Rob  Morris. 

M  I  TH  E  R. 

AUld  Rob  Morris  that  wins  In  yon  glen,    (jnen. 
He's  the  king  of  good  fellows,  and  waJe  of  auld 
Has  fourfcore  of  black  iheep,  and  fourfcore  too ; 
Auld  Rob  Morris  is  the  man  you  maUn  loo. 

poi7GRTBJIi, 

Had  your  tongue,  mither,  and  let  that  abee. 
For  his  eild  and  my  eild  can  never  agree :  ' 
They'll  never  agree,  and  that  will  be  fcen ; 
For  he  is  fouricore,  ancU'm  but  fifteen. 

F  *  \        MlTH«t. 
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M  I  T  H  E  R. 

Had  your  tongue,  doughtcr,  and  lay  by  your  pride^ 
For  he's  be  the  bridegroom^  and  ye's  be  the  bfide : 
He  fhall  ly  by  your  (ide>  and  kifs  ye  too ;  * 
*  Auld  Rob  Morris  is  the  man  you  n&aun  loo« 

DoUOHTEtl, 

Auld  Rob  Morris  I  ken  him  fou  wceT, 
His  a——  it  (Hcks  out  like  ony  pcat-creeV 
He's  outfhinn'd,  inknee'd,  and  ringle-ey'd  too  ;: 
Auld  Rob  Morris  is  the  man  I'll  ne'er  loo* 

Mi  T'tt  ER. 
Thoughauld  Rob  Morris  be  an  elderly  man^ 
Yet  his  auld  brafs  it  will  buy  a  new  pan  ; 
Then,  doughter,  ye  fhould  na  be  fo  ill  to  fhoo*. 
For  auld  Rob  Morris  is  the  nun  you  maun  loo« 

DOUCHTER., 

But  auld  Rob  Morris  I  never  wiH  hac, 

His  back  is  fae  ftiff,  and  his  beard  is  grown  gray^ 

}  had  tittar  die  than^live  wi'  him  a  year-; 

Sae  mair  of  Rob  Morris  I  never  wifl  hean  Q^ 

■?^  ^*  *«■  "S^  *?  ^*  *B'^  "5*  %^  ^*  ^P*  ^*  ^^  ^#    *?^  ^1*  *?  ^^ 

SON    G. 

Tune,  Cofne  k{fs  luith  mt^  £dme  ciap  luifi  me,  &c 

Peggy. 

MY  Jocky  blytfi,  for  whatthou'ft  donc^ 
There  is  nae  help  nor  mending; 
For  thou  haft  joggM  me  out  of  tune^ 

For  a'  thy  fair^retending. 
My  mither  fees  a  cfa^ge  on  iBe» 

For  my  complexion  dafhes^ 
And  this,  alas  I  has  been  with  thee: 
Sae  late  amaog  the  ra<Kcs«. 
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J  O  C  K  Y. 

My  Peggy,  what  IVe  feid  I'll  do, 
*  To  free  thee  frae  her  icouh'hg. 
Come  then  and  let  us  buckle  to^ 

Nae  langer  let's  be  fooling ; 
For  her  content  Til  inftant  wed. 

Since  thy  complexion  dafhes  ; 
And  then  we'll  try  a  feather-bed, 

Tis  fafter  than  the  raflies. 

Peggy. 
Then,  Jocky,  Once  thy  love's  fee  true. 

Let  wither  fcoul,  I'm  eafy : 
Sae  lang^s  I  live  I  ne'er  ffaallrue 

For  what  I've  done  to  pleafe  thee. 
And  there's  my  hand  I's  ne'er  complain-; 

Oh  !  wecfs  me  on  the  rafhes ; 
Whene'er  thou  likes  I'll  do't  again,, 

And  a  fig  for  a'  their  claihes^  Zr 

X><X><>0<>CKX>0<XX::i(><><X><^^ 

SONG. 

Tune,  Roihes*s  Lament ;  or  Phh  Houfe^, 

AS  Sylvia  in  a  foreft  lay. 
To  vent  her  wo  alone ; 
Her  fwain  Sylvander  came  that  way,. 

And  heard  her  dying  moan : 
Ah  !  is  my  love  ((he  feid)  to  you 

So  worthlefs  and  fo  vain  ? 
Why  is  your  wonted  fondnefs  now 
Conrtrted  to  difdain  ?\ 

Yeu  vow'd  the  light  fliou'd  darknefs  tura, 
Ere  yoa'd  exchange  your  love ;. 

F^    .  fit 
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in  ihades  now  may  creation  moucn^. 

Since  you  unfeitbful. prove. 
Was  it  for  this  I  credit  gave 

To  ev'ry  path  you  fwote  ? 
But  ah  f  it  feema  they  moft  decdie^ 

Who  iDoft  ouccharms  adoee, 

*Ti8  pTafc  yourdrift  was  all  deceit^ 

The  pra£fcice  of  mankind  : 
Alas  !  I  fee  it^  hut  too'  late. 

My  love  had  made  me  blind.. 
For  you»  delighted  I  cduld  die  ^ 

But  oh  I  with  grief  I'm  fill'd, 
,  To  think  that  credulous  conftant  I 

ShouM  by  yourfcie  be  kiird. 

This  (aid^U  breathlefs,  fick,  and  pale^ 

Her  head  upon  her  hand, 
Sht  found  her  vital  fpirits  fail, 

And  fenfes  at  a  ftand. 
Sylvander  then  began  to  melt : 

But  e'er  the  word  waa  given,. 
The  heavy  hand  of  death  flic  felK' 

And  figbi'd  her  ibul  to  heaven«  Sd^ 


ThcpungLAiEDandEtiNBuaGH.KATt^ 
;  O  W  wat  ye  wha  I  met  ycftreen^ 


N' 


Conning  down  the  ftreet,  my  jo  ? 
My  miftrefsin^her  tartan  fcreen,. 

Fu'  bonny,  braw,  and  fweet,  my  jo^ 
My  dear,  quoth  I,  tjianks  to  the  night,, ' 

That  never  wifh'd  a  lover,  ill,. 
Since  ye'er  out  of  your  mother's  fight,. 

l«£t'4t.ak:awauk  up  tathc  hill. 


CtEatf- 
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O-Katy,  wiltu*  gang  wi'  me. 

And  leave  the  diiif(mie  towtt  a  whik  ; 
The  bloffoin's  fprouting  fftae  the  tree. 

And  a*  the  rummer's  gaw'n  to  fmile  r 
The  mavist  nightingale^  and  Inrk, 

The  bleating  lambs,  and  whiftlfng.  hmd»  . 
In  ilka  dale^  green,  (haw,  and  park. 

Win  no^/b  healthy  and  glad  yeV  mtodL 

Soon  as  the  clear  goodmaa  of  day 

Bends  his  morning  draught  of  d^w^ 
We'll  gae  to  fome  burn-fide  and  play. 

And  gather  ffow'rs  to  bulk  ye*r  broW;- 
We'll  pou  the  daifies  oO'  the  green. 

The  lucken  go  wans  frae  the  bog  :• 
Between  hands  now  and  then  we'U  lean^ . 

And  fport  upo'  the  vi^het  fog* 

There's  up  into  a  pleafant  glen/        ^ 

A  wee  jMece  frae  my  father's  towV, 
A^cannyt  faft,  and  flow'Vy  den. 

Which  circling  birks  have  fcuFm'd  a  boWV  r 
Whene'er  the  fun  gvow»  high  and-  witna^ 

Well  to  the  cauler  ihade  jremove^ 
l%ere  will  1  KKk  thee  in  mine  arm,. 

And  love  and  kifs,  and  ki&  and  Jove* 

Katt's  Anfwer.. 

MY  »ither*s  ay  glowran  o'er  me> 
Tha*  flie  did  the  fan\e  before  mc  t 
I  canna  get  leave 
To  look  to  my  loove>  ^ 
Or  elfe  fhell  lie  like  to  devour  me^ 


Right  fain  wad  I  tak  ye't  offer, 
Swc<^  Sir  J,  bat  I'U  tine  my  tocheci 


Th« 
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Then,  Sandy,  ye*n  fret. 
And  wyte  ye'r  poor  Kate> 
Whene'er  ye  keek  in  your  toomcoffen 

For  tho*  my  father  has  plenty 

Of  filler  and  plenifliing  dainty> 
Yet  he*8  unco  fweer 
To  twm  wi*  his  gear ; 

And  fae  we  had  need  to  be  tenty. 

Tutor  my  parents*  wi'  caution, 

3e  wyliein  ilka  motion ; 

Brag  well  o*  ye'r  land. 
And  there's  my  leal  wknd^ 

Win  them^  I'll  be  at  your  devotion. 


J^ARY    SCOT- 

HA  P  P  Y's  the  love  which  meets  retunv 
When  in  ibft  flames  fouls  equal  burn  ;.^ 
But  words  are^  wanting  to  difcoyer* 
The  torments  of  a  hopeleft  lover.. 
Ye  regifters  of  heav'n,  relate. 
If  looking  o'er  the  rolls  of  fate. 
Did  you  there  fee  me  mark'd  ta  marrow^ 
Mary  Scot  the  flow'r  of  Yarrow  ? 

Ah  no  !  her  form's  too  heav'hly  fair^ 
Her  love  the  gods  above  muft  fliarc ; 
While  mortal'^  with  defpair  explore  her^, 
And  at  diftance  due  adore  her. 
O  lovely  maid  !  my  doubts  beguile,. 
Revive  and  blef»  me  with  a  fmile  :     , 
Alas !  if  not,  you'll  foon  debar  » 
Sighing  fwain  the  b^nka  of  Yarrow. 


Be  huiht  ye  fears.  111  not  defpair ; 
My  Mary's  tender  as  ihe's  fair ; 
Then  I'll  go  teU  her  all  mine  aoguifh. 
She  is  too  good  to  let  me  languifh : 
With,  fuccefs  crownM,  I'H  not  envy 
The  folks  who  dwell  above  the  iky; 
"When  Mary  Scot's  become  my  marrow. 
Well  make  a  paradife  fn  Yarrow* 

O'er  Bogie. 

IWillaiva*  nvi^  my  hvcy 

Tbo*  a*  my  km  hadfwom  and  fat  i^ 

Pii  oUr  B^is  ow'  her. 
If  I  can  get  but  her  confent, 

1  dinna  care  a  ftrae ; 
The'  ilka  ane  be  difcontent, 

Awa' wi' her  I'll  gae. 
t'will  an)icC y  &C.    . 

_  For  now  file's  miftrefs  of  my  heart, , 

And  wordy  of  my  haod. 
And  wen  I  wat  we  (haana  part 

For  filler  oribr  land. 
Let  rakes  delyte  to  fwrear  and  drinks. 

And  beaus  admire  fine  lace. 
But  my  chief  pleafure  is  to  blink 

On  Betty 'g  bonny  face. 
I  nuill  anuay  Blo,- 

There  a'  the  beetles  60  combme, . 
•  Of  colour,  treats,  and  sir, 
The  faul  that  fparkles  in  her  een 
Makes  her  a  Jewel  rare? 
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Her  flowing  wit  gtres  Ifaining  life 

To  a'  her  ot|jer  charm»; 
How  blef&'d  ril  be  when  flic's  my  wife,' 

And  lock'd  up  in  my  arms  ! 
I*WfIIqnva\  &c. 

» 
There  blythly  will  I  rant  and  fing. 

While  o'er  her  fweets  I  range» 
I'll  cry,  Your  humble  fervant,  King» 
f    Shame  fa*  them  that  wad  change. 
A  kifs  of  Betty  and  a  fmilc,' 

A'beit  ye  wad  lay  down 
The  right  ye  hae  to  Britain's  ifle. 

And  offer  me  yc'r  crown. 


O'er  the  Moor  toMiCGT. 

AND  VU  o*er  the  moor  to  Maggy, 
Her  wit  and  fweetnefs  call  me; 
Then  to  my  fair  Til  fhow  my  mind^ 

Whatever  may  befal  me. 
If  flic  love  mirth,  1*11  learn  to  fing ;  * 

Oriikesthe  Nine  to  follow, 
ril  lay  my  lugs  in  Pipdua'  fpring. 
And  invocate  Apollo. 

If  fh  e  admire  a  martial  mind, 
'  ril  fheath  my  limbs  in  armour ; 
If  to  the  foftcr  dance  inclin*d. 

With  gaycft  airs  I'll  charm  her : 
If  flie  love  grandeur,  day  and  nighty 

1*11  plot  my  nation's  glory. 
Find  favour  in  my  prince's  %bt» 

And  ihine  in  future  ftory. 


Beauty 
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Beauty  can  wonders  work  with  cafe. 

Where  wit  is  correfpodding ; 
And  braveft  men  know  beft  to  pleafe,  • 

With  complmiance  abounding.    .    '    *    . 
My  bonny  Maggy's  love  can  turn 

Me  to  what  ihape  ihe  pleafes. 
If  in  her  breaft  that  flanne  (hall  bum,  , ,  ^  . 

Which  in  my  bofom  blazes. 

Pol  WART  on  the  G&ebn>  . 

ATPa/*wart  on  the  Green 
IfyouUl  meet  me  the  mom^ 
Wh^re  iajjes  do  c$nven  e 

T0  dance  about  the  thorn, 
A  kindly  welcome  you  fliall  meet 

Frae  her  wha  likes  to  view 
A  lover  and  a  lad  complete. 
The  lad  and  lover  you. 

Let  dorty  dames  fay  Na, 

As  lang  as  e'er  they  pleafe, 
Seem  caulder  than  the  fnaw'. 

While  inwardly  they  bleeze ; 
But  I  yfiil  frankly  fhaw  my  mind. 

And  yield  my  heart  to,  thee ;. 
Be  ever  to  the  captive  kind, 

That  langs  na  to  be  free. 

At  Polwart  on  the  green, 

Amang  the  new-mawn  hay^ 
With  fangs  and  dancing  keen 

We'll  pafs  the  heartfome  day. 
At  nighty  if  bids  be  o*er  thrang  laid. 

And  thou  he  tnuin^d  ofthine. 

Thou 
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"^Thoujhalt  he  nvsUome^  m^  dear  lad ^ 
To  take  a  pari  of  mine, 

John  Hay^s  bonny  L^c. 

BY  fmooth  winditig  Tay  a  fwain  was  reclining. 
Aft  cryM  he.  Oh  hey!  maun  I  lUlI  live  pining  ^ 
Myfell  thasaway,  anddarna  dtfcover 
To  my  bonny  Hay  that  I  am  her  lover  ? 

Nae  masi^t  i^U  hide,  A6  flame  waxes  ftranger  t 
If  (he's  not  my  bride,  my  days  are  jpae  Jaogcr : 
Then  I  *11  take  a  he«t,  and  try  at  a  vcrrture. 
May  be,  ere  we  part,  my  vows  may  cotitent  ben 

She's  frcPi  as  the  fpring,  and  fwcet  as  Aurora, 
"When  birds  mount  and  fing, bidding  day  agopd  mor.  • 
Thcfward  of  the  mead,  enamel'd  with  daifies,i[row. 
^Look  wfther'dani  dead,  when  twinM  Of  her  graces* 

But  if  fhe  appear  where  vej-durcs  invite  heir, 
The  fountains  run  clear,  and  flow'rs  fmell  the  fweet- 
'Tis  heaven  to  be  by,  when  her  wit  is  a-flowing  (c!* : 
Her  fmiles  and  bright  eye  fet  my  fpirits  ^-glowing. 

Themair  thati  %^%t-t  the  deeper  I'm  wounded; 
Struck  dumb  with  amaze,  my  mind  is  confounded : 
^!*m  all  on  a  lire,  dear  maid,  to  carefs  ye,  " 
For  a'  my  dcfire  Is  Hay's  bonny  laffie. 

Katharike  Ocie. 


A' 


S  walking  forth  to  veiw  the  pkun^ 
Upon  a  inoming  caiiyi 
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While  May's  fwcet  fcent  did  chear  my  brain, 

t'rom  flowers  which  grew  fo  rarely : 
Ichanc'd  to  meet  a  pr/etty  maid, 
»  She  fliiaM.though  it  was  foggy; 
1  a(k'd  her  name  :  Sweet  Sir,  Ae  feid. 

My  name  is  Katharine  Ogie. 

I  ftood  a  while,  and  did  admire. 

To  fee  a  nymph  fo  ftately ; 
So  briik  an  air  there  did  appear 

In  a  country-msud  fo  neatly ; 
:Sucb  nat'ralfweetnefs  Ihc  difplay'd. 

Like  a  lilie  in  a  boggie  ; 
Diwia's  felf  was  ne'er  array'd 

Like  this  fame  Katharine  Ogie. 

Thou  flow'r  of  femdles,  1)eauty'8  queen. 

Who  fees  thee,  fure  muft  prize  thee ; 
Though  thou  «rt  dreft*d  in  Tobes  but  mean. 

Yet  thefe  cannot  difguife  the  e ; 
Thy  handfome  air,  and -graceful  look,    ^       | 

Far  excels  any  clownilh  rogie; 
ThQu'rt  matcli' for  laird,  or  lord,  or  duke, 

My  charming  Katharine  X^gie. 

•  O  were  I  but  fome  Ihepherd  fwain  ! 

To  feed  my  flock  befide  thee. 
At  boughting  time  to  leave  the  plain. 

In  milking  to  abide  thee ; 
l*d  tjjink  myfelf  a  happier  man,, 

With  Kate,  my  club,  and  dogie, 
Than  he  that  hugs  hi^  thoufands  ten. 

Had  I  but  Katharine, Ogie. 

V 

Then  I'd  defpife  th' imperial  throne. 

And  ftatefmens  dang'rous  ftationst 
%*d  be  no  king,  I'd  wear  no  crown, 

I'd  fmile  at  conq'ring  nations ; 
TOL.  L  G  Migk 
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Might  I  carefs  and  ftOl  poflcft 

This  lafs  of  whom  I'm  vo|^ie ; 
For  thcfe  are  toys,  and  (till  look  left, 

Compared  with  Katharine  Ogic. 

But  I  fear  the  %6da  hase  not  decreed 
"  For  me  fo  fine  a  creature, 
Whofe  beauty  tare  majccs  her  exceed 

All  other  vratks  in  nature* 
Clouds  of  defpair  furirOund  my^love. 

That  are  both  dark  and  foggy  J 
Pity  my  cafe,  ye  Pojw'ts  above* 

Elfe  I  die  for  Katharine  Ogle, 

An  thou  were  my  ^in  Thing* 

OF  race  divine  thou  needsmuft  be, 
Siqec  nothing  earthly  equals  thee ; 
For  heaven's  fake,  oh  !  favour  me. 
Who  only  lives  to  love  thee. 
j^n  thou  nvere  my  mn.thing^ 
I  ^(mU  iove  tbee,  I  naould  love  thee  t 
An  thou  'were  my  am  things 
H^nv  dearly  'mould  I  love  thefi  I 

The  gods  one  tiling  peculiar  have, 
To  ruin  none  whom  they  can  fave ; 
O !  for  their  fake  fupport  a  flave 
Who  only  lives  to  love  thee. 
An  thou  iverei  etc. 

To  merit  I  no  claim  can  jn^ke. 
But  that  I  love,  and  for  your  fake, 
Whatman  can  name  I'll  undertake. 
So  dearly  do  Hove  thee. 
An  thou  nvere',  etc.  . 
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My  paflidb,  cbi^tt&nt  as  t^e  fup. 
Flames  ftronger  ft*B,  wiH^  tJt'er  ha^e  done 
Till  fates  my  thread  of  life  hV9t  fpan, 
Wtk^-hrcMMng  out  I'll  love  thee. 
JnthounuerCi  etc.  X* 

Like  bees  that  iiick  the  mornnig  devtr, 
Frae  flowers  of  fweeteft  icent  and  hew, 
Sae  wad  I  dwell  upo'  thy  mou' 
And  gar  the  gods  envy  me. 
An  thou  'were^  .&c. 

Sae  lang's  I  bad  the  ufe  of  light,. 
rd  on  thy  beauties  fealt  aiy  fight. 
Syne  in  faft  whifpcrs  through  the  night/ 
Td  tell  how  much  I  looM  thee . 
An  thou  nvercy  &c* 

How  fair  and  rtid<y  is  my  Jean  \ 
She  moves  9  tgoddefs  o'er  the  gseen  %^ 
Were  I  a  king,  thou  fltouM  be  queeOr 
Nanc  bot  myfeH  aboon.  theew 

An  thou  n)iiert^k£m.  '  (     * 

Td  grafp  thce.to.'tiiis  brcaft^f  flanc^ 
Whilft  tbo*,  Kke  ivy,  or  the  vine. 
Around  vf^  ftipnger  Kflibs  fllou'd  twme^ 
FormM  hardy  to  defend  tbe«. 
An  thou  nvere^  5tc. 

Time's  on  the  wing,  and  will  not  ftiy. 
In  (hining  youth  let's  make  onr  hay ; 
Since  love  admits  of  nae  delay, 
<XletB«cieom  undo  thee. 
\An  thou  vjtnf^  i&c. 

While  Love  does  at  his  attar  ftaiid^ 
Ha«  tbefie'B.my  he^^,  gi'e  m«  thy  baBd> 

G  %        '  .    And^ 
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And,  witii  ilk  fmile,  thou  ihalt  cornmand 
The  wjl|  of  him  wba  loves  thee. 
An.  thou  ntfercy  etc- 

J' 
There's  my  Thumb  I'll  oe*cr  beguile  thce^ 

MY  fwcetcft  May,,  let  love  incjinc  thee, 
T'  accept  a  heart  which  he  defigns  Acc  i 
And,  as  youi'  cpnftant  ftave,  regard  it,^ 
Syne  for  its  faithfi^nefs  reward  it. 
*Ti8  proof  a-ftvot  to  birth  or  money, 
9ut  yields  to  what  is  fweet  and  bonny ;: 
Receive  it  then  with  a  kifs  and  a  (hkily, 
There*s  my  thumb  'twill  ne*er  beguile  ye* 

How  temptitii;  fweet  thefe  lips  of  thine  axjtv 
Thy  bofom  white>  aad  tegs  jae  fine  are. 
That,  when  in  pools  I  fee  thee  clean  'em» 
They  carry  away  nay  heart  between  *em. 
I  wifli,  and  I  wiih,  while  it  gaes  duDtin» 
O  gin  1  had  thee  oi^  a  mountain^. 
Though  kith  and  kin  and  a-  ftou'd  revile  tfaee^ 
There'*  my  thumb  1*11  ne'er  beguHe  thee. 

Alane  through  Sow^ry  hows  I  dandet. 
Tenting  my  flocks  left  they  fhou'd' wander,^ 
Gin  thou*n  gae  alang,  1^1  dawt  thee  gaylie^, 
Andgi'e  my  thumb  111  ne'er  beguile  thec^ 
O  my  dear  laffie,  it  is  but  daffin. 
To  had  thy  woo^r  up  ay  niff-nafiin* 
That  na»  oa,  n«,  l? hate  it  molt  vilely^ 
O  fay  Yes,  and  I'll  ne'er  beguile  thee.. 

For  the  Love  of  J  s  A  n* 

JOcK  Y  faid  to  Jeany,  Jeany;  wilt  thou  do't? 
Ne*ei:  a  6^  quo'  Jeany,  for  my  tocher-good, 

Foxr 
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For  my  tocher-good,  I  widnamarrf  thee. 
£'cns  ye  like,  quo*  Jonny^ye  may  kt  it  be, 

\  hae  gowd  and  gear,  I  bae  land  Enough*' 
I  hae  feven  good  owfen  gaogjog  in  a.  pleugh. 
Ganging  in  a  pleugh » and  linking  o'er  the  lee* ' 
And  gin  ye  winna  tak  me,  I  can  letjrc  be. 

I  "bae  a  good  ha*^  houfe,  a  barn  and  a  byre, 
A  ftack  afore  the  door,ril  make  a  rantin  fir^»« 
ni  make  a  rarttin  fire,  and  merry  fhall  we  be.  - 
And  gin  ye  winna  tak  me,I  can  tet  ye  bei 

Jeany  (aid  to  Jpcfcy,  Gin  ye  winna  tell,  • 

Ye  (hall  be  the  lad,  11!  be  the  lafs  my&U.  - 

Ye'  re  a  benny  lad^  and^  I'm-  a Jaifii^  free,  • 

Yc'er  wekomer  to  tak  me  than  to  let  me  be.      Z^  - 


B 
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Tune,  Peggji  Imufi  lovt  thee* 

Eneath  a  beech's  gratefW ihade, 
Young-Colin  lay  complaining ; 
He  figh'd  and  feem'd  to  love  a  maid„  • 

Without  hopes  of  obtaining : 
For  thus  the  fwain  indulg*4  his  grief, 

Though  pity  cannot  move  thee, 
Though  thy  hard  heart  gives  no  relief,^ 
Yet,  Peggy,  1  moft  love  thee; 

Slay,  Peggy,  what  has  CoKn  done. 

That  thus  you  cruelly  ufe  him^ 
If  love's  a  fault, 'tis  that  alone 

For  which  you  ihSuldexcufe  him. 
'Twas  thy  dear  felf  firft  raia'd  this  flame, 

This  fire  by  which  1  languiiSi  j  - 

G  3-  ftii^ 
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*Ti8  thou  alone  can  quench  the  famcv 
And  cool  its  fcorqhin^,  aiiguiftu, 

For  thee  I  leave  the  ftwrtive  pldift,^ 

Where  every  maid  invites  me ; 
Igor  thee,  f6le  cauffe  of  all  my  pain^^  ^ 

For  thee  that  only  flights  me ; 
This  love  that  fires  my  faithful  heart 

By  JvU  but  the€*8  commeiicJed. 
Oh !  wouM  thpu  adk  fo  good  a  part*. ' 

My  ^rief  ipi^ht  ibpn  tie  eaded. 

That  beauteous  breafti  fofofttofee^^    ^ 

Seem'd  tendemefs  all  jover/ 
Yet  it  defends  thy  heart  like  fteeU 

*Gainft  thy.defpairing  lover. 
Alas!  tho*^fhoulditnVcr_relent^. 

tjor  Colifr's  care  e'er  move  thee>^ 
Yet  till  life's  lateft  breath  is  ipent,^ 

MyPcgg/,  Im#lQv^thce^  G;l 

Genty  Ti»BT,  and  foufy  Nejllt* 

Tune,  TiUy  F^wkr'btiM  gUfLi 

TI B  B  Y  ha»^  (tore  of  Qharms^ . 
Her  genty  fliape  our  fancy  warms  ^: '' 
Jfow  ftr^tnjgely  can;llerfma*  white  arms 
Fetter  the  lad  whorlooks  but^at  her  ^ 
Fra'er  ancTe  to  her  flefider  waift,' 

Thcfe  fweets conceal'd  invite  to dawt  her;- 
Igcr  rofy  chftk*  and  rifing  brcaft, 
^at  Juxe's  mouth  f  ujBi  bpwt  fu'  o'  water. 


Kelly *iB^gawfy>  feft,.  and  gay.  • 
Jrefli  as  the  tucken  flow'cs  in  May^ 
Vk  ane  that  fees  hex,  cries^  j4A  hiy  t 

Sbe^s  banuyi  /  0  Inuondgr  at  ier  t 
The  dimples  of  hetchin  and  cheek,. 

And  limbs  fae  plump  invite  to  dawthcr;; 
Her  lips  fae  (\9Ket,  and  ikia  fae  fleek. 

Gar  mony  mouths  belide  mine  watec. 

How  ftcike  my  finger  iaa  bore> 
My  wyion  with  the  maiden  (bore* 
Gin  I  Can  tell  whilk  I  am  foc» 
Wheathefe  twa  ftars  appear  the  gkbeci. 

0  Love  I  why  doit  thou  gi'c  thy  fires 
Sae  large>  while  we're  ohlig'd  to  nitheic 

Our  fpaciQus  fauls  immenfe  defires^ 
And  ay  be  iu  a  hankerla  fwithec*. 

Tibby*s  fhape  and  airs  are  fine,. 
And  Nelly's  beauties-are  divine ; 
But  fince  they  caana  baith  be  mine^ 
.  •   Ye  gods,  giw  ear  to  my  petition  t     , 
Provide  a  good  lad  for  the  tane ; 
But  let  it  be  with  this  provifioE,^ 

1  get  the  other  to  my  lanc^ 

In  profpedb  plana  and  fruitiiuu. 


NOW  the  fun*8  gane  out  o'  fight. 
Beet  the  ingle,  andfrniffthe  Mght-j. 
In  glens  the  fairies  fiup  and  dance> 
And  witches  wallop  o*fer  to  France*. 
^^  Up  in, the  aic 

On  my  bonny  gray  mare^ 
Asdlfeeheryet,  and  I  fee  her  yetc. 
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The  wind's  drifting  hail  and  fna*^ 
O'er  frozen  hags,  Bkc  a  fbot-ba*, 
Nae  ftams  keek  thro*  the  azure  flit,  ^ 
^Tis  cauld,  and  mirk  as  ony  pit. 

The.mafi  i'  the  moon 

U  caroufing  aboon; 
P'  ye  fee,  d'  y«  fee,  d*  ye  fee  him  yet  I 

Tifffman,  etc. 

Take  your  glaft  to  clear  your  een  j 
'Tis  the  elixir  heafe  the  fpleen, 
Baith  wit  and  mirth  it  will  infpire, . 
And  gently  puffs  the  lover's  fire. 

Up  in  the  air. 

It  drives  away  care  ; 
Ha'e  wi'  ye,  ha-'e  wi'  ye,  and  ha'e  wi*  ye,lads,yeti 

Up,  in,  etc*. 

Steek  the  doors^eep  out  the  froft ;  • 

Come,  Willie,  gi'es  about  ypur  toaft ; . 

Til't,  lads,  and  lilt  it  out, 

And  let  as  ha'e  a  biy thfome  bout. 
Up  wi*t  there,  there, 
Dinna  cheat,  but  drink  fair ;  < 

Huzza,  huzzar,  and  huzza,  lads,  yet, 
i/p  wi'/,  etc. 


Fy  gar  rub  her  o'er  wi'.  Sirac»^ 

GI N  ye  meet  a  booQy  bffie,  ^ 
Gi'e  her  a  kifs,  and  let  Jicr  gac  5 : 
But  if  ye  meet  a  dirty  bufly, 
f  y  gar  rub  h^  o^er  wi'  ftrac* 
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Be  Aire  jt  dinna  quit  the  grip 
Of  ilka  joyi,  wiien  yeare  young. 

Before  auld  age  your  vitals  nip. 
And  lay  ye  twafald  o'er  a  ciMig. 

Sweet  youth's  a  biyth  and  beartibme  tknc  t 
Then  lads  and  laifes  while  His  May. 

Gae  pa'  the  gowan  in  its  prime) 
B<fore  it  wither  and  decay. 

Watch  the  feft  minutes  of  dclyte. 
When  Jenny  fpcaks  beneath  her  breath,^ 

And  kiiles^  laying  a'  the  wyte 
On  you,  if  Ihc  kepp  ony  ilc:a]t]i. 

Haith  ye*re  ill-bred,  fhe*ll  fmiling  fay» 
Ye*ll  worry  mc,  ye  greedy  rook : 

Sync  firae  your  arms  ihc'U  rin  away. 
And  hide  herfelf  in  Ibme  dark  dook*. 

Her  laugh  will  lead  you  to  the  place. 

Where  lyes  the  happinefs  you  want» 
And  plainly  tell  you  to  your  face,  - 

Nineteen  na-lays  axe  ha'f  a  grant. 

Now  to  her  heaving  bofom  cling. 

And  Peveetly  toolie  for  a  kifs : 
Frae  her  fair  finger^  whoop  a  ring^ 

As  taiken  of  a  ^ture  Uiis« 

Thefe  ^^nifons,  l*m  very  fure. 
Are  of  the  gods'  indulgent  grant  t 

Then,  furly  carls,  whilht,  forbear 
Tq  pla^«e  us  with  your  whining  cant. 


fAxtm 
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Pat  IE  and  Peg  or/  \ 

Patie. 

BY  tht  d«licioa«  warmnefs  of  tfay  mouth. 
And  rowing  eye  which  fmilmg  tells  the  t^lth^ 
I  guefs,  my  lailie,  that,  as  well  as  I, 
You're  made  for  love,  ami  w*iy  Biould^e  denyf 

Peggy. 
But  ken  yd  ladi  gin  we  confefs  o'er  foon. 
Ye  think  us  cheap,  and  fynethe  woolng's  done  t 
The  maiden  that  o'er  qukkly  tinetherpow'T, 
Like  unripe  fruit,,  will  tafte  but  hard  suadibur* 

Pati  e. 
But  when  they  bhrg  o'er  !ang  upon  the  tree. 
Their  fweetneft  they  may  tine,  and  fte  may  yc  t 
Red-cheeked  you  completely  rip|!  Appear, 
And  1  have tho'l^d and  woo'd alang ha'f-year.. 

Peggy. 
Then  dinna  pu*  rae ;  gently  thus  I  fa' 
Into  my  Patie's  arms  fougood  and  a* ;  ,     - 

But  ftint  yotr  wifhes  to  this  frank  embrace,.    . 
And  mint  nae  farther  till  we've  got  tht  ^mcCp. 

PiTIE^ 

O  charming^armfu' !.  hence,  yc  cares,  ^va^ 
ril  kifs  my  treafure  a'  the  ILve-Iang  day  : 
A*  night  1*11  dream  my  kiffes  o'er  again. 
Till  that  day  come  that  je'll  be  a'  my  auu 

Chorus. 

Sikfi  gallop  do*wn  the  fwejilm^jkies^ 
Cangfo^n^o  bed  and  quickly  rife  z. 
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0  lajb  yowrfi4eds^  pofi  time  anuay^ 
j^ndbafle  about  •ur^rldal'day  : 
jind  if  ye*  re  naearfd  honefl  lights 
Sleep  gin  ye  like  a  nueek  that  night. 

The  MILL,   MILL— O. 

BENEATH  a  green  flude  I  fand  a  fait  maid. 
Was  flceping  found  and  ^till— 6 ; 
A'  ]<^an  wi*  lo^,  i^y  fancy  didrovc 

Around  her  with  good  will— O : 
Hcri>ofom  I  prefs'd ;  but  funk  in  I)cr  reft. 

She  fthr'dna  my  joy  to  fyill— o  * 
While  kindly  Ihe  flept,  clpfe  to  her  I  <;rcpt. 
And  ^ifs'd,  and  kifs'd  her  my  fill^O. 

ObligM  by  command  in  TIanders  to  land^* 

T'  employ  my  courage  and  Ikill— O, 
Frae  her  quietly  1  ftaw,  hoift  fails  and  awa', 

For  the  wind  bleWfair  on  the  bill— O, 
Twa  years  brought  me  bame»  where  Xoud-fraifing 

Tald  me  with  a  voice  right  flirill— -O,  (fame 

My  lais,  like  a  fool,  had  mounted  the  ^otA^ 

Nor  kend  wha  had  done  her  the  ilU— O,  S 

Matr  fond  of  her  charma>  with  my  fon  in  her  arms, 

I  ferlyiflg  fpecr'd  how  ihe  feU-*-0. 
Wi'  the  tear  in  her  eye>  quoth  Ihe,  Let  me  die, 
^   Sweet  Sir,  gin  I  can  tell-^O. 
L'ovc  gave  the  command^  1  took  her  by  the  hand, 

And  bade  her  a*  fears  e*pe)— -Oj 
And  nae  mair  look  wan,  for  I  was  the  man 

Wha  bad  done  her  the  deed  myfell-O, 
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My  bonny  fw«et  lafs*  on  the  gdwany  grafs. 

Beneath  the  Shilling-hill— O, 
If  I  did  offence,  l*fe  make  ye  amends 

Before.  I  leave  Peggy's  mill-r-O, 
O  the  mill,  mill-^0,  and  fife  kill,  i/V/— O, 

Andtbecoggin  of  t^e  naheel^O  : 
The  fack  and  the  Jteve^  a*  that  ye  maun  leavt^ 

And  round  nuith  a  fodger  reel'^O* 

X^oxiN  and  GaiST  parting. 
Tune,  Wo^s  my  heart  that  nae  Jhould  funder^ 

"^^y  ITH  broken  words  and  downcaft  eyes. 

Poor 'Cdlin  fpoke  bis  pailion  tender ; 
And,  parting  with  his  GrHy,  cries. 

Ah !  wcf  8  my  heart  that  we  ihould  funder. 

To  others  \fixsi  cold  as  fnow. 

But  kindle  with  thine  eyes  like  tinder; 

from  thee  with  pain  I'm  forc'd  to  go ; 
I(  breaks  my  heart  that  we  ihould  funder* 

Chained*  to  thy  charms^  I  cannot  range, 
Nol>eauty  new  my  love  Ihall  hiftder; 

Nor  time  nor  place  ihallevcr  change 
My  vows,  tho*  we're  oblig'd  to  fuiider. 

The  image  of  thy  graceful  ahr. 

And  beauties  which  invite  pur  wohder,    ' 
Thy  lively  wit  and  prudence  rare. 

Shall  ftill  be  prefent,  tho'  we  funder. 

Dear  nymph,  believe  thy  fwain  in  this. 
You'll  ne'er  engage  a  heart  that's  kinder^ 

Then  feal  a  promifc  withii  kifs, 
Always  to  love  mc  tho'  we  funder. 
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Yc  gods,  take  care  of  my  dear  lafe, 

That  as  I  leave  her  I  fnay  find  her, 
When  that  blefs'd  time  fhall  come  to  pafs, 

We'll  meet  again,  and  never  fundcr. 


The  Gabs  RL  unz  ie-m  an* 

**T*HE  pawkyauld  carle  came  a*er  the  1e{!,, 
Wi*  mony  good  e'ens  and  days  to  mt» 
'Saying,  Goodwifei  for  your  courtifie 

Will  yoa  lodge  a  filly  poor  man  ? 
T^e  night  was  cauld,  the  carle  was  wat, 
And  down  ayont  the  ingle  he  iat ; 
My  doughter's  fhonlders  he  *gan  to  clap. 

And  cadgily  ranted  and  fang. 

O  wow  !  quo*  he,  were  I  as  free 
As  firft  when!  faw  this  country, 
How  blyth  and  merry  would  I  be  ! 

And  I  would  never  think  lang. 
He  grew  canty,  and  ihe  grew  fain ; 
But  little  did^her  auld  niinny  ken 
What  thir  flee  twa  togither  were  fay'ng. 

When  wooing  they  were  fae  thrang. 

And  O  !  quo'he,  anje  were  as  black- 
As  e'er  the  crown  of  my  daddy's  hat, 
•Tis  I  wad  lay  thee  by  my  back) 

And  awa'  wi'  me  thou  fhoii'd  gang. 
And  O  !  quo*  Ihc,  ^n  I  were  as  white 
As  e'er  thc'fnaw  lay  on  the  dike^ 
I'd  dead  me  braw  and  lady-lik^, 

And  awa*^ith  thee  I  wou'd  gang,  - 
Vol.  L  U  Bctwetti 


j«  A^COLLECTION 

Between  the  twa  was  made  a  plot ; 
They  raife  a  wee  before  the  cock, 
And  wilily  they  Ihot  the  lock, 

And  faft  to  the  bent  arc  gane. 
Up  in  the  morn  the  auld  wife  raife. 
Arid  at  her  leifure  put  on  her  claife, 
Syne  to  the  fervants  bed  (he  gaes. 

To  fpeer  for  the  filly  poor  man. 

She  gaed  to  the  bed  where  the  beggar  lay. 
The  ftrae  was  cauld,  be  was  away, 
She  clapt  her  hand,  cry'd,  Waladay, 

For  fome  of  our  gear  will  be  gane. 
Some  ran  to  coffers  and  fome  to  kids. 
But  nought  was  ftown  that  could  be  mift ; 
She  dancM  her  lane,,  cry'd,  Praifc  be  bleftf 

I  have  lodg'd  a  leal  poor  man. 

Since  naething's  awa%  ai  we  can  learn. 

The  kirn's  to  kirn,  and  milk  to  earn, 

Gde  but  the  houfe,  lafs,  and  waken  my  bairn^ 

And  bid  her  come  quickly  ben. 
The  ferVant  gaed  where  the  doughter  lay^ 
The  Iheets  were  cauld,  {he  was  away. 
And  faft  to  her  goodwife  did  fay, 

She's  aflf  with  the  Gaberlunzie-man. 

O  fy  gar  ride,  and  fy  gar  rin,  . 

And  hafte  ye  find  thefe' traitors  again  i 

For  (he's  be  burnt,  and  he'a  be  flain. 

The  wearifu' Gaberlunzie-man. 
Some  rade  upo*  horfe,  fome  ran  a- fit. 
The  wife  was  wood,  and  out  o' her  wit ; 
She  cou'd  na  gang,  nor  yet  couM  fhc  fit, 

But  ay  flie  cuis'd  and  flie  bann'd. 


Mean 
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Mean  time  far  hind  out  o'er  the  lee, 
Fu*  fnug  in  a  glen,-  where  nine  couM  fee. 
The  twa,  with  kindly,  fpoi^t  and  glee. 

Cut  frae  a  new  cheefe  a  whang : 
The  priving  was  good,  it  pleas'd  them  baitby 
To  lo'e  her  for  ay,  ht  gae  her  his  aith. 
Quo*  (he,  to  leave  thee  I  will  be  laith. 

My  winfome  Gaberlunzie-man. 

O  kcnd  my  minny  I  were  wi'  youy 
lU-fardly  wad  (he  crook  her  mou% 
Sic  a  poor  man  (he*d  never  trow,.  I 

After  the  Gaberlunzie-man, 
My  dear,  quo*  he,  ye*re  yet  o'er  young,- 
And  hae  nalearn*d  the  beggar*8  tongue,- 
To  follow  me  fra^  town  to  town, 

And  carry  the  Gaberlunzie  on. 

Wi*  cauk  and  keel  1*11  win  your  bread. 

And  fpindles  and  whorles  for  them  wha  need, 

Whilk  is  a  gcntlo' trade  indeed. 

To  carry  the  Gaberlunzie  on, 
I'll  bow  my  leg,  and  crt>ok  my  knee, 
Apd  draw  a  black  clout  o'er  my  eye, 
A  cripple  or  blind  they  will  ca'  me. 

While  we  (hall  be  ;Bfcrry  and  ^ng,  f . 

>^-»^»"^'  ♦■  ♦  »  ♦■■♦-♦"♦••^••^-♦•^"♦'•♦•••♦••^'t'"^"^"* 

The.Cqrdial* 
.    Tunei  Where Jhall  mrgoodman  Ij  f 
HE, 


w 


Here  wad  bonny  Annie  ly  ? 
Alafne  oae  mair  ye  maun  ly ; 

H  »  WaA 
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Wad  ye  a  goodipan  try  ? 
Is  that  tl^jEL  thing  yc're  lacking  ! 

SHE. 

Can  a  lafs  fae  young  as  t 
Venture  on  the  bridal-tie. 
Syne  dowo  with  a  goodman  lie  ? 
I'm  flee'd  he  keep  me  wauking^ 

H    E. 

Never  judge  untill  ye  try, 
Mak  me  your  goodman,  I 
Shanna  hinder  you  to  ly. 
And  flccp  till  ye  he  weary. 

SHE. 
What  if  I  fhouM  wauking  ly. 
When  the  hoboys  are  gawn  byt. 
Will  ye  tent  me  when  I  cry. 
My  deari  I'm  faint  and  iry  ? ' 

HE.. 

In^y  bofom  thou  fhalt  ly,  . 
When  thou  waukrife  art,  or  dry, 
Healthy  cordiarftanding  by, 
•  'Shall  prefently  revive  thee. 

S    H    E> 

To  your  will  I  tiicn  comply, 
-join  u8,  Pricft,  and  let  me  try 
How  ril  wi'  a  goodman  ly, 
Wha  can  a  coidial  give  tnt,  ■ 


w 


Ew-6uGHTs  Marion. 

ILL  ye  go  to  the  ew-  bughts,  Marioiiy 
And  wear  in  the  iheep  wi'  me  ^ 

r     '    '    .  The.: 
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The  fun  (hincs  fwcet,  my  Marionj 

But  nae  half  fae  fweet  as  thee. 
O^Marion's  a  bonny  lafs.  ^        ^ 

And  the  blyth  bliok's  in  her  eye ; 
And  fain  wad  I-  marfy  Marion, 

Gin  Marion  wad  marry  me* 

There's  gpwd  in  your  garters,  Marion; . 

And  iilk  on  your  white  haufs-bane  ; 
Fu*  fain  wad  I  kiie  my  Marion,  ^ 

At  even  when  I  come  hame. 
There's  braw  lads  in  Earnflaw,  Marion,, 

Wha  gape,  and  glowr  with  their  eyej" 
At  kirk,  when  they  fee  my  Marion  j 

But  nane  of  them  lo'es  like  me. 

I've  nine  milk -ewes,*  my  Marion ;, 

A  cow  and  ^  brawny  quey, 
111  gi'e  them  a*  to  my  Marion ,  i 

Juft  on  hcrbridaWay;» 
And  ye's  get  a  green  fey  apron. 

And  waiftcoat  of  the  London  browoj  ^ 
And  wow  but  ye  wifl  be  vaporing j 

Whene'er  ye  gang  to  the  town, 

I'm  young  and  firbuti  my  Marion; 

Nane  dances. like  me  on  the  green  :- 
And  gin  ye  forfake  me,  Marion, 

I'H  e'en  gae,  draw  up  wi' Jean  : 
SaepiUt  onyour  peaHinsi  MarUn,. 

And  kyrtle  of  the  cramafie ; 
And  foon  as  my  chin  has  tiae  hair  on^ . 

1.  ihsdl come  weft,  -and  fee  ye;  Ql;, 


Hj:  Tlte: 
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The  blythfome  Bridal. 

FY  let  u»V  to  the  bridal, 
For  there  will  be  lilting  there  ;c 
For  Jocky's  to  be  marry'd  to  Maggy, 

The  lafs  wi'.  the  gowdeit  hair. 
And  there  will  be  hingrkail.and pottage,^ 

And  bannocks  of  barley-meal ; 
And  there  will  be  good  fawt  herring,. 

To  relifh  a  cog  of  good  ale. 
Fy  let  us  a*  U  tie  bridal ^  etc 

And  there  will  be  Sawney  the  futor^  - 

And  WiU  wi*'the  meikle  mou' ; 
And  there  will  be  Tam  the  blutten 

With  Andrew  th«tiRk1eW  I  frow;. 
And  there  will  be  bow-legg'd  Robbie,. 

With  thumblefs  Katy's  goodman; 
And  there  will  be  blue-checked  Dowbie$- 

And  Lawrte  the  laird  of  the  land. 
Fjij  let  us,  ctCm, 

And  there  wiH  be  fow-libber  Patie, 

Andplucky-fac'd  Wat  V  the  miir». 
Caper-nos'd  Franci«  and  Gibbie, 

That  wins  in  the  how  of  the  hill ; : 
And  there  will  be  Alafter  Sibbie, 

Wha  in  with  black  Beiik  did  mool,. 
With  fnivclling  Uly  and  Tibby, 

The  lafs  that  (lands  aft  on  theftooL 
Fylet  usy  etc 

And  Madge  that  was  bwcltled  to  Steenie,^ 
And  coft  him  grey  breeks  to  his  arfc. 

Who  after  was  hangit  for  ftealing, 
Great  mercy  it  happen'd  aa  warfe  : 


AnJ 
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Jtad  there  will  be  gleed  Gcordy  Janners^ 

And  Kirlh  wi'  the  lilly- white  leg, 
Wha  gade.to  the  fouth  fqr  manners^ 

And  badgM  up  ho- wame  in  Moiu-n^eg,. 
Fj  iei  ttSf  etc. 

Atid  there  will  be  Judan  Madawrie^. 

And  blinkin  daft  Barbara  Macleg,. 
Wi'  flae  lugged  fharney^fac'd  Lawrie,, 

And  ihangy  mouM  haluket  Megl. 
And  there  will  be  happen- ars*d  Nanfy,, 

And  fairy*  fac'd  Flowrie  by  name, . 
Muck  Madie».  and  fat- hippit  iGrify,. 

The  lafsMri'  the  gowden  wame.. 
Fy  Ut  u/fCtc* 

And  there  will  be  Girn-a^ain*Gibbie^. 

With  his  glaikit  wife  Jenny  Bell, , 
And  mifle-ihinn'd  Mungo  Macapie,. 

The  lad  that  wasikipper  himfell,. 
There  lads  and  la/Ses  in  peariinga 

Will  feaft  in  the  heart  of  the  ha', . 
Oo  fybows  and  rifarts,  and  carlings, . 

That  are  baith  fodden  and  raw.. 
Fy  let  us,  etc. 

And  there  will  be  fadgcs  and  brachan^ 

With  fowth  of  good  gabbocks  of  fkate^ 
Powfowdy^  and  drammock,  and  crowdy^ 

And  cauler  nowt-fcet  in  a  plate. 
And  there  will  be  partans  and  buckles,. 

And  whitens  and  fpeldings  enew, 
With  Gnged  ilieep-heads,  and  a  haggles,. 

And  fcadUps  to  fup  till  ye  fpew.. 
Fy  Ut  u J,  etc » 

And  there  will  be  lapper'd-milk  kebbocks,    . 
And  fowens;  and  f^rls^  and  bap^^ 

Witk 
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With  fwats,  and  wcll-fcraped  paunches. 

And  brandy  in  ftoups  and  in  caps : 
And  there  will  be  meal -kail  and  caftocks,. 

With  fkink  t6^  fup  till  ye  rive, 
And  roafts  to  road  on  a  brander. 

Of  flowk«  that  yrere  taken  alive, 
Fyjffi  us,  etc. 

Scrapt  haddocks,  wilks,  dulfe  and  tangle,^ 

And  a  mill  of  good  fniftiing  to  pHe  ; 
When  weafy  \^ith  eating;ind  drinking. 

We'll  rife  up  and  dance  till  wc  die. 
7henfy  let  us  a*  ta  the  bridal. 

For  there  ivill  be  lilting  there ; 
For  Jocky^s  to  he  rnarry^d  to  Maggie,  • 

The  lafs  lai^  the go-wden  hair*  Z\^ 

.   The  Highland  L'addik.. 

'T'HE  lawland  lads  think  they  are  fine; 
•*•      But  O  theyVe  vain  and  idly  gaudy  ! 
How  much  unlike  that  gracefu'  mien. 

And  manly  looks  of  my  highland  laddie  V 
0  my  bonny ^  bonyiy  highland  laddie ^ 
^iy  handfome,  charming  highland  laddie  \ 
May  Heaven  fl ill  guar dy  and  Love  re*ward' 
GMr  laToland  lafs  and  her  highland  laddie^ 

If  I  were  ftree  atwill  tochufe 

To  be  the  wealthieft  lawland  lady, 
Td  take  young  Donald  Without  trews « 

With  bonnet  blew,  and  belted  plaidy.. 
0  my  bonny,  etc. 

The  brawcft  beau  in  borrdws-tdwn; 
Jn  a'  his  airS;  with  art  made  ready^  ^ 

Coup* 
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Coropar'd  to  him,  he\  but  a  clowfi ; 

He'^  finer  farinli  tartaQplaidyw 
0  my  bonny ^  etc. 

O'cr.benty  hill  with  him  I'll  run. 

And  leave  my  lawland  kin  and  dady  ^ 
Frae  winter^s  cauld,  and  fummer's  fun. 

He'll  fcrcen  me' with  his  highlafad  plaidf.. 
0  my  bonny y  etc.  , 

^    ■      .         '     .  ^ 

A  painted  room,  and  (liken  bed. 

May  pleafc  a  lawland  laird  andtady  ;. 
But  I  can  kff8>  and  be  as  giad. 

Behind  a  buih  in^s  highland  plaidy» 
0  my  bonny y,  etc. 

Few  compliments  between  u 8  pafsv 

I  ca'  hinvmy  dearbighland.laddle>. 
And  he  ca'a  me  his  lawland  lafs, 

Syne  rows  me  in  beneath  hia  ptaidy*. 
0  my  bonny  J  etc*. 

Nae  greater  joy  1*11  e'er  pretend,. 

Than  that  his  love  prove  true  and  fteady. 
Like  mme  to. him,  which  ne  'cr  (hall  end, 

While  Keav'n  preferves  my  highland  laddie. 
G  my  bonny}  etc. 


A^lanWatbh. 
Of  My  Love  Annib's  vfery  bonny: 

WHAT  numbers  (hall-  the  mufe  repeat  ? 
What  verfe  be  found  to  praifc  my  Annie  ? 
On  her  ten  thoufand  graces  wait, 

EacWwain  admires,  and  owns  (he's  bonny,    ; 

Since 
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^Since  firil  fbe  trodtthe  happy' pfani," 

She  fet  each  yoathful  heart  on  fire; 
Each  nymph  does  to  her  fwara  compUin^  . 
That  Annie  kindles  new  define. 

This  lovely  darling  deareft  care. 
This  new  delight,  tliis  charming  Annie, 

Like  fummer's  dawn,  ihe*8  frefli  and  fair, 
When  If'lora^s  fragrant  breezes  fan  yc» 

All  day  the  am'rous  youths  conveen. 
Joyous  they  fport  flnd  j^ay  before  licr; 

All  night,  when  fhe  no  more  is  feeti, 
/  lo  blifsful  dreams  they  ftill  adore  her. 

Among  the  crowd  Amyntor  came. 

He  lookM,  he  loY'd,  he  bow'd  to  Annie;  * 
His  rlfing  fighs  es^prefs  his  l^me. 

His  words  wfrefisw,  his  wiO)^  many.  ,  \ 
With  fmiles  the  lovely  maid  reply'dy    • 

Kind  fliepherd,  why  (hould  I  deceive  ye? 
Alas  !  your  love  mull  be  deny'd. 

This  deftin'd  breaft  can  ne'er  relieve  ye; 

Young  Damon. came  with  Cupid's  art, 
His  wilesy  his  fmiles,  his  charms  beguiling,. 

He  dole  away  my  virgin  lieart ; 
Ceafe,  poor  Amyntor,  ceafe  bewailing. 

Some  brighter  beauty  you  may  find, 

'    On  yonder  pSaio  the  nymphs  are  many; 

Then  chufe  fome  heart  that's  unconfin'd. 
And  leave  to  D^mon  his  bwn^Ankiie. 


-T 


TIm:  Collier's  bonny  Laffie 

H  £  collier  hasa  daughter. 
And  O  (hfiV  wonder  iionny  i^ 


^^ 


Alaird 
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A  laird  he  was  that  fought  h€r. 

Rich  baith  id  lands  and  money : 
SThe  tutors  watchM  the  motion 

Of  this  young  honeft  lover  ; 
But  love  is  like  the  ocean  ; 

Whacan  its  depth  difcorer? 

He  had  the  art  to  pleafe  ye. 

And  was  by  a'  refpedled ; 
His  air  fat  round  him  eafy. 

Genteel,  but  unaffe^ed. 
The  collier's  bonny  laflie, 

Fair  as  the  new-blown  hltie, 
I  Ay  fweet,  and  never  faucy, 

SecurM  the  heart  of  Willie. 

Helov'd^beyond  exprcffion 

,    The  charnM  that  were  abouf  her. 

And  panted  for  poileilion. 

His  life  was  dull  without  her. 
After  mature  refolving, 

Clofe  to  his  breaft  he  held  her. 
In  fafteft  flamcgdiflbiving,  *■ 

He  tenderly  thus  tellM  her: 

My  bonny  collier's  dau|[hter. 

Let  naething  difcompofc  ye, 
''Tis  no  your  fcanty  tocher 

Shall  ever  gar  nie  lofe  ye ,;       . 
For  1  hive  gear  in  plenty. 

And  love  fays>  'Tis  my  duty 
To  lyare  what  Heav'n  has  lent  m« 

Upon  your  wit^and  beauty,^ 


WWe 
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Where  Helen  lies 
Xo  — '■ — —  in  mourning. 

A  HI  why  thofe  tears  in  NeHy's  eyce  ? 
To  hear  thy  tender  Gghs  aiid  cries. 
The  gods  (land  lift'ning  from  the  Ikies, 

Pleas'd  with  thy  piety. 
To  mourn  the  dead,  dear  nymph,  forbear. 
And  of  one  dying  take  a  care,    ^ 
Who  views  thee  as  an  angel  fair. 
Or  fome  divinity. 

O  be  lefs  graceful,  or  more  kind. 
And  cool  this  fever  of. Biy  mind, 
•jCaus'd  by  the  boy  fevere  and  blind; 

Wounded,  I  figh  for  thee ; 
While  hardly  dare  I  hope  to  rife 
To  fuch  a  height  by  Hymen's  ties. 
To  lay  me  down  where  Helen  lies. 

And  with  thy  charms  be  free. 

Then  muft  4  hide  my  love,  and  die. 
When  fuch  a  fovereign  cure  is  by  ? 
Ko  ;  (he  can  love>  and  I'll  go  try. 

Whatever  my  fate  maybe  : 
Which  foan  Til  read  in  her  bright  eyes, 
W  ith  thofe  dear  agents  I'H  advife. 
They  tell  the  truth  when  tongues  teH  lies, 

The  leaft  believ'd  by  me. 

;       S      O      N      G. 

Tune,  Gallovijhids. 

AH  the  (hepherd's  mournful  fate. 
When  doom'd  to  lovc^  and  doom'd  to  languiih, 

T« 
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Tobear  the  fcornfiil  fair  one's  hate. 

Nor  dare  difdofe  hit  angoiih. 
Yet  eager  looks,  and  dying  lighs. 

My  fecret  Sopl  difcover, 
IVbile  rapture  trembling^  tbrotxgh  mine  eyeti 

Revaals  how  much  I  love  her ; 
The  tender  glance,  the  redd'ning  cheek, 

O'erfpread  with  rifing  blufhes,      r 
A  thoufand  various  ways  they  fpeak 

A  thoufand  various  wifhes. 

For  ohl  that  form  fo  heavenly  fair, 

Thofe  Isgiguid  eyes  fo  fweetly  fmiling, 
lliat  artlefs  bluih,  and  modeft  air. 

So  fatally  beguiling. 
Thy  every  look,  and  every  grAce, 

So  chanB  whene'er  I  view  thee  ; 
Till  death  o'ertake  me  in  the  chace. 

Still  will  my  hopes  purfue  thee ; 
Then  when  my  tedious  hours  are  paft, 

Be  this  laft  bleffiug  given. 
Low  at  thy  feet  to  breathe  my  laft. 

And  die  in  fight  Of  heaven. 

><><xxxx>c>o<><>o<x><>^<><>c>c<x><^ 

To   L-  M.  M. 

Tune>  RoMtin  roaring  Willie* 

OMAiiT  4  thy  graces  and  glances. 
Thy  fmiles  fo  enchant  fogly  gay. 
And  thoughts  fo  divinely  harmonious,   * 

Clear  wit  and  good  humour  difplay. 
£ut'(ay  not  thou'lt  imitate  angels 

Ought  fairer,  though  fcarcely.  Ah  me! 
Can  be  found-equalifing  thy  merit, 
A  match  amongft  mortals  for  thee. 
Vol.  I.  I  TJjr 
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Thy  many  fair  beauties  fhed  fif et 

May  warm  up  ten  tboutod  td  to^tf* 
Who  defpairing,  may  fly  to  foifac  other,. 

•While  I  may  defpair,  bat  ne^er  rsrrt. 
What  amixtorc  rfRghing  and  joys 

This  diftant  adoring  of  thde, 
.  Gives  to  a  fondlwa^  too  afpiring, 

Who  loves  in  fad  fiknce  like  me  ? 

Thus  looks  the  poor  beggar  on  treafure. 

And  (hipwreck*d,  on  landfcapes  on  fhore? 
Be  fKll  more  dlVine  and  have  pity; 

I  die  foon  as  hope  is  no  mote. 
For,  Mary,  my  foul  is  thy  captivfe. 

Nor  love,  nor  expe As  to  be  free  ; 
Thy  beauties  are  fetters  delightful, 

Thy  flavery's  A  pleafure  to  me. 


This  18  no  mine  ain  Houfe. 

THIS  fs  no  mine  4in  houfe, 
Ikenhytheriggifigojt; 
Since  with  my  love  I've  changed  tows, 

I  dinna  like  the  bigging  o't. 
.For  now  that  l^m  young  Robie's  bride, 
And  miftrefs  of  his  fire-fide, 


Mine  ain  hcJufe  I  like  to  guide, 
And  pleafe  roc,  with  the  trigging  o't. 

Then  farewel  to  my  father*s  houfe, 
I  gang  where  love  invites  me ; 

The  ftriacft  duty  thifii  allows. 
When  love  with  honour  meets  toe. 


When 
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When  Hymen  mcndds  u«  into  anc, 
My  Robie's  nearer  Uito  my  kin». 
And  to  refufe  him  were  a  6n, 
Sae  lang's  k^  kindly  treats  n;»e. 

When  I'm  in  mine  ain  houfe. 

True  love  fhaU  be  at  hand  ay, 
To  make  me  Itill  a  prudent  fpoufei 

And  let  my  man  command  ay ; 
Avoiding  ilka  caufe  of 'ftrife, 
The  common  peft  of  married  life. 
That  makes  ane  wearied  of  his  wife. 
And  breaks  the  kindly  band  ay. 


Fint  a  Cnim  of  thee  {be  faws. 

RETURN  hameward,  my  heart,  again, 
And  bide  where  thou  was  wont  to  be> 
Thou  art  a  fool  to  fuflfer  pain 
For  love  of  ane  that  loves  not  thee. 
My  heart,  let  be  fie  fantafie, 
Love  only  where  thou  haft  good  caufe  ; 

Since  fcorn  and  fiking  ne'er  agree. 
The  fint  a  crum  of  thee  (he  faws. 

To  what  effed  fhould  thou  be  thrafl  ? 

Be  happy  in  thine  ain  free-will. 
My  heart,  be  never  beftial. 

But  ken  wha  does  thee  good  or  ill. 

At  hame  with  me  then  tarry  ftill, 
And  fee  wha  can  beft  play  their  paws,^ 

And  let  the  filiy  fling  her  fill, 

For  fint  a  crum  of  thee  Die  faws, 

I  a  Though 
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Though  (he  be  feir,  I  will  not  fcnzic. 

She's  of  a  kind  with  mony  mae  ; 
For  why,  they  are  a  fclon  menzie 

Thatfeemeth  good,  and  are  not  (ke. 

My  heart,  take  neither  fturt  nor  wac 
Tor  Meg,  for  Marjory,  for  Maiife, 

But  be  thou  blyth,  and  let  her  gae. 
For  fint  a  crum  tof  thee  /he  faws. 

Remember,  how  that  Medea 

Wild  for  a  fight  of  Jafon  yied. 
Remember,  how  young  Creflida 

Left  Troilus  for  Diomedc; 

Remember  Helen,  as  we  read. 
Brought  Troy  from  blifs  unto  bare  waws  : 

Then  let  her  gae  where  fhe  may  fpeed> 
For  fint  a  crum  of  thee  fhe  faws.         , 

Becaufe  fhe  faid  I  took  it  iH, 

For  her  depart  my  heart  was  fair, ' 
But  was  beguil'd ;  gae  where  fhe  will, 

Befhrew  the  heart  that  firft  takes  care : 

But  be  thou  merry  late  and  air. 
This  is  the  final  end  and  claufe. 

And  let  her'  feed  and  foully  fair, 
For  fint  a  crum  of  thee  (he  fawa. 

Ne'er  dunt  again  within  my  breafl. 

Ne'er  let  her  (fights  thy  courage  fpilh 
Nor  gi'c  a  fob,  altho'  fhe  fnee(t. 

She's  faireft  paid  that  gets  her  will. 

She  geeks  as  gif 'I  mean*d  her  ill. 
When  (he  glaicks  paughty  in  her  braws  ; 

Now  let  her  fnirt  andt  fyke  her  fill. 
For  fint  a  crum  of  thee  fhe  faws*  Z» 


To 
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To   Mrs    E,  C. 

Tune,  Sae  merry  as  *we  have  heen. 

NOW  Phoebus  advancea  on  higji, 
Nae  footfteps  of  winter  are  feen; 
Tlie  birds  carrol  fweet  in  the  iky. 

And  lambkins  dance  reels  on  the  green. 
Through  .plantings,  and  burnles  fae  clear,  .  j 

We  wander  for  pleafure  and  health, 
Where  buddings  and  blofibms appear. 
Giving  profpeifts  of  joy  and  wealtli.  '  ' 

View  ilka  gay  fcene  all  aroundt  ' 

That  are,  and  promifc  to  be  ; 
Yet  in  them  a'  naething  is  found 

Sae  perfect,  Eliza,  as  thee* . 
Thy  een  the  clear  fountains  excd. 

Thy  locks  they  outrival  the  grove  j 
When  zephyrs  thus  plealingly  fwcU, 

ilk  wave  makes  a  captive  to  love* 

The  rofes  and  lilies  combtn'd^ 

And  flowers  of  maift  delicate  hue, 
By  thy  cheek  and  dear  breads  are  outfhio^dy 

Their  tin<5lures  are  naething  fae  true, 
^^hat  can  we  compare  with  tky  voice. 

And  what  with  thy  humour  fae  fweet  i 
Nae  mufic  can  Wefe  with  fie  joys  ; 

Sure  angels  are  juft  fae  complete* 

Fair  bloflbm  of  ilka  delight, 

Whofe  beauties  ten'thoufand  outfbine : 
Thy  fweet  {hall  be  lading  and  bright, 

Bein^  naU'd  with  foe  many  divine* 
.     *•  Is  Yc 
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Ye  Pow*r8>  who  have  given  fie  charts 

To  Eliza,  your  image  bel6w, 
O  fave  her  fra^all  human  harms  I 

And  make  her  hours  happily  flow* 

><><><><x>o<><><>c><>cx>>>cxx>o^^ 

My  Daddy  forbad^  my  Minny  forbad*. 


W^ 


^HEN  I  tiling  oir  my  lad,. 
I  figh  and  am  £afi^ 
For  now  he  is  Jar  frac  me. 

My  daddy  was  harfht. 

My  minny  was  warfc. 
That  gart  him  gae  yont  the.  fca. 

Without  an  eftate. 

That  made  him  look  blate  r  ^ 
And  yet  a  brave  lad  is  he. 

Gin  fafe  he  come  hame,. 

In  fpite  of  my  dame, 
Hell  ever  be  welcome  to  me*^ 

Love  fpeera  nae  advice 

Of  parents  o'er  wife. 
That  have  but  ae  bairn  like  me,. 

That  looks  upon  cafli» 

As  naething  but  tralh^ 
That  fhakles  what  fhouM  be  free* 

And  though  my  dear  fad 

Not  ae  penny  had, 
Since  qualities  better  has  he ;. 

A*beit  Vm  an  heirefs,. 

I  thinkitbutfair  is. 
To  love  him,  fince  he  loves  me,. 


TAex; 
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^  Then,  my  dear  Jamie, 

To  thy  kind  Jeanie, 
Hafte,  hafte  thee  in  o'er  the  fca. 

To  her  wha  can  find 

Nac  eafe  in  her  mind, 
\?Vrithout  a  blyth  fight  of  thee. 

Though  my  daddy  forbad. 

And  my  minny  forbad. 
Forbidden  I  will  not  be ; 

For  fince  thou  alone 

My  favour  haft  won , 
Nane  clfe  (hall  c'er^et  it  for  me. 

Yet  them  ni  pot  grieve. 

Or  without  their  leave, 
Gi'e  my  hand  as  a  wife  to  thee : 

Be  content  with  a  heart. 

That  can  never  defcrt. 
Till  they  ceafe  to  oppofe  or  be. 

My  parents  may  prove  ^         ■  ^ 

Yet  friends  to  our  lovc» 
When  our  firm  refolves  they  fee  ; 

Then  I  with  pleafure 
'  Win  yield  up  my  treafure. 
And  a'  that  love  orders  to  thee» 

SON      G. 

Tune,  Steer  Ser  up,  and  had  her  gatntu 

O  Steer  her  up,  and  had  her  gawn, 
Her  mither'a  at  the,mill>  jo  J 
But  gin  fhe  winna  tak  a  man,  ^ 

E'ca  kt  her  tak  her  will',  jo, 

Vf9J 
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Pray  thee,  lad,  leave  filly  thUridoir, 

Caft  thy  cares  of  love  away  ;  " 
Let's  our  forrows  drown  in  drinking^ 

*Ti8  daffin  langer  to  delay. , 

See  that  fhining  glafs  of  claret. 

How  invitingly  it  looks ; 
Take  it  aff,  and  let'ahae  mair  o't. 

Pox  on  fighting,  trade,  and  books. 
Let's  have  pleafure  while  we're  able. 

Bring  us  in  the  meikle  bowl, 
Place't  on  the  middle  of  the  table. 

And  let  wind  and  weather  gowl. 

Call  the  drawer,  let  him  fill  it 

Fou,  as  ever  it  can  hold: 

O  tak  tent  ye  dinsa  fpill  it, 

'Tis  mair  precious  far  than  gold. 
By  you've  drunk  a  dozen  bumpers, 

Bacchus  will  begin  to  prove, 
Spite  of  Venus  and  her  MumperSj 

Drinking  better  is  than  love;. . 

Clout  the  Caldron* 

HAVE  you  any  pots  or  panSy 
Or  any  broken  chandlers  ? 
I  am  a  tinkler  to  my  trade,  ' 

And  newly  come  frae  FIander», 
As  fiwttrt  of  filler  as  of  grace, 

Difbanded,  we've  a  bad  run ; 
Gar  tell  the  lady  of  the  place, 
.    I'm  come  to  clout  her  caldron. 
Fa  adrU^  didUi  didlc^  etc. 

Hadattu 
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Madam,  if  you  have  wark  for  mc, 
'  111  do't  to  your  contentmenty 
And  dinna  care  a  fidgle  flie 

For  any  man's  refentment ; 
For,  lady  fair,  though  I  appear 

To  ev*ry  ane  a  tinkler. 
Yet  to  yourfell  I'm  bauld  to  tell, 

I  am  a  gende  jinker. 
Fa  adrici  didUy  didhi  etc. 

"LiUKt  Jupiter  into  a  fwan 

TumM  for  bis  lovely  Leda; 
He  like  a  bull  o'er  meadows  ran. 

To,  carry  aff  £uropa . 
Then  may  not  I,  as  well  as  be. 

To  cheat  your  Argos  blinker, 
And  win  your  love,  like  mighty  Jove, 

Thus^hide  me  in  a  tinkler  ?.    . 
Fa  adriey  didU^  didU^  etc» 

sir,  ye  appear  a  cunning  man, 
'    But  this  fine  plot  you'll  fail  in. 
For  there  is  neither  pot  nor  pan 

Of  mine  you'll  drive  a  nail  in. 
Then  bind  your  budget  on  your  back. 

And  nails  up  in  your  apron. 
For  I've  a  tinkler  under  tack 

That's  us'd  to  clout  my  caldron. 
Faadrie^  didle,  didle^  etc. 

>Xi>cioooooMQooueooo»ao»OBOMOoououoMCOOBOoo«»<o— eo— 00— Oo»t— •00— — w^ 

The  Malt-Man. 

nn  H  E  maltman  comes  on  Munday , 
■*•      He  craves  wonder  feir, 
Cries,  DamCy  come  gt*e  mc  myJilUr4 
Or  malt  :ie,Jall  nief^get  mair. 

I  took 
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I  took  him  into  the  pantry, 
And  gave  him  fonae  good  cock-brodf 

Syne  paid  him  upon  a  gantree^ 
As  hoftler- wives  flioulddo. 

When  malt- men  come  for  filler* 

And  gangers  with  wands  o'er  fooB, 
Wives,  tak  them  a'  down  to  the  cellar. 

And  clear  them  as  I  have  done. 
This  bewith,  when  cunzicisfcanty. 

Will  keep  them  frae  making  din  ; 
The  knack  I  learn'd  frae  an  auld  aunty, 

The  fnackeft  of  a*  my  kin. 

The  maltman  is  right  cunnjng, 

But  I  can  be  as  flee, 
And  he  may  cnrck  of  his  winning, 

When  he  clears  fcores  with  me : 
For  come  when  he  likes,  Pm  ready  ; 

But  if  frae  hame  I  be, 
Let  him  wait  on  our  kind  lady. 

She'll  anfwer  a  bill  for  me. 

Bonny  Bessy. 
Tune,  Bcjfy'^s  Hagghs. 

BEfly*s  beauties  fliine  fae  bright. 
Were  her  many  virtues  fewer,. 
She  wad  ever  give  delight, 

And  in  tranfpbrt  make  me  view  her. 
Bonny  Befly,  thee  alaiie 

Love  I,  naething  elfe  abp^tthec  ; 
W it h  my  comeliaefe  I'm  tane^ 
And  langer  cannot  live  without  thcc, 

BefTy'fl 
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fefly'^  bofom'«  feft  and  warm, 

Mlk- white  fingers  ftill  cmploy'd ; 
He  who  takes  her  to  his  arm, 

Of  her  fwccts  can  ne'er  >)e  cloy'd,  ^^ 

My  dear  Bcflyj  when  the  rofes 

Leave  thy  cheek,  as  thou  growes  aulder. 
Virtue,  which  thy  mind  difclofc^i 

Will  keep  love  frae  growing  caulder. 

Befly's  tocher  is  but  fcanty. 

Yet  her  face  and  foul  difcovers 
Thefe  inchanting  ifWetIs  in  plenty 

Muft  entice  a  thoufand  lovers. 
"Us  not  money,  but  a  woman 

Of  a  temper  kind  and  eafy, 
That  gives  happinefs  uncommon, 

Petted  things  can  bought  but  lei«e  yt.      ' 

Omnia  vincit  Amor% 

AS  I  went  forth  to  view  the  fpring, 
Which  Flora  had  adorned 
^In  raiflnent  fair ;  now  every  thing 

The  rage  of  winter  fcomed  : 
I  caft  mine  eye,  and  did  efpy 

A  youth  who  made  great  clatnor ; 
And  drawing  nigh,  I  heard  him  cry. 
Ah  1  omnia  vincii  amor. 

Upon  iiis  breaft  he1ay  along,' 

Hard  by  a  murmuring  river. 
And  mournfully  his  doleful  fong 

With  fiighs  he  did  deliver : 
Ah  !  Jeaay's  face  has  comely  grace. 

Her  looks  that  (hine  like  lammer. 

With 


COS  ACaLLfiCTION 

With  burning  rays  have  cut  my  days; 
For  omnia  vincit  amor. 

Her  glancy  ccn  like  comets  fheen, 

The  morning  Tun  outfhlfling. 
Have  caughtmy  heart  in  Cupid's  net. 

And  make  me  die  with  pining. 
Durft  I  complain,  nature's  to  blame» 

So  curioufly  to  frame  her, 
Whofe  beauties  rare  make,  me  with  care 

Cry,  omnia  vincit  amor. 

Ye  chryftal  ftreams  that  fwiftly  glide, 

Be  partners  of  my  mourning. 
Ye  fragrant  fields  and  meadows  wide. 

Condemn  her  for  her  fcorning  : 
Let  every  tree  a  witncfs  be. 

How  juftly  I  may  blame  her  ; 
Ye  chanting  birds,  note  thefc  my  words, 

^h  !  omnia  vincit  amon 

Had  (he  l>een  kind  as  (he  was  fair. 

She  long  had  been  admired. 
And  been  ador'^  for  virtues  rare, 

Wh'  of  life  now  makes  me  tired. 
Thus  faid,  his  breath  began  to  fail, 

He  could  riot  fpeak,  but  ftammer; 
He  (igh*d  full  fore,  and  faid  no  more. 

But  omnia  vincit  amor^ 

When  I  obferv'd  him  near  to  deafh, 

I  run  in  haft  to  favc  him. 
But  quickly  he  refign'd  his  breath. 

So  deep  the  wound  love  gave  hinu 
Now  for  her  fake  this  vow  I'll  make. 

My  tongue  fhall  ay  defame  her, 
While  on  his  hcrfe  I'll  write  this  vcrfe, 

Abi  omnia  vincit  amor. 


Straight 
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Straight  I  coivfider'd  in  niy  mind 

Upon  tke  matter  rightist 
And  found,  t^heugb  Cup^d  he  be  blind. 

He  proves  in  pith  moft  mighty. 
Fdr  warlike  Mairs,  -atid  thundering  Joyct  . 

And  Vulcan  with  his  hammer. 
Did  ever  prove  the  flaves.  of  love, 

fov  omnia  vineit  amffr. 

Hence  we  may  fee  th'  effe^s  of  love. 

Which  gods  and  men  keep  under. 
That  nothing  can  his  bonds  remove. 

Or  torments  break  afunder : 
Nca*  wife,  nor  fool,  need  go  to  fchool. 

To  learn  this  from  hii  gram  mar ; 
His  hearts  the  book  where  he's  to  look. 

For  omnia  vincit  amor.  ,  Q^ 

The  auld  Wife  bcyont  the  Fire. 

THERE  was  a  wife  won'd  in  a  glen. 
And  (he  had  dochters  nine  or  ten , 
That  fought  the  houfe'batth  but  and  ben. 
To  find  their  mam  a  fnKhing. 
The  auld  wife  heyont  the  fir  e^ 
The  auld  wife  aniefi  the  fire^ 
The  autd  mfe  aboon  the  fire 
'      She  died  for  lath  of  fnifhing^  "  • 

il. 

Her  mill  into  fome  hole  had  fawh^ 
Whatreckl,  quoth  flie,  letitbegawn, 
for  I  maUH  hae  a  young  goodman 
Shall  furnift  me  with  fnifliing. 
th^  auldrnfe^  etc. 

^OL.  I.  K  l\X^ 
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III. 
Her  eldeft  docbtcr  faid  v\g)it  (xiuldy 
Fy,  mother,  mind^l^at  ^<m  yc?re  auk. 
And  if  ye  with  a  yqu^ker  wa^» 
He'll  waftc  away  your  fijiflijoft. 
Theauld'wife^  etc. 

IV. 

The  youngeft  dochter  ga'e  a  fhout^ 
O  mother  dear  !  your  teeth -a  a  *aut, 
Belides  ha'f  blind*  yau  luMe  the  goot. 

Your  mill  can  h^jiaeihi^itligi. 
TheauldiBifCi  e£c. 

V. 

Ye  lied,  ye  limmcfj,  cries  auld  mump, 
For  I  hae  baidi  a  tooth  and  ilumpit. 
And  will  nae  langer  live  in  dump 
By  wanUpg  of  my  iiii^lngp*  ': 

,  .  The  auld  vjtfe^  etc. 

■  VI.  ■  -'-  -;       "\' 

Thokye,  faysPeg,  tha/t  pawky  (lut. 
Mother,  if  ye  can  cract  a  nut. 
Then  we  will  a' cpnfept  to  it 

That  you  (hall  have  a  ihiOiing, 
The  auld 'vtifcy  etc.      - 

Vlf. 

The  auld  ane  did  agree  to  that. 
And  they  a  piftol-bullet  gat  j 
She  powerfully  began  to  crack. 
To  win  herfel  a  fniftiin|^ 
The  auld 'wifCt  etc.    . 
Note,  Sntjbingy  in  its  Uumln^eardMg^  hfimfftna^ 
of  tobacco;  buff  in  thisjong^sfmranffometrntef 
contentment^  a  hujband^  Uve^  m^ney^  etc. 

'  VIII. 
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Vllf. 
Braw  fport  it  was  to  ifec  "h^  choW't, 
And  *tween  hergums  i^.e  ft)Oe^  and  fc^t, 
While  frae  her  jaws  the  flayer  fiow'd^ 
And  ay  fhecurs'd  poor  Humpy. 
T/feauId'wi/ff,  etc.  ' 

IX. 

At  laft  (be  gae  a  defperate  £i«e<f  $ 
Which  brak  the  lang  tooth  by  tbe  Itecx, 
And  fyne  poor  ftumpy  wm  &t  «aie» 

But  ihe  tint  hopes  of  fnifiiuif  • 

The  auld 'Wife ^  ctc^ 

X. 

She  of  the  talk  began  to  tire. 
And  frae  her  dochters  did  retire. 
Sync  lean'd  her  d6wn  ayont  the  fire, 

.  And  died  for  lack  of  fniihing.  . 
The  auld'veifey  etc. 

XC; 

Ye  auld  wives,  notice.  wcU  ^hi»; tnith, . 
Aifoon  as  ye're  paft  mark  of  mouth, 
Ne'er  do  what's  onJ^  lit  Ibffottthj 
And  leave  aff  thoughte  of  fhUhinigt 
Elfcy  like  this  'wife  hejond  the  fife, 
Te^r  bairnt  again/lytfu  mil  confpiri 
Nor'willye  sett  unlefs  ye  hite^ 
A  young  man  viith  yontfnijhing, 

ril  never  love  thee  more* 

MY  dear  and  only  love,  I  prayj 
That  liUle  world  of  thee. 
Be  governed  by  no  other  fway^ 
But  purcft  monarchy : 

■  K»  For 
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For  if  confiilion  have  a  part , 
Which  virtuous  fotHa^bhor, 

I'll  call  a  fynod  iu  my  heart,       ' 
And  never  love  thee  more. 

AiB  Alexander  I  will  reign. 

And  I  will  reign  alone,  "  - 

My  thoughts  did  evermore  difdam 

A  rival  on  my  throne. 
He  cither  fears  his  fete  too  much^ 

Or  his  deferts  are  fmall, 
Who  dares  not  put  it  to  the  touch> 

To  gain  orl<^e  it  all. 

But  I  will  reign,  and  govern  ftUl, 

And  always  give  the  kw. 
And  have  each  fubjeft  at  my  will. 

And  all  to  ftatid  in  awe : 
But  'gainfb  my  batt'fies  if  I  find 

Thou  ftorm  or  vex  me  fore>  * 

As  if  thou  fet  me  as  a  blind^ 

I'll  never  love  thee  more. 

And  in  the  empire  of  thy  heart* 

Where  I  fhouldlolely  be, 
|f  others  do  pretend  a  part. 

Or  dares  to  Ihare  with  mc  t 
Or  committees  if  thou  eredt. 

Or  go  on  Xuch  a  fcore, 
rilfmiling  mock  at  thy  negled, 

•And  aever  love  thee  more. 

But  if  no  faithlefe  a<^ion  ftain 
Thy  love  and  conftant  word, 

I'll  make  thee  famous  by  my  p6p, 
AjmI  glorious  by  my  Iwrordv 


m 
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111  ferve  thee  in  fuch  nMc  wsjt^ 

As  ne'er  was  kndwr  before ; 
1*11  deck  and  crown  thy  head  \^ith  bays. 

And  lore  thee  more  and  more. 


The  Bljlckbird, 

T  T  P  O  N  a  fair  morning,  for  foft  rtcrcation, 
^      I  heard  a  fair  lady  liras  making  her  moan. 
With  fighihg  a«d  fobbing,  and  fad  Idmefttation, 
Saving,  my  blackbird  moft  royal  is  flfown. 

My  thoughts  they  deceive  me, 

RcBedtioftS'  do  gffeve  me, 
And  I  ana  o*erburden'd  with  fad  mifery;' 

Yet,  if  death  ihould  blind  me^ 

As*  true  love  inclines  me. 
My  blackbird  V\\  feek  out,  wherever  he  be. 

Once  in  fair  Kngiand  my  blackbird  dXA  floUriOi, 
I  le  was  the  cMcf  flower  that  in  it  did  fpring  • 
Prime  ladies  of  htooMT  his  perfon'did  nouri^ 
Becaufe  he  was  the  true  fon  of  a  king : 

But  fince  that  falfe  fortune. 

Which  ftiW  is  unccftain. 
Has  caufed  this  parting  between  him  and  me,. 

His  name  1  'IT  adv^ne^ 

In  gpailt  and  ixi-  France, 
And  feck  out  ray  blaekhhd  whercvci'  he  be'. 

The  birds  of  the  fore  ft  all  met  together, 

Theturtle  has  chofen  to  dwell  with  the  dove  * 
And  I  amrefol/d,  m  foul  or  fair' weather, 
Once  in  the  fpring  to  feek  out  Kky  lot^ 
He*8  an  my  heart 's^treaftire, 
My  joy  and  my  pleafure  ; 
Aad  juftly  (my  love)  my  heart  follows  thee, 

K  3  Wh# 
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Who  are  conftant  and  kind^ 
And  courageous  of  mind, 
AUWifs  on  my  blackbird  wherever  he  be. 

n  England  my  blackbird  ^nd.  I  were  together^ 

Where  he  was  ibtU  noble  and  gen'rous  of  heart ; 
Ah  !  wo  to  the  time  that  firft  be  went  thither^, 
Alas  I  he  was  forc*d  from  thence  to  depart- 
In  Scotland  he's  deem'd. 
And  highly  cfteem'd. 
In  England  be  fecmcth  a  ftranger  to  be  ;: 
Yet  his  fame  fiiall  remain 
In  France  and  in  Spain  ; 
All  blifs  to  my  blackbird^  wherever  he  be- 

What  if  the  fowFer  my  blackbird  hsLS  taken  > 

Then  fighing  and  fobbing  will  be  all  my  tune; 
But  if  he  is  fa^,  Til  not  be  fbrfaken. 
And  hope  yet  to  fee  him  in  May  or  in  June. 

Kor  him  through  the  fire. 

Through  mud  and  thro  ugh  mire,,. 
I'll  go;  for  I  love  him  to  fuch  a  dc^ree,. 

Who  is  conftant  and  kind. 

And  noble  of  mind, 
Deftrving  all  blcffings,  wherever  he  be. 

It  is  not  the  ocean  can  fright  me  with  danger. 

Nor  though »  like  a  pilgrim,  I  wander  foriorn^ 
I  may  m^et  with  friendfliip  of  one  is  a  ftranger, 
More  than  of  one  that  in  Britain  is  born. 

I  pray  heaven  fo  fpacious, 

To  Britain  be  gracious, 
Tho'  fome  there  be  odious  to  both  him  and  me  ;♦ 

Yet  joy  and  renown. 

And  laurels  ihall  crown 
My  blackbird  with  honour;  wherever  be  be. 

T4k 
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Tak  your  auld  clock  about  yc^ 

IN  winter  when  the  rain  rain'd  cai^d^ 
And  froft  and  fnaw  on  ilka  hill^ 
And  Boreas,  with  his  blafts  fae  bald, 
Waa  threat'ning  af  our  ky  to  kiU : 
Then  Bell,  my  wife^  wha  loves  na  ftrife. 

She  faid  to  me  ri^ht  haftily, 
C>et  upr  goodman,  fave  Cromy's  life« 
And  tak  your  auld  eloak  about  ye*. 

My  Cromie  is  an.  ufeful  cow,! 

And  fhe  is  come  of  a  good  kine  ^. 
Aft  has-  fhe  wet  the  bairns  mou. 

And  i  am  laith  that  fhe  ihou'd  tync  ^ 
Gel  upi  goodman,  it  is  fou  time,. 

The  fun  (bines  in  the  lift  (ae  hie ;; 
Sloth, never  made  a  gracious  end  : 

Go  tak  your  auld  cloak  about  ye. 

My  cloak  was  anes  a  good  grey  clbal^ 

When  it  was  fitting  for  my  wear  y. 
But  now  it's  fcantly  worth  a  groat, 

For  I  have-  worii't  thefe  thirty  year  t 
Let's  fpend  the  gear  that  we  have  wbn^ 

We  little  ken.  the  day  we'll  die  : 
Then  Til  be  proud,  fincfc  t  have  fworo; 

To  have  a  new  cloak  about  ipe.. 

In  days  when  our  king  Robert  rang,. 

His  trews  they  coft  but  ha'f  a  crown  ;; 
He  faid,  they  were  a  groat  o*erdear, 

^d  c^l'd  the  taylor  thief  and  loun. 
He  was  the  king  that  wore  the  crown. 

And  thou'rt  a  man  of  laigh  degree  j 
Tis  pride  puts  a'  the  country. down, 

jSa£  tak  thy  auld  cloak  about  thee. 

ETcry 
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Eyery  land  has  its  tan  laugh. 

Ilk  kind  of  corn  it  has  itsTiool ; 
I  think  the  warld  is  a'  run  wrang, 

When  ilk^  w'tft  her  man  wad  rule. 
Do  ye  not  fee  Rob,  Jock,  and  Hab, 

As  they  are  girded  gallantly. 
While  I  fit  hutklen  in  the  afe  > 

I'll  have  a  new  cloak  about  me^ 

Goodman,  I  wat  it's  thkty  years 

Since  we  did  ^ne  anither  ken ; 
And  we  have  had  between  us-  twa, 

Of  lads  and  bonny  laffes  ten : 
Nbw  they  are  women  grown  and  mcO> 

I  wifh  and  pray  well  may  they  be  ;. 
^Andif  you  prove  a  good  hu/band, 

E'en  tak  your  auld  cloak  about  ye^ 

Bell,  my  wife,  .flie  loves  na  ftrife;  . 

Bui  fhc  wad  guide  me,  if  (he  can. 
And  to  maintain  an  eafy  life, 

I  aft  maun  yield,  tho*  Vih  goodmaft : 
Nought's  to  be  won  at  woman's  hand, 

Unlefs  you  give  her  a*  the  plea : 
Then  Til  leave  aflT  where  I  began. 

And  tak  my  auld  cloak  about  me. 

The  C^adruplc  AlliantCr 
Tune,    Joc^y  blyih  and  gay, 

0  W^IFT,  Sandy,  toung,  and  Gay, 
*^  Are  ftlll  my  heart's  delight, 

1  fing  their  fangs  by  day. 

And  read  their  tales  at  nig^f. 
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Jf  frac  their  books  I  be, 
*Ti8  duloefs  then  with  me ;    . 
But  when  thefe  ftars  appear. 
Jokes,  fmiles,  and  wit  fhlne  clear. 

Swifty  with  unconimon  ftyle. 

And  wit  that  flows  with  €afe> 
Inftruifts  us  with  a  (inile. 
And  nerer  fails  to  pleafe. 
Bright  Sandy  gbdiy  Bugs 
Of  heroes,  gods,  and  kings : 
He  well  dcferves  the  bays. 
And  every  Briton's  praife. 

While  thits  our  Homer  (hincs. 

Young,  with  Horatian  flamC)! 
Corre^s  theie  &lfe  defigns 
We  pufti  in  love  of  fame. 
Blyth  Gay,  in  pawky  ftrains. 
Makes  villains,  clowns,  and  fwains 
Reprove,  with  biting  leer, 
Thofe  in  ^  higher  fphere. 

Swift,  Sandy,  Young,  and  Gay, 

Long  may  yon  give  delight ; 
Let  all  the  dunces  bray. 

You're  far  above  their  fpite: 
Such,  from  a  malice  four. 
Write  nonfenfe,  lame  ahd4>oor. 
Which  never  can  fucceed* 
For  who  the  traih  will  read^ 


To 
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To    Ci.  AKinj>A. 
A    SON  G. 

Tune,  /  'wijh  my  lavt  ivefn  m^  iMn. . 

BLefs^das  fh*  irmnf>rfdlp>Ss  h  ht^ 
The  youth  -who  fondly  Jks  hyt^ii^ 
j4nd  bears  and  fees  thee  aii  the  "white 
Softly /peak,  and  fweetly  fmile,ttc.      ' 
So  fpoke  and  fmiFd  th«  eaftero  maid  ; 

Like  thine,  fefaphie  were  her  cbaitns. 
That  in  Circaffia's  vineyards  ftray'd, 

And  blefs'd  the  wifeft  inonarch's  arma*.  ' . 

A  thoufand  fair  of  liigh  defert, 

Strave  to  enchant  the  atftorotir  kin|r ; 
But  the  Circaffian  gain'd  his  heart. 

And  taught  th<?  royal  bard  td  fitig: 
Clarinda  thtrt  h^t  &ftg  mffilres. 

And  claims  the  fnrrooth  and  tfgheft  Iay», 
But  while  each  charm  out  bbftynv fires;    '    '  •  ^ 

Words  feem  too  few  to  found  hey  praife.,, 

Her  mind  in  evVy  gi2ac«  codnf^etei 

To  paint  furpafles  human ^^: 
Her  majefty,  mixM  with,  the  fweet, 

Let  feraphs  fing  her  W  they  will* 
Whilft  wond'r»«  ivkh  *m¥ifh^  tf^^ 

XVe  all  that's  perfaft  in  h^rvi^vr, 
Viewing  a  fifter  o^  the  ^y, 

Xo  whom  an  adoration's  due. 


SONG. 
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TUne,  X,ocbciier  no  mar  el 

Where  heartfome  with  thc^  I've  mony  day  been  j 
For  Lochabcr  no  more,  Lochaber  no  more, 
W^e'll  may  be  return  to  Lochaber  no  more. 
Thefe  tears  that  I  fhed,  they're  a'  for  my  dear, 
And  no  for  the  dangers  attending  on  weir^ 
Tho'  bore  on  roiigh  ikas  to  a  fax  bloody  Quotes 
May  be  to  return  to  Lochabec  no  nftote^       ^ 

Tho'  hurricanes  rife,  and  rife  ev'ry  windp 
They'll  ne'er  make  a  teropeft  like  that  in  my  roimf; 
Tho*  loudeft  of  thunder  on  louder  waves  roar. 
That's  naething  like  leaving  my  love  on  the  fhore. 
To  leave  thee  behind  me  my  heart  is  fair  pain'd. 
By  eafe  that's  inglorious,  no  fame  can  be  gain'd; 
And  beauty  and^love'^  the  reward  of  the  brave. 
And  I  muft  dcferve*it'before  I  can  crave*.   '" 

Then  glory,  my  Jeany,  maun  plead  my  excufey  ' 
Since  honour  commands  me,  how  can  1  refufe  I 
Without  it  I  ne'er  can  have  m^rit  for  thee. 
And  without  thy  favour  I'd  better  n^t  be. 
I  gae  then,  my  lafs,  to  win  honour  and  fame. 
And  if  J  ihould  luck  to  come  glorioufly  hame,^ 
I'll  bring  a  heart  to  tbe^  with  love  Tuqaipg  o'er. 
And  then  I'll  leave  thee  and  Lochaber  no  more. 

The  auW  Goodman. 

LATE  in  an  eveninf  forth  I  went,.   , .  .     -» 

A  little  before  the  fun,gae'4  ^QWin^.:  - 

And  there  I'chanc'd  by  accident, 
.  'Bo  light  on  a  battle  new  begun.  A 
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A  irtan  and  his  wife  was  fe'n  in  a  ftrifc; 

I  canna  well  tell  you  how  it  began  ; 
But  ay  (he  waird  hcf  wretched  life. 

And  qry'd  !cver,  Alake,  my  auld  goo^man* 

HE. 

Thy  auld  goodman  that  thou  telb  of, 

Tl^  country  ken*  where  he  was  bom*' 
Was  but  a  fiUy  POot  vagabond, 

An^  Oki  anc  leugh  him  to  fcom  y 
For  he  did  fpend,  and  make  an  end 

Of  gear  that  his  forefathers  wan, 
He  gart  the  poor  ftrud  frae  the  door, 

Sae  tell  nac  mair  of  thy  auld  goodman. 

SHE, 

Mybeart,  alake,  is  liken  to  break, 

When  I  think  on  my  winfome  Jqhn, 
His  blinkin  eye,  and  gate  fa  free, 

Was  naething  like  thee,  thou  dofcn'd  drone. 
His  rofie  face,  and  flaxen  hair, 

And  a  (kin  as  white  as  ony  fwan,    . 
Was  large  and  tall,  and  comely  withal. 

And  thoulH  never  be  like  my  auld  goodman, 

!  HE. 

Why^doft  thou  pleen  ?  I  thee  maintain. 

For  meal  and  mawt  thou  difna  want ; 
But  thy  wild  bees  I  canna  pleaie. 

Now  when  our  gear  *gins  to  grow  fcant. 
Of  houihold  ftu£f.thou  haft  enough. 

Thou  wants  for  neither  pot  nor  pan  ; 
Of  fiklike  ware  he  left  thee  bare. 

Sac  tdl  na  msar  of  thjr  aald  gQOdmin.    ' 


Y^» 
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SHE. 
¥e8,  I  may  tel]»  and  fret  myfey> 

To  thiok  on  thefe  blyth  days  I  had, 
'WKen  he  and  I  together,  lay 

In  sirpis  into  a  well-made  bed ; 
"iBut  now  rilgh  and  may  be^fad, 
-    Thy  courage  is  cauld,  thy  colour  wan. 
Thou  laulds  thy  feet,  and  fa's  aileep. 

And  thou'lt  ne'er' be  like  my  auld  goodmaB. 

Then  coming  was  tlie  night  fae  dark. 

And  gane  was  a*  the  light  o'  day ; 
The  carle  was  fearM  to  mifs  his  mark. 

And  therefore  wad  na  langer  fiay ; 
Then  up  he  gat,  and  he  ran  his  way, 

I  trow  the  wife  the  day  ihe  wao. 
And  ay  the  oe'rword  of  the  fray 

Was  ever,  Alakc^  my  auld  goodman* 


Tune,    Valiant  ]oCKY.        '      •    \ 

On  a  beautiful^    hut  very., young  lady, 

"TD E  AUT  Y  from  fancy  takes  its  arms, 
J-^  And  ev'ry  Common  fiace  fome  bfeaft  may  move* 
Some  in  a  look,  a  fhape,  or  air  find  charms. 
To  juftify  their  choice,  or  boail  their  love. 
But  had  the  great  Apclles  feen  that  face, 

Whea  he  the  Cyprian  goddefs  drew. 
He  had  negle^ed  all  the  female  race, 

Thrown  his  firft  Venus  by,  and  copied  you. 

In  that  defign, 
_  Great  nature  would  combine, 
To  fix  tha  ftandard  of  her  facred  coio ; 
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The  charming  figure  had  enhancM  his  feiftCi 
fAiidihrincs  bctti  raised  to  Strafihiita's  namc.r 

But  fince  no  painter  ere  cou'd  take 

That  face  which  bafflea  all  his  curioUs  art ; 
And  he  that  ftrives  the  bold  attempt  to  make. 
As  well  might  paint  the  fecrets  of  the  heart. 
O  hagpy  glafs,  I'll  thee  prefer, 

Content  to  be,  like  thee,  inanimate. 
Since  only  to  be  gazM  on  thus  by  her, 
A  better  life  and  motion  would  create. 
Her  eyes  wouM  infpire. 
And  like  Prometheus^s  fire, 
At  once  inform  the  piece  and  gwe  deferc ; 
The  charmaig  phantom  I  wo»M  grafp,  and  flf 
O'er  all  the  orb,  though  i»  that  Baomeot  die. 

III. 
Let  nieaner  bean^  fear  tbe  day, 

Whofe  charms  are  fading,  and  fubmit  to  time ; 
Hie  graces  which  fh>m  them  it  fteals  away, 

It  with  a  lavifh  hand  ftill  adds  to  thine. 
The  god  of  love  in  ambulh  lyes, 

A»d  with  his  arms  furrounds  the  fair, 
^  He  pohits  his  conquering  arrows  in  thefe  eyes. 
Then  bangs  a  (harpcn'd  dart  at  ev'ry  hair, 
A's  with  fatallkill,  '      . 

Turn  which  way  you  will,  . 

Like  Eden's  flaming  fword  each  way  you  kill  j 
So  rip'mng  years  improve  rich  nature's  ftore. 
And  gives  pcrfoto)n  to  the  goldea  ore.     P. 

•      LaOl 
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Lafs  with  a  Lump  of  Land. 

Gl'E  me  a  lafs  with  a  luinp  of  land. 
And  wc  for  life  (hall  gang  the  githcr, 
Thoogh  daft  or  wife,  1*11  never  demand^ 

Or  black  or  fair,  it  makfna  whether. 
Vm  aff  with  wit,  and  beauty  will  fade, 
,    And  bloom  alane  is  na  worth  a  HiiUing ; 
But  (he  that's  rich»  her  market's  made» 
For  ilka  charm  about  her  is  killing. 

Gi'e  me  a  lafs  with  a  lump  of  land, 

And  in  my  bofom  HI  hug  my  trcafiire ; 
Gin  I  had  anes  her  gear  in  my  hand, 

Should  love  turn  douf,  it  wiH  find  pleafure. 
Laugh  on  wha  likes,  but  there's  my  hand, 

I  hate  with  poortith;  though  bonny,  to  meddle, 
Unlefs  they  bring  ca(h,  or  a  lump  of  land» 

Thcyfe  never  get  me  to  dance  to  their  fidcflc. 

There's  meikle  good  love  in  bands  and  bags. 

And  filler  and  ^owd's  a  fweet  comples^on ; 
But  beauty,  and  wit,  and  virtue  in  4rag8, 

Have  tint  the  art  of  gaining  afiedtion : 
Love  tips  his  arrows  with  woods  and  parks, 

AndcafUes,  andriggs,  andmuirs,  andmeadow^^ 
And  naithing  can  catch  our  modern  fparks. 

But  well-tocher'd  lalTes,  or  jointured  weadQws. 

The  Shepherd  Adonis. 
nn  H  E  (hepherd  Adonis 
•*-      Being  weary'd  wth  fport, 
He,  for  a  retirement, 
To  the  woods  did  refort ; 

L.^  He 
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He  thrcw.by  his  club. 

And  he  laid  himfelf  down^ 
Be- envy'd  no  monarch. 

Nor  wifliM  for  a  crown. 

11., 

He  drank  of  the  bum. 

And  he  ate  frae  the  tree* 
Himfelf  he  enjo/d. 

And  frae  trouble  was  free... 
He  wilh'd  forno  nymph> 

Though  never  fae  fair, 
Had  nae  love  nor  ambition,. 

And  therefore  no  care. 

III. 
Sut  as  he  lay  thus 

In  an  ev'ning  fae  clear, 
A  Keav'nly  fweet  voice 

Sounded  faft  in  his  ear  ; 
Which  came  frae  a  Ihady 

Green  neighbouring  grove. 
Where  bonny  Amynta 

Sat  fingingof  love. 

IV. 

He  wauder'd  that  way, 

And  found  wha  was  there. 
He  was  quite  confounded 

Ta  fee  her  fae  fair  : 
H^ftood  like  a  ftatue. 

Not  a  foot  cou'd  he  move, ' 
Nor  knew  he  what  grjev'd  him  ; 

But  he  fear'd  it  was  love, 

v.*. 

The  nymph  ijie  beheld  him 
With  a  kind  modefl:  grage. 


Stemg^. 
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Seeing  fomething  that  pleasM  her 

Appear  in  his  f^ce, 
'With  bluQiing  a  little 
,  She  to  him  did  &7> 
Oh  ihepherd  !  what  want  ye> 
How  came  ydu  this  way  l 

VU 

His  fpirits  reviripgy 

He  to  her  reply*d, 
I  was  ne'er  fae  fttcprisll 

At  the  fight  of  a  maid  ;< 
Until  I  beheld  thee. 

From  love  I  was  free  ; 
But  now  I'm'  ta*en  captive^ 

My  faireft,  by  thee..  2V- 


TM  CoMfLAIWT.. 
To    B.    I.    G. 

Twn?,  Wh^n  abfcntj  &c. 
E  N  abfent  from  the  nympk-J  lovr. 


W7, 


Tdfun  ihake  off  the  chains  I  wear; 
But  whiHl  I  ftrive  thefc  tp:removc, 

More  fetters  I'm  pbHg'd  to  bear; 
My  captiv'd  fancy  day  and  njght 

Fairer  and  fairer  reprefents 
Belinda  form'd  for  dear  delight, 

But  cruel  caufe.of:  my  complaints* 

All  day  I  wander  through  the  gro^oes* 

A^d  fighing  hear  from  eveiy  tree 
The  happy  birds  chirping  their  loves^ 

HAppjj  compar'4  with  lonely  mcv 

1*3  VfhCB,^ 
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When  gcntlafleep  whh  balmy  wtngs 

To  reft  fens  every  wcary'd  Eighty 
A  thoufand  fears  my  fency  brings^  ~^ 

That  keep  me  watching  all  the  night/ 

Sleep  flies^  while  like  the  ^pddefs  fair. 

And  all  the  graces  in  her  train. 
With  mdting  fbiiles  and  k^illing  air 

Appears  the  caufe  of  all  my  pain^  . 
A  while  my  mind  delighted  flies 

O'er  all  her  fweets  with  thifUng  joy,: 
Whilft  want  of  worth  make^  doubts  aiifej  ^, 

That  all  my.  trembling  hopes  deftroy. 

Thus  white  my  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  her, 

I'nv,all  o*er  tranfport  and  dcfife ;  -     '^ 

My  pulfe  beats  high,  my  cheek;£ppear8 

iUl  ro&s,^  and  mine  eyes  all  6re» '     ^  .         < 

When  to  myfclf  I  turn  my  view, 

My  veins  grow  chill,  my  cheeks  look  wail :  - 
Thus  whilft  my  fear§  my  pain^rcne^y, 

I  fcarccly^look  or  move  a  man. 

The  ycMing  Lafis  contra  auld  Maiu  . 

TH  E  carle  he  canve  o'er  the  ci*oft. 
And  his  beard  new  fhav'n,  , 
Ho  look'd  at  me  as  heM  been  daft, . 

The  carle  trows  that  I  wad  ha'e  him^  ^ . 
Howt  ^a,  I  winna  l>ae  him  ! .. 

Na,  forfooth,  J  winna  hae  him  I 
For  a'  his  beard  new  Ihav'n, 
Ne'er  a  bit  will  I  hae  him*. 


A  fili«r  broach  he  gae  me  nieft, 
^^o.f^en  on  my  cjrchea  necked, 


I  woc'di 
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F:wor*d  a  wee  upon  my  breaft. 

But  foon,  alake  !  the  tongue  o't.cv6ok€d; 
And  fae  may  his,  I^inna  hae  him, ,  ' 

Na,  forfooth,  I  winna  hae  hSfDf 
Aoe  twice  a  bairn's  2i  la^fs's  jeft  ; 

Saeony  fool  forme  may  hae  him.  ' 

The  carle  has  an  fault-but  ane  ; 

For  he  has  land  and  dollars  plenty ;  • 
But  wae's  me  for  bkn  !  ikin  and  bane 

Is  no  for  a  plump  lafs  of  twenty. 
Howt  awa»  I  wiana  hae  hftn, 

Na,  forfooth,  I  winna  hae  hin»>  . 
What  fignifies  his  dirty  riggs,       '  . 

And  caih^  without  a.  man  ivith  them^ 

But  fhouM  my  cankard  dady  gar 

Me  tak  him  'gainft  rny  irtdination,.. 
I  warn  the  fumblcr  to 'beware. 

That  aftfclers  dinna  claim  their  ftatioB».> . 
Howt  awa,  I  winna  hae  him  ! 

Na,  forfooth,  I  winna  hae  him  !  . ' 
Tm  flee^d  to  crack  the  haly  band, 

Sae  lawty  fays,  I  fhouM*na  bae  him. 


ViiLrv  E  and  Wit* 
Thie  Prefervatives  of  Love  and'Beautj. 

Tune,  Killikrankj^^ 

COnfefs  thy  love,  fair  Wuffiing  maid,  . 
For  fince  thine  eye's  confenting,, 
Thx  ^^ft^J^  thoughts  are  a'  betray'd,,  ^  . 

Andna-fry8no,worthtejUiDg..  "  ^^^ 
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Why  aima  thou  to  oppoie  thy  mmd. 
With  words  tliy  wi&  deaying  ? 

Since  nature  made  thee  to  be  kindr 
Reafon  allows  coropfying. 

(latuce  and  reaibn^A  joint  confent' 

Make  love  a  facred  blefiing. 
Then  happily  that  timei«  ^Dt» 

That^s  warMon  kind^areiltag^ 
Come  then^  my  Katie»  to  my  anii9». 

I'll  be  na  mair  a  mrer  ; 
But  find  out  heav'^n  in  a^  thy  ckarms>. 

And  jHTove  a  faithiiil  lover.. 

S  H  E. 
What  you  defign,  by  nature's  law,, 

Is  fleeting  inclinatiofii 
That  Willy-Wifp^bewikfe  06  a»' 

By  its  infatuation. 
When  that  goes  out,  carefles  tire*. 

And  love's  na  maur  in  feaibn. 
Syne  weakly  we  blow  up  the  fine* 

With  all  our  boafted  reaioB.        ^ 

The  beaHftiei  of  inferior  caft 

May  ftart  this  juft  refte<ftion ; 
But  charms  like  thine  nsatmilwayi  Itft,. 

Wheie  wit  has  theprotcdioa, 
Virtue  and  wit,  like  ApHl  rays. 

Make  beauty  rife  the  fweefccr  ; 
The  langcr  then  on  thee  I  gaze, 

My, love  will growcomf Ictcr. 


SOS  a 
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Tcine>  TSa  happy  clonan^ 

IT  was  the  charming  moath  of  May.    . 
When  all  the  flow'rs  were  frcfti  and  gay> 
.  One  morning  by  the  break  of  day. 

Sweet  Chloe,  chafle  and  fair  ; 
From  peaceful  flumber  fhe  arofe,. 
Girt  on  her  mantle  and  her  hofe. 
And  o'er  the  flowery  mead  flie  goes,. 
To  breathe  a  purer  air. 

Her  loo^s  io  fweet,  fo  gay  her  micn^ 
Her  hand  fome  fhape,  and  drefs  £b  dcan^ 
She  look  'd  all  o'ei;  like  beauty's  queep» 

Dreft  in  her  bcft  array* 
The  gentle  winds>  andpurlingftream> 
Aflay'd  to  whifper  Chloe's  name,  ; 

Th^favage  beafts^  till  then  ne'er  tamci 

Wild  adoration  pay. 

The  feather'd  people,  one  might  fee>. 
Perch'd  all  around  her  on  a  tree ; 
With  notes  of  fweeteft  melody 

They  a<a  a  chearf ul  parti 
The  dull  flaves  on  the  toilfome  plow, 
Their  wearied  necks  and  knees  do  bow,^ 
A  glad  fubje<5tion  there  they  vqw, 

To  pay  with  all  their  heart. 

The  bleating  flocks  that  then  Came  by». 
Soon  as  the  charming  nymph  they  fpy, 
They  leave  their  hoarfe  and  rueful  cry, 
Apd  d^nce  around  the  brooks* . 

Thifr 
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The  woods  are  glad,  the  meadows  fmiley 
And  Forth,  that  foam'd  and  roar*d  erewhik^ 
Glides  calmly  down  and  fmooth  as  oil. 
Thro'  all  its  charming  crooks* 

The  finny  fquadrons  are  content 
To  leave  tl>:ir  wat'ry  element, 
In  glazie  mtmbers  down  they  bentj 

They  flutter  all  along. 
The  infers  and  each  creeping^  thing. 
jomM  to  make  up  the  rural  ring ; 
Allftifk  and  dance,  if  fhe  but  fing,    . 

And  make  a  jovial  throng. 

King  Phoebus  now  began  to  rife. 
And  paint  with  red  the  eaftem  fkies^ 
Struck  with  the  glory  of  her  eyes. 

He  Ihritiks  behind  a  cloud. 
Her  mantle  on  a  bdugh  Iht  lay^. 
And  all  her  glory  flie  difplays. 
She  left  all  natufe  4n  amaze. 

And  (kipp'd  lota  the  wood. 


Lady  Anne  Bothwell^s  Laments 

BA  L  O  W,  my  boy,  ly  ftill  and  deep. 
It  grieves  me  fore  to  hear  thee  weep  : 
If  thou'lt  be  filent,  1*11  be  gbd. 
Thy  mourning  makes  my  heart  full  fad. 
Balow,  my  boy,  thy  mother's  jay. 
Thy  father  bred  me  great  an noy.  / 

Ba/oTv,  vtyloyjy  ftUl  andjletp^  -'* 

ItgrUvct  mejortf  bear  thee  nveep. 

Balbw 
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BaloWy  my  darling,  fleep  a  while. 
And  when,  thou  wak*ft,  then  fweetly  (mile  ; 
But  fmile  not  as  thy  father  did) 
To  cozen  maids  ;  nay,  God  forbid^ 
For  in  thine  eye  his  look  I  fee,    . 
The  tempting  look  that  niin'd  me. 
BalcnjOy  mj  btyy^  etc. 

When  he  begin  to  court  ray  love, 
And  with  his  fugar'd  words  to  move* 
His  tempting  face,  and-flatt'ringchcar. 
In  tii^id  to  me  did  not  appear; 
3ut  now  I  fee  that  cruel  he 
Cares  neither  for  his  babe  nor  me. 
BaioiVf  my  hoy^  etc. 

Farewel,  farewcl,  thou  falfeft  youth 
That  ever  kifs*d  a  woman'*  mouth ; 
Let  never  any  after  me 
Submit  unto  thy  courtefy  5 
For,  if  they  do,  O  !  cruel  thou 
Wilt  her  abu£?,  and  care  not  bow. 
jff^/ww,  my  hoy^  etc, 

I  was  tbo  cred'loHs  a*  the  firft, 
To  yield  thet  all  a  maiden  durft  ; 
Thou  fwore  for  ever  true,  to  prove. 
Thy  faith  unchanged,  pnchangM  thy  lore  5 
But  quick  as  thought  the  change  is  wrought. 
Thy  love's  no  more,  thy  promife  nought. 
Balo'ojy  my  hoy^  etc. 

I  wiih  I  were  a  maid  again. 
Prom  young  mens  flattery  I'd  refrain ;    . 
For  now  unto  my  grief  I  find,   * 
They  all  are  perjdr'd  aad  unkind  \ 

BcwitchlnJ 
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Bewitching  charms  bred  all  my  harms, 
Witneft  my  babe  lyes  in  nay  arms, 
Ba/iTw,  my  bayj  etc. 

1  take  my  fete  from  bad  to  worfe. 
That  I  muft  needs  be  now  a'npHe, 
And  lull  my  young  fon  on  my  lajyj 
From  me,  fwect  orphan,  take  the  p^p- 
Balow,  my  child,  thy  mother  mild 
^hall  wail,  as  from  all  blifs  exil'd. , 
Baiow,  my  hoy^  etc. 

Balow,  my  boy,  weep  not  for  me, 
Whofe  greatcft  grief's  for  wronging  thee, , 
Nor  pity  her  defcrvcd  fmart. 
Who  can  blame  none  but  her  fond  hearty 
Por  too  foon  trufting  lateft  finds, 
With  faireft  tongues  are  falfeft  minds. 
Maianv,  my  hoy,  etc. 

Balow,  my  boy,  thy  father's  fled. 
When  he  the  thrllFtlefs  fon  has  play'd ; 
Of  voMfs  and  oaths  forgetful,  hei 
Preferred  the  wars  to  thee  and  me. 
But  now,  perhaps,  thy  curfe  and  mine 
Make  him  eat  acorns  with  the  fwine. 
Baloiv,  my  boyy  etc. 

But  curfe >not  him  ;  perhaps  now  he. 
Stung  with  remorfe,  is  blefling  thee : 
Perhaps  at  death  ;  for  who  can  tell 
Whether  the  judge  of  heaven  or  h.dlj 
By  fome  proud  foe  has  ftruck  the  blow-, 
And  laid  the  dear  deceiver  low. 
Malowy  my  hoy^  .etc. 


Iwlfli 


OF  CHOICE  SONCSi  i« 

Iwifh  I  were-into  thebouiKis 
Where  he  lyes  fmother*44n  his  woundi, 
IR^epeatingy  a8^p^fitsfor.air,  •    < 

My  name,  whom  once  he  call'd  his  fair. 
No  womaa's  yet  fo  fiercely  fet, 
But  ihe'n  forghFCy  though  hot  forget, 
Bal9w^  my  hoy^  etc. 

tf  linen  lacks,  for  my  love's  fake. 
Then  quickly  to  him  would  I  'make 
My  fmock  once  for  his  body  cneet  y 
And  wrap  hknin  f  hat  winding-iheet. 
Ah  me  !  how  happy  had  I  been. 
If  he  had  ne'er  been  wrapt  therein* 
BaIo*Wi  my  hoy^tX^- 

Balow,  my  boy,  111  weep  for  thee; 
Too foon,  alake,  thou*lt  weeper ^c; 
.  Thy  griefs  are  growing  to  a  fum. 
Cod  grant  thee  patience  when  they  come ; 
fiorn  to  fuftainthy  mother's  ihame,  *  ^ 

A  haplefs  fate,  a  baftard*s  name.  ^ 

Balonut  my  boy,  IjM^^^  andjleep^ 

It  grieves  me  fore  to  hear  thee  w^rp.  ■  X, ' 


SON    G. 

She  raiife  and  loot  me  int 

»T*HE  night  her  fifeifttfeMe  wore,   ■ 
*      And  gloomy  were  tlie  (kies  -; 
iOf  glitt'ring  ffars  ilppear'd  no  more 
Than  thofe  in  Nelly's  eyes. 
Vol.  I.  M  Wh€i 


^        A   C  O  L  L  E  C  1?  I  O  H 

When  at  her  fetbcr*!  yatc  1  knock'd,^ 

Where  r  had  often  bccflf 
«hc,  ftroudcd  only  with  her  fmock, 

Arofe  and  loot  me  in, 

Taft  lockM  witbift  fccf  clpfe  t^r^^ 

She  trembling  ftood  afliaTO^ ; 
Herfwellingbrcaft,  and  glowing  face, 

And  ev*fy  touch  inflain'd. 
My  eager  paflSoh  I  obeyM,  ^ 

RefoW'd  the  foft  towing 
And  her  fond -heart  was  fbon  betraj^ 

To  yield  and  let  me  in. 

Then,  then,  beyond  eXpreffinfi 

Tranfportingwasthejoy;  - 
I  knew  no  gi«ater  bkflfing, 

Soblefs'ditmanwaa  K 
And  ihe,  all  ra^ifli'd  with  dchght, 

Bid  me  oft  come  agait? ; 
And  kindly  TOW*d,  that  every  night 

Shc'fl^rifc  and  let  me  In. 

Bat  ah !  at  laft  ihc  pittv'd  with  b^iw* 

And  fighJng  fat  and  dull, 
And  I,  that  was  as  mucb  eonccrti'd*  - 
•     Look*d  €*cn  joft  like  a  fool. 
Her  lotcly  eyes  with  tfars  nj>  o^er , 

Repenting  her  rafli  fin; 
?he  fighM,  and  curs'd  th?  fatal  l\0Mt 

That  c*er  (he  loot  me  in. 

But  who  could  cmeBy  dc^civ^r 
Or  from  fuch  beauty  part  I 

1  lov'd  her  fo,  I  couW  n<^  ^^^ 
The  charmer  of  my  heart-; 


Stit 


OF  ^MOrCfi  S^^OfU,        li|, 

But  wedded,  and  concealM  oar  crime : 

Thus  all  was  WA  Tgifal, 
And  now  (he  thanks  the  bappyr  time 

That  c*cr  flic  kK*  hie  iti.  2. 

S    O    If    6. 

Iflsve^s  a  J-vieet  pajion, 

IF  loTc's  a  fweet  paffic|i»  why  does  it  toitoeiit  ? 
If  a  bitter,  O  tell  me  tfheaee  ^tnes  ay  eoa* 
plaint  ? 
Since  I  fuffer  with  plca^arev  whjr  fi>6MM  I  cmiplaiiH 
Or  grieve  at  roy  fate,  fiUfe  I  know  His  in  xik%% 
Yet  fo  pleafiog  the  p?tin  is,  fo  ioft  Is  the  dart» 
Thatat  once  it  both  wouMs  me^aiidlSckktmir  hdttti 

I  grafp  her  hands  gently,  look  languiftiing  down^ 
And,  by  paffionate  filence,  1  make  my  love  knoWn  : 
But  oh  I  how  l*m  ble&M  wlie«  lb  Und  flie  ddtft 

prove. 
By  fome  wining  nyltaketo  difbov^r  her  I6ve ; 
When  in  ftriving  to  IMe,  ib^  repeals  sH  hc^  fl«nlc» 
And  our  eyes  tell  c&idrcAher  whatne&tfabrdare'iitflie*' 

How  pleaiing  is  beauty !  how  (weet »%  the  charms ! 
How  delightful  embraces  !  how  peaceful  her  arBis  i 
Sure  there  is  nothiiif  (b  eafy  as  Keaming  to  IsTe  I 
'  'tIs  tauglit  us  tM  emb,  and  by  aH  ihtn^  above! 
And  to  beauty's  bright  lUndlrd  411  herocf  UHift 

yield, 
FiMT  'tis  beauty  that  etfaqtters,  and  wiab  die  fskt 
.  field.  X. 


M  a  John 


i^t        A   COLLECTION 

John.  Ochiltkee.   . 

HONEST  man,  John  Ochiltree: 
Mine  ain  auld  John  Ochiltree^ 
Wilt.thou  G<Mne  o'er  the  moor  to  me, 
And  dance  as  thou  was  wont  to  do. 
^*  Alake,  alake,  I  wont  to  do  ! 
**  Ohon,  ohon !  I  wont  to  do  ! 
**  Now  wont  to  do*8  away  from  roc>' 
"  Brae  fitty  auld  Johir  Ochiltree, 
Honeftman,  John  Ochiltree ; 
Mine  ain  auld  John  Ochiltree  : 
Gome  anes  out  o'er  the  mgor  to  me^ 
And  do  but  what  thou  dow  to  do» 
"  Alake,  alake  I  I  dow  to  do  1 
*<  Wahwiys  !  1  dow  to  doi 
••  To  wl|oft  and  hirplc  o*cr  my  tree,. 
*^  My  bonny  moor-powt^  is  a'  I  may  do* 

Walaways !  John  Ochiltree^ 
For  mony  a  time  I  tell'd  to  thee,     ,    vo 
Thou  radeiaefaft  by  fea  and  land,.    ;  i' 
Ami  wadna  keep  A  bridk-hand^    ;• 
Tfooa'd  tine  the  beaft,  thy  fell  ¥^ad  die*. 
My  filly  auld  John  Ochiltree. 
**■  Come  to  my  arms,  my  bonny  thing, 
**  And  chear  me  up  to  hear  thee  fing; 
*^  And  tell  me  o'er  a^  we  hac  done, 
**  For  thoughts  maun  now  my  life  fttftw/^ 
Cae  thy  ways,  John  Ochiltree;       '     ' 
Hae  done !  it  has  naeiaV  wi'  me. 
Ill  let  the  beaft  in  through  the  land. 
She'll  may  be  fa'  in  a  better  handy     . 
Even  fit  thou  there,  and  drink  thy  fiU^ 
For  in  do  as  I  wont  to  do  (till.  Z. 

'  ^'  SONG, 


OFCHOICE  SONG6«  i|y 

SONG; 

Tune,  Jenni  hguil*d  tht  ^uk^tt* 
The  autd  chorus. 

Up  fiain^  do*wn  Jlairst 

Timher  Jfiairt  fear  pte^ 
Pm  laith  t9  ly  a  night  n^  lane. 

And  Jobnfs  hedfai  near  me^ 

OMitbcr  dear,  I  'gin  to  fear. 
Though  VMi  baith  godd  aud  bonny, 
I  winna  keep;  for  in  my  fleep 
I  ftart  and  dream  of  Johhy, 
When  Johny  then  comei  doWn  the  fliii  \ 

To  woo  fine,  d)innii  hltid^r; 
But  with  content  giVyoul*  confefit. 
For  we  twk  me'er  <iin  (indef . 

Better  to  marrf,  thaw  mifcarry  j   , 

For  fhame  and  ikaith's  the  clinli^o't ; 
To  thole  the  dooT^  to  mOunt  the  ftool» 

I  downa  bide  to  think  o't ; 
Sae  while  its  lilhfir,  rtlttiun  the  criitat 

That  gars  poor^pp«  gac  whingingy 
Wi*  haunches  fow,  and  een  fae  blcw> 

To  a*  the  bedrak  hinging. 

Had  Eppyfs  apron  biddeti  dowi^. 

The  kirk  had  ne'er  a  kend  it ; 
But  wheQ  the  word's  gane  through  .the  towB^' 

Alake,  how  can  (he  mend  k  ?  ^ 
Now  Tarn  maun  fece  the  mtiliftcr^ 

And  flte  maun  mount  the  pillar : 

And  that's  the  vay  that  th^  mauti  gac. 

For  poor  folk  ha^  aae  filler; 

Now 


t3«  A    CGLLECTIOH 

Now  had  ye*r  tongtte,  mj  daughter  young^ 

Rep1y*dthe  kindly  tnither,  * 
Get  Johoy'tf  b^nd  In  haiy  band. 

Sync  wap  your  wealth  together. 
I'm  o'  the  mind,  if  he  be  kind«; 

Ye*II  do  your  part  difcreetly  ; 
And  prove  a  wife  will  gar  his  life 

And  barrel  run  right  fweetly. 


SONG. 

Tune,  Wat  ye  nvha  I  met  yejireen^  etc. 

OF  all  th^bicds  wbofe  tunefnl  throats 
Do  welcome  io  the  verdant  ^ring,, 
I  far  prefer  the  Stirling's  notes. 

And  think  (he  ddes.moft  fwieetly  fuig. 
Nor  thrufby  nor  linnet,  nor  the  bird 
Brought  from  ths  far  Canary  coaft,. 
Nor  can  the-nightingale  afford 
Such  melody  as  ihe  can  boafh 

When  Phoebus  fouthward  darts  his  fires^ 

And  on  our  plains  he  looks  askanccs 
7*he  nightingj^k  with  him  retires,. 

My  Stirliiig  makes  my  blood  to  dance-       \  , 
In  fpite  of  Hyem*8  nipping  froft. 

Whether  the  day  be  dark  or  clear,^ 
Shall  I  not  to  her  health  entoaft, 

Wh^  m^es  it  fammer  all  the  year  l. 

Then  by  thyfelf,  my  loiicly  bird,  , 
rJl  ftroke  thy  back,  ^d  kifs  thy  breaft  ; 

And  if  you'll  takij  my  boneft  word. 
As  facrcdas  before  the  prieft, 


OiF  CHOICE  SON€S.  j^^ 

VH  bring  t^cc  where  I  wUl  4eyifc 

Such  various  ways  ta  pleafure  thee. 
The.  velvet  fog  thou  w  ilt  deipife. 

When  on  the  d^^wny  hills  mtft  me,  T.  R. 

><><XXXXXXXXXX)|>>Ck>5><X><><>0000< 

SO     N   G. 

To   its  own  Tunc 

IN  January  laft. 
On  Munanday  at  mom*,. 
As  thro'  the  fields  I  paft. 

To  view  the  winter  com,. 
I  looked  me  behind. 

And  faw  come  o'er  the  know,. 
And  glancing  In  her  apron. 

With  a  bonny  brent  browi  ). 

I.faid,  Good- morrow,  fair  maid  ^ 

And  flie  right  court'oiifly 
Keturn'd  a  beck,  and  kindly  laid,. 

Good  dajy  fweet  Slr^  t9  jou. 
I  fpearM,  My  dear,  how  far  awa. 

Do  ye  intend  to  gae  ? 
Quoth  Ihe,  I  mean  a  mile  or  twa^ 

Ou  t  o'er  yo0  broomy  brae. 

H  B. 

Fair  maid,  Vvd  thankfn*  to  my  fate^ 

To  have  fie  company  ;1 
For  I  am  ganging  ftraight  tl^  ga^, 

W  here  ye  intend  to  be. 
When  wehad'gane  a  mile  ortwain,,-     ' 

I  faid  to  her.  My  dpw,  j  •     *    \  "  ^-^ 

May  we  not  lean  us  on  this  plain,       '  '*    ; 

And  kifs  your  bpnoy  mou  i  3  b  v« 


Kind  Sir,  ye  are  a  ^ee  miftine 

For  I  am  nane  of  thefe ; 
I  ho^c  ye  fomeYhailr  Weeding  kea. 

Than  to  ruffle  womens  claife  : 
F6r  may  be  1  Kave  t^fei  afie. 

And  plighted  him  my  vow, 
Wha  may  do  wi*  me  what  he  like§> 

And  kifs  my  bonny  mou*. 

He. 
Na,  if  you  are  coDtraded, 
•    I  hae  na  mair  to  fay : 
Rather  than  be  reje<aed, 

I  will  gie  o'er  the  play  ; 
And  chufe  anither  will  refped 

My  love  and  on  me  rew ; 
And  let  me  clafp  her  round  the  neck» 

And  kife  her  bonny  mou*. 

She. 
O  Sfr,  ye  are  proud-hearted, 

And  laith  to  be  faid  nay, 
Elfe  ye  wad  ne'er  a  ftaitei 

For  ought  that  I  did'(ay  : 
For  women  in  their  modefty. 

At  firft  they  winna  bow  ; 
But  if  we  like  your  company. 

We'll  prove  as  kind  a«  you. 


O 


!^    O    N    G. 

Tune,  .//y  ttfVfr  lenve  ibet. 

N  E  day  I  heard  Mary'  fay,  , 

JHew  Iball  I  leave  tbe'e  > 


QF, CHOICE  SOMOS^f.        U|; 

Stay,  dea^ft  AdcHiis,  ftay» 

Why  wilt  thopi  grieve  me  ?  ' 
Alas !  my  fond  heart  will  break» 

If  thoa  fhouldleaveme.  '    * 

111  live  and  die  for  thy  £ike  s 

Yet  never  leave  thee.' 

Say,  lovely  Adonis,  fay> 

Has  Mary  dceeiv'd  thee  ?  -        , 

IMd  c^  her  yousg  heart  betray  ^  .  ^^ 

New  love,  that  has  griev'd  thee  ?      .   . 
My  conftant  niind  ne'er  fhall  ftiay^  , 
.  Thou  may  believe  roe.    ... 
I'll  love  thee,  lad,  night  and  day^ 

And  never  leave  thee.  ■     .    ■     * 

Adorns,  my  channing  youtl^  ,    ^ 

What  can  relieve  thee  ?     ^  ''- 

Can  Mary  thy  anguifh  feoth  i 

This  breaft  ihaU  receive  tbecv 
My  paffion  can  ne'er  dccay> 

Never  deceive  thee,:  '   '  •  ' .  ' 

Delight  (hall  drive  paiii  aviray,  ' 

Fleafnre  revive  ^e.  .'- 

But  leave  thee,  le£ve  thee,  lad> 

How  (hall  I  leave  thee  ? 
O  !  that  thought  makes  me  (ad> 

^'H  ^eyer  leave  tl^ee;.       .:....[* 
Where  would  my  Adonis  fly  ? 

Wh^do^he^gii^eiiit*?'^        ^'  '        '        .    .-  3 
Alas  !  my  poor  heart  will  di^ 

If  I  ihould  leave  thee.  C. 


Sleepy^ 


Sleepy  Bodyi  flt^^iy  B&dy*, 

SOmnoUnte^  quafi^  repents 
Vigila,  vive^  me  tanger. 
Somnolent e^  qu^tfo^  repent o 
Vigil  a  t  vive,  me  tange* 

Cum  me  amhiehast 

Videri  folehas 
Amoris  negotiis  apt^i  i 

Jtfa£lus  marhuSf 

In  le£io  fopitns\  ^ 

Somno  est  baud  amore^  fu  raptuK 

O  Ileepf  body,  .       ^ 

And  drowfy  body* 
O  wiltuna  waken,  and  ititti  tbet^  i 

To  driyd  and  draunt. 

While  i  figh  and  gamii. 
Gives  nie  good  reafon  fd  ietPtti  tfi«ku 
f . 

When  thou  fhouldft  be  kind. 

Thou  turns  Qeepy  and:iiitndk 
And  fndters  and  fnores  far  f raembb  . 

NVae  light  on  thy  face. 

Thy  drowfy  erobr^K^ 
Is  enough  to  gar  me  betray  ft  W.  tl^ 

General  Lbslt's  JVlasob  to  Longoiarfton 

MArch,  march. 
Why  the  d-^-.  do  ye  na  march  ? 
Stand  tb  your  arms,  my  lads« 
Fi^ht  in  good  Order, 

FrwU 


Front  about,  yp  pitQcetf^^  qU, 
Till  te  come  ta  ^hii  E^gli/h  t^pc^  t 

Stand  till*t,  and  fight  like  men, 

True  gpfipel  to  ixiaiw^in. 
The  par1iamcnt*8  biyth  tp  fee  us  a'  cominjj* 

When  to  the  kirk  we  come» 

Wc*n  purge  it  Hka  Fooij),  » 

Frac  Pop«lh  relits,  and  a*  fie  innovatloflt,     * 

That  a'  the  warid  wm  fee, 

T^P^^  m^f  i'  t^le  ng^  but  wt, 
Ofth^j^^4S<j9lty}i4jaUc»i,  .  -. 

ier^j  ft^t  vfjin  the  Jipq4» 
Jocky  the  f^J^  ©f  Pqd  ; 
And  the  kift  fou  of  whiftl^, 
That  make  ^c  a  c}eiro, 

Ourpiperibraw, 

Shall  hae  tl^em  a*, 

Whate'er  copie  on  it, 

Bufk  up  your  plaids,  my  ladsi 

Cock  up  your  bonnets. 
Marcht  marchi  &c.  Z« 

SONG* 

Tune,  Pillar  y^  btfyin  to,  foUoni)  ffie. 

He. 

ADIEU,  for  a  while,  my  native  green  plains, 
My  neareft  relations,  and  neighbouring  fvyainji^ 
Dear  Nelly,  frae  thcfe  Td  ftart  eafily  free, 
Were  minutes  not  ages,  whHc  abfeni  frac  thee. 

S  tt  t* 
Then  tell  xne  the  reafoa  ttiQU  doeft  sot  obey 
The  pleadings  of  love,  but  ihtts  hurries  away ; 

Alake/ 
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Alaket  thou  deceiver,  o*er  plaiily  1  fee, 
A  lover  (ae  rdvidg  will  never  mind  me. 

•  He.      , 

The  reafon  unhappy,  -is  owing  to  fate 
That  gaVe'rac  a  being  without  an  eflate, 
"Which  lays  a  ncceflity  now  upon  mc, 
To  purchafc  a  fortune  for  pleafure  to  thee.     • 

S  Ht. 
5mal]  fortune  jnay  fcnHe  where  lote  1fa»  the  fway. 
Then,  Johny,  be  couniell'd  tia  langer  to  ftray : 
For  while  thou  proves  conftant  in  kindnefs  to  me^ 
Contented  ni  ay  End  a  treafure  in  thee.  ' 

He. 

O  ceafe,  my  dear  charmer,  elfe  foon  Til  betray 
A  weaknefs  unmanly,  and  quickly  give  way 
To  fondnefs  which  may  prove  a  ruin  to  thee, . 
A  pain  to  us  baith,  -and  diihonour  to  me. 

Bear  vntuefs,  ye  dreams,  and  witnefs,  ye  fiowVf, 
Bearwitnefs,  ye  watchful  invifible  l^ow^rt. 
If  ever  my  heart  be  unfaithful  to  thee. 
May  naithing  propitious  e'er  fmile  upon  me.    • 

S     O     N     G- 

To  the  tune  of, 

T>  c/lJA'j?^,  hujkye^  my  honny brides 
^^    -^/(/^  yCi  lft{/ky^^  mff  bonny  marrenu  : 
Busk  ye^  bujk  ye i  my  bonny  bride. 

Busk  andf[o  to  the  bfaei  ^Yarrow ; 
There  will* we  fpdrt  and  gather  dewv 

Dancing  while laverodn  fijig  the mgroing; 

Tbcr« 
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There  learn  frae  turtles  tat  prove  true  • 
O  Bell,  ne'er  vex  me  witti  thy  fcorning,. 

To  weftlin  breezes  Tlora  yields. 

And  whea  the  beams  are  kindly  warminff 
Bly thnefs  appears  o'er  all  the  fields,  * 

And  natureiooks  mair  freft  and  charmin* 
i-carn  frae  the  burns  that  trace  the  mead,        ' 

Tho*  on  their  banks  the  rafca  bloflbm/ 
Yet  haftiKc  they  flow  to  Tweed, 

And  pour  their  fwectnefs  in  his  bofom.  " 
Hafte  ye,  hafte  ye,  my  bonny  Bell, 

Hafte  to  my  arms,  and  there  Til  guard  thce^ 
Tvith  free  confent  my  fears  repel, 

rn  with  my  love  and  care  reward  fhce  ' 
Thus  fang  I  iaftly  to  my  fair, 

Who  rais'd  my  hopes  with  kind  relentinr. 
O  queen  of  (miles,  I  alk  na  mair,  ^ 

Smce  now  my  bonny  Bellas  confcnting. 


Corn-riggg  are  bonny. 
TIT Y  Patie  is  a  lover  gay, 
'*-'^A    His  mind  'U  never  muddy, 
His  breath  is  fwccter  than  new  ha^y^ 

His  fece  is  fair  and  ruddy.. 
His  fhape  is  handfome,  middle  fizc^; 

He's  ftately  in  his  wawking ;    ^ 
The  fhining  of  his  een  furprife  ; 

'Tis  heaven  to  heaf.  him  tawking.  . 

I^aft  night  I  met  him  on  aT>awk, 
Where  yellow  corn  was  growipg, 

There  mony  a  kindly  word  he  fpake. 
That  fct  my  heart  a-glowine. 
V01..L  N 
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He  kifsMand  vow'd  he  wad  be  mine, 

And  loo'd  me  beft  of  ony ; 
That  gart  me  like  to  fing  finfyne, 

0  com-nggs  are  bonny* 

Let  maidens  of  a  filly  mind 
Refufc  what  mafk  th^'ifc  Wantmjf, 

Since  we  for  yielding  arc  defign'd, 
We  chalHy  ftonld  be  granting; 

Then  TU  comply  and  marry  Pate* 

"    And  fyne  my  codtfernony 

He's  free  to  tourie  air  or  late, 
Wherevcorn'riggs  arc  bonny. 


Since  alj  thy  vowdj  falfe  maid* 
Are  blown  to  air, 
AnfJ  my  poor  heart  betray 'd 

To  fad  defpair. 
Into  fome  wHdemefs, 

Mygriefl  willcXprefs, 
And  thy  hard-heartednef8> 
,  O  cruel  air. 

Have  I  not  graven  our  loves 

On  every  tree. 
In  yonder  fpreading  groves. 

Tho'fe|lfe^«*^l*ef 
Was  not  a  foltmn  oath 
plighted  betwixt  us  botfc, 
Thou  thy  faith,  I  my  troth , 

Conftanttobe? 


tiome 
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Some  gloomy  place  111  find, 

"Some  dotefiil  fhkdcj 

Where  neither  fun  nor  wkid 

E'er  entrance  had : 
Into  that  hollow  cave. 

There  will  I  figh  and  rare^  -^ 

Becaufe  thou  doft  behave 

So  faithlefsly. 

Wfld  fruit  (hall  be  my  meat, 

ni  drink  the  fpring^ 
Cold  earth  ftalJ  be  my  feat : 

For  covering 
i  I'll  have  the  ftarry  Iky 
My  head  to  canopy,  » 

Until  my  foal  on  hy 

fhall  fpread  its  wing. 

ni  have  no  funeral  fire*,' 

Nor  tears  for  me  : 
No  grave  do  I  defirei 

Nor  obfequiea : 
The  courteous  Red-breaft  he 
With  leaves  will  cover  me. 
And  fing  my  elegy  ' 

With  doleful  voice.     - 

And  when  a  ghoft|I  am, 

rilvifitthec, 
O  thou  deceitful  dame, 

Whofe  cruelty 
Has  kill'd  the  kindeft  heart 
That  e*er  felt  Cupid's  dart. 
And  never  can  defert 

From  loving  thee.  X* 

N  a  S  O  N  G« 
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SONG. 

We*ll  a*  to  Kblso  go. 

AN  1*11  awa*  to  bonny  Twced-pde> 
And  fee  my  deary  come  throw,^^ 
And  be  fall  be  mine» 
Gif  fac  he  incline. 
For  I  hate  to  lead  apes  below. 

While  young  and  fair 

ril  make  it  my  care. 
To  fecure  myfelf  in  a  jo  ; 

I'm  no  fie  a  fool 

To  let  my  blood  cool. 
And  fyne  gae  lead  ^i>^/ bebw. 

Few  words,  bonny  lad,  1 
"  Will  eithly  perfuade, 
Tho'  bluOiing,  I  daftly  fay,  no, 

Gae  on  with  your  ftrain,. 

And  doubt  not  to  gain. 
For  I  hate  to  lead  apes  below. 

Unty'dtoanuin, 

Do  whatever  we  can. 
We  never  can  thrive  or  dow : 

Then  I  will  do  well. 

Do  better  what  will. 
And  let  them  lead  apes  below. 

Our  time  is  precious. 

And  gods  arc  gracious 
That  beauties  upon  us  beftow  ;* 

'Tis  not  to  be  thought 

We  got  them  for  nought^ 
Or  to  be  fct  up  for  a  ftow. 


Tis 
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'Tis  carried  by  votes. 

Come  kilt  up  your  coats. 
And  let  us  to  Edinbuiig^b  ^, 

Where  (be  tbal's  bomiy 

May  catch  a  Johny, 
And  nercr  lead  ap^s  below. 

William  and  Margaret* 

» 

An  old  ballad* 
^TPWas  at  the  fearful  midnight  hour, 

•*-  When  aU  were  feft  afleep. 
In  glided  Margaret's  grimiyghoftt 

And  ftood  at  William's  feet. 

Her  face  was  pale  like  April  mom ; 

CI;<d  in  a  wint'ry  cloud  ; 
And  clay-  cold  was  her  lily-hand 

That  hcW  her  fable  fliroud.   , 

So  (hall  the  faireft  face  appear. 

When  youth  add  years  are  flown  ; 
Such  is  the  robe  that  kings  mu(t  wear. 

When  death  has  reft  their  crown. 

If er  bloom  was  like  the  fpiinging  flow^r^ 

That  fips  the  filvcr  dew  ; 
The  Tofe  was  budded  in  her  cheeky 

Ju(t  op'ning  to  the  view. 

But  love  had,  like  the  opker-worm^ 

ConfumM  her  early  prime: 
The  roft  grew  pale,  and  left  her  cheek  ; 

She  dy*d  before  her  time. 

Awake  !— (he  cry*d,  thy  true  love  caUs, 
Come  from  her  midnight  grave  : 

M  3  Kow 
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Nqw  let  thy  p!ty  hear  the  maid 
Thy  lovc^cfiw'd  to  fave,. 

This  is  the  dumb  and  dreary  houf,, 
When  injwM  ghofts  complain, 

And  aid  the  fecret  fears  of  night. 
To  fright  the  faithlefe  man. 

Bethink  thee,  William,  of  thy  fault,^ 
Thy  pledgeand  broiken  oath,: 

And  give  me  back  my  maiden-vow, 
And  give  me  back  my  troth. 

Kovr  could  you  fay  my  foce  was  feir,. 

And  yet  that  fape  forfake  ^ 
How  could  you  win  that  virgin^ heart,. 

Yet  leave  that  heart  to  break  I 

Whydidypii  promife  love  to  me^ 

And  not  that  promife  keep  ? 
Why  faid  you,  that  my  eyes  wcrebrigh^ 

Yet-kft  thefe  eyes  to  weep  ? 

How  could  you  (wear  my  lip  was  (w'eet. 

And  made  the  fcarlet  pale  ? 
And  why  did  I,  young  witlefs  maid. 

Believe  th/s  flattering  tale  ? 

That  face,  alas  J  ao  more  is  fair ; 

Thefe  lips  no  longer  red  y 
Dark  are  my  eyes,  now  clos'd  in  deaths 

And  ev'ry  charm  is  flcd^ 

The  hungry  wocm  my  lifter  is  ; 

This  winding-iheet  I  wear  : 
Arjd  cold  and  weary  lafts  our  nighty 

Till  that  laft  mornrappear.^ 


Bttt 
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But  hark  !— the  cock  has  warn'd  rac  hence— 

A  long  and  late  adieu  ! 
Come  fee,  falfe  man,  how  low  Ihe  lyes    '  * 

That  dy'd  for  love  of  you. 

The-lark  fung  out,  the  morning  fmil'd^ 

And  raisfd  her  glift'ring  head ; 
Pale  William  quakM  in  ev'ry  limb  ; 

Then,  raving,  left  his  bed. 

He  hy'd  him  to  the  fatal  place 
*  Where  Margaret's  body  lay,  ' 
And  ftretcVd  him  o'er  the  green  grafs  turf 
That  -wrapt  her  breathlefs  clay. 

And  thrice  he  call'd  on  Margaret's  name. 

And  thrice  he  wept  full  fore  : 
Then  laid  his  cheek  on  her  cold  grave. 

And  wordfpoke  never  more.  D.  M.^ 


The  Complaint. 

THE  fun  was  funk  beneath  the  hill, 
The  weftern  cloud  was  lin'd  withgoW : 
Clear  was  the  iky,  the  wind  was  ftill, 

The  flocks  were  penn'd  within  the  fold ;    , 
When  in  the  Clence  of  the  grove. 
Poor  Damon  thus  defpair'd  of  love. 

Who  feeks  to  pluck  the  fragrant  rofe. 
From  the  hard  rock  or  oozy  beach; 

Who  from  each  weed  that  barren  grows, 
Expefts  the  grape  or  downy  peach  ; 

With  equal  faith  may  hope  to  find 

The  truth  of  love  in  womankind. 
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No  flocks  have  I,  or  fleecy  care. 
No  fields  that  wave  with  golden  graio* 

>3o  paftures  greeo,  or  gardens  fair, 
A  woman's  venal  heart  to  gain. 

Then  all  in  vain  my  figbs  muft  prove, 

Whofe  whole  cftate,  alas  !  is  love. 

How  wretched  is- the  faithfwl  yoitUi, 
Since  womens  hearts  tre  bouglA  and  ibid  i 

They  aik  no  vows  of  (acred  truth  ; 
Whene'er  they  figh;  they  figh  to  gold. 

Gold  can  the  frowns  of  fcorn  remove  ;^— 

Thus  !  am  fcornM, —  vdio  have  but  love. 

To  buy  the  gems  of  India's  coaft. 
What  wHOth)  wh«  riches  woiiM  ftiflScc  ? 

Yet  India's  fliore  (hould  never  boaft 
The  luftre  ©f  thy  rival  eyes  • 

For  (hei-e  the  world  too  cheap  mud  prove  ; 

Can  I  tfien  buy — who  have  but  love  ; 

Then,  Mary,  fince  nor  gems  nor  ore 

Can  with  thy  brighter  felfcomparey 
Bejui^f  as  fair,  and  value  more 

Than  gems  or  ore,  ^  faettt  fincere : 
Let  treafure  meaner  beauties  prove; 
Who  pays  thy  worthy  muft  pay  in  love.  X, 

SONG.  ' 

Tune,  MQntrofc*s  lines. 
Tofs  and  tumbk  through  the  night>  * 


I 


And  wiih  th*  approaching  day. 
Thinking  when  ddrtoefs  yields  to  llgfaty 
ni  banifh  care  away^ 


But 
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But  when  the  glorious  fun  doth  rifei    - 

And  chear  all  nature  round, 
All  thoughts  of  pleafurc  in  me  dies  j 

My  cares  do  itill  abound. 

My  torturM  and  uneafy  mind 

Bereaves  me  of  my  reft; 
My  thoughts  are  to  all  pleafure  blind. 

With  care  I'm  ftill  oppreft: 
But  had  I  her  within  my  breaft> 

Who  gives  me  fo  much  pain. 
My  raptur'd  foul  would  be  at  reft. 

And  fofteft joys  regain.     . 

I'd  not  envy  the  god  of  war, 

Blefs'd  with  fair  Venus*  charms^ 
Nor  yet  the  thund'ring  Jupiter  4 

In  £dr  Alcmena's  arms : 
Paris,  with  Helen's  beauty  blefs'd, 

Wou'd  be  a  jcft  to  me ; 
If  of  her  charms  I  were  poifefs'd. 

Thrice  happier  wou'd  I  be.    * 

But  fince  the  gods  do  not  ordain 

Such  happy  fkic  for  me, 
I  dare  not  'gainft  their  will  repinei    *     . 

Who  rule  my  deftiny. 
With  fprightly  wine  I'll  drown  my  carcs 

And  cheriih  up  my  foul  ;^  ♦ 

Whene'er  I  think  on  my  loft  fair, 

I'll  drown  her  in  the  bowl.  L  H.  Jamaica. 

The  Deceiver. 

WITH  tuneful  pipe  and  hearty  glee. 
Young  Watty  wan  my  heart ; 

Ablythcr 


A  blyther  lad  ye  xaia'dta  («♦ 

All  beauty  without  art.  »  ' 

His  winrfng  talc  .  » 

Did  foon  prevail 
To  g2un  my  fond  belief;  ^ 

But  foon  th;e  fwain 

Gangs  o*er  t^e  plain,     ; 
And  leaves  me  full,  and  leaves  Mc'full, 

And  leaves  me  full  of  grief. 

Tho'  Colin  courts  with  ttmeful  fang, 

Yet  few  regard  his  mane  r 
The  lafles  a'  round  Watty  thraftg, 
While  Colin's  left  ala»e :   . 

In  Aberdeen  • 

Was  never  feen 
A  lad  that  gave  lie  pain.    . 

He  daily  wObes* 

And  ftill  p.urfues, 
Till  he  does  all,  tUl  be  does  all. 

Till  be  does  all  obtain. 

But  foon  as  he  has  gtia'd  the  blii^ 

Away  then  does  be  ruo*^ 
And  hardly  will  a^R»rd  a  kifs 
To  filly  me  undone  : 
3onnyKatty, 
♦  Maggy,  Beatty, 

Avoid  the  roving  fwlin  ;    .     . 
/  .  . .  His  Wily :tongue 
-  Befureto  (hun. 
Or  you  trke  me,  or  you  like  me,        * 

Like  me  will  be  undone.  Z. 
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Sweet  Susaju 
Tupc*  Lefidcr-haugbs. 

I.      .' 

TH  E  mom  wis  hk^  &ft  vat  the  «k# 
All  nature's  fwect&wcre  fpringingj 
The  bu(iB  did  bow  with  filvcr  dew, 

Ten  thoufand  birds  were  finging  : 
When  on  the  bent,  with  Hyth  content* 

Young  Jamie  fang  his  marrow, 
Nae bonnier  lafa  e'er  trod  the  grafsj 
'     Oh  Leader- haughs  and  Yarrow. 

H. 

How  fweet  her  face,  where  ev'ry  gmce 

In  heav'nly  beauty^s  planted ; 
H^  fmiKflg  een,  and  com«ly  mien 

That  Tiae  perfe<$tion  wanted.      ^ 
1*11  never  fret,  nor  ban  my  fate, 

Bat  blefe  my  bonny  marrow^;  .      ♦       ,       " 

If  her  dear  fmile  my  doubts  beguiles 
■  My  mind  Ihalllcen  nae  forrow* 

IIT. 
Yet  tho*  fhe*s  fair,  aDd  has  foil  (hare 

Of  ev'ry  charm  inchanting, 
Each  good  turns  iU,  and  foon  wilt  kill 

Poorn>e,  if  love  be  wanting. 
O  bonny  lafs  !  have  but  the  grace 

To  think,  ere  ye  gac  fiirder; 
Your  joys  maun  flit^  if  ye  comnut 

The  crying  fin  of  mwder. 

IV. 
My  wand*ring  ghaift  will  n*cr  get,re(ty 
And  t)!ght  and  day  affright  ye; 
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But  if  yc'rc  kind,  with  joyful  mind* 

I'll  ftudy  to  delight  ye.  ; 
Our  years  around  with  love  thus  croiyn*d> 

From  all  things  joys  ihall  borrow ; 
Thus  none  (hall  be  more  blcfs'd  than  wc 

On  Leader-haughs  and  Yarrow. 

V. 
O  fwecteft  Sue  J  *tis  only  you       ,  * 

Can  make  life  worth  my  wiihes. 
If  equal  love  your  mind  can  move 

To  grant  this  beft  of  bliflcs. 
Thou  art  my  fuft,  and  thy  leaft  frown 

Would  Waft  me  in  the  bloflbm^ 
But  if  thou  ihine,  and  make  me  thine* 

I'll  flourifli  in  thy  bofom*     „     r 


w 


Cowdon-Knows. 

^HEN  fummer  comes,  the  fwains  on  Tweed' 
Sing  their  fuccefsful  loves, 
Around.the  ewes  and  lambkins  feed. 
And  mufic  fills  the  groves. 

But  my  lov'd  fong  is  then  the  broom 

So  fair  on  Cowdon-knows  ; 
For  fare  fo  fweet,  fo  foft  a  bloom 

Elfe where  there  never  grows*     " 

There  Colin  tunM  his  oaten  reed. 

And  won  my  yielding  heart ; 
No  ihepherd  e'er  that  dwelt  on  Tweed 

Could  play  with  half  fuch  art. 

He  fung  of  Tay,  of  Forth,  and  Clyde, 
The  hills  and  dales  all  round. 
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OTLeader-haugbs,  and  Leader-Gde, 
Oh  I  how  iUefa'dt^e  found. 

Yet  more  delightful  is  the  broom 

So&ir  on  Cowdon- knows  ^ 
¥or  fure  fo  freih»  fo  bright  a  Uoom 

Elfewhere  there  never  grows. 

Not  Tcviot  braes  fo  green  and  gay 

Blay  with  this  broom  compare. 
Not  Yarrow  banks  In  flow'ry  May, 

Nor  the  bufh  aboon  Traquair. 

More  pleafing  far  are  Cowdon- knows,  ^ 

My  peaceful  happy  home, 
Where  I  was  wont  to  milk  my  ewes 

At  even  among  the  broom. 

Yc  Pow'rs  that  haunt  4he  woods  and4)lain« 

Where  Tweed  with  Teviot  flows. 
Convey  me  to  the  beft  of  fwains. 

And  my  lovVI  Cowdon-knoWs.  C. 

Sandy  and  Bettt*  ' 
O  Andy  in  Edinburgh  was  born, 
*^    As  blyth  a  lad  as  e'ergade  Uhencc^ 
Betty  did  Staffordihite  adorn 

With  all  that's  lovely  to  the  fenfc. 

Had  Sandy  ftlll  remaln'd  at  hame. 

He  had  not  bllnkt  on  Betty's  fmUe  ; 
For  why,  he -caught  the  gentle  flame 

On  this  fide  Tweed  full  maay  a  mile. 

}ghe,  like  the  fragrant  violet, 
^till  flouriih'd  in  her  native  mead  i 

VoL.L  O  He, 
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He,  like  the  ftream,  improTing  yet 
The  further  from  his  fountain-head. 

The  ftrcam  tnuft  now  no  farther  ftray ; 
A  fountain  fixM  by  Venus*  power 

In  his  clear  bofmn,  to  difplay 
The  beauties  of  his  bordering  flower.      .     . 

When  gracious  Anna  did  unite  x 

Two  jarring  nations  into  one. 
She  bade  them  mutually  unite. 

And  make  each  other's  good  thdr  own* 

Henceforth  lek  each  returning  year 

The  rofe  and  th\fiU  bear  one  ftcm  ; 
The />^//?/if  be  the  r^/^'s  fpear, 

The  fofi  the  thifile^'^  diadem. . 

The  queen  of  Britain's  high  decree, 

The  queen  of  love  is  bound  to  keep ; 
Anna,  the  fovereign  of  the  fea,       ^ 

Venue  the  daughter  of  the  deep. 

ODE. 
.  To  Mrs.  A.  R. 
Tunc,  IwtfV  goddefs  in  a  myrtle  grove, 

NOW  Spring  begins  her  fmiling  round. 
And  lavifli  paints  th*  enameird  ground  \ 
The  birds  now  lift  their  chearful  voice. 
And  gay  on  eircry  bough  rejoice : 
The  lovely  grades  hand  in  hand 
Knit  fiift  in  love's  eternal  bap4» 
With  early  ftep,  at  momiog-dawni, 

Tread  lightly  o*er  the  dewy  lawn.  ^^,      ,. 

WhereTi 
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Where'er  the  youthful  lifters  move, 
They  fire  the  foul  to  genial  love  :  - 
Now,  by  the  river's  painted  fide. 
The  fwain  delights  his  country- bride; 
While  plea&'d,  flie  hears  his  artlefs  vows, 
Each  bird  his  feathered  confort  wooes: 
Soon  will  the  ripen'd  fummer  yield 
Her  various  gifts*  to  every  field. 

The  fertile  trees,  a  lovely  fhow  ! 
With  ruby-tinftur'd  birth  fhall  glow ; ' 
Sweet  fmellsy  from  beds  of  lilies  born. 
Perfume  the  breezes  of  the  morn : 
The  fmiling  day  and  dewy  night 
To  rural  fcenes  my  fair  invite  ; 
With  fummer  fweets  to  feaft  her  eye, 
Yet  foQD,  foon,  will  the  fuxnmer  ^^* 

Attend,  my  lovely  nftW,  and  know 
To  profit  by  th'  inftrudive  fhow. 
Now  young  and  blooming  thou  appears, 
All  in  the  flourifh  of  thy  years : 
The  lovely  bud  fhall  foon  difdofe 
To  every  eye  the  blufhing  rofe  %  ^  "■ 

Now,  now  the  tender  flalk  is  feen 
With  beauty  freih,  and  ever  green. 

But  when  the  fanny  hours  are  paffr. 
Think  not  the  coz'ning  fcene  wiU  laft  ; 
Let  not  the  flatt'rer  hope  perfuade, , 
Ah  I  muft  I  fay,  that  it  will  ^de  I 
For  fee  the  Summer  fties  away. 
Sad  emblem  of  our  own  decay  ! 
Now  W  inter  from  the  frozen  ncnrtli 
Drives  fwift  his  iron  chariot  forth. 

His  grizly  hands  in  icy  chains 

Fair  Tweda's  Qlver  ftream  conftrains. 
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Caft  up  thy  eyes,  how  bleak  and  bare 
He  wanders  on  the  tops  of  Yare ; 
Behold  his  footfteps  dire  are  feco 
Confefs'd  o*cr  cv'ry  with'ring  green  ; 
Griev'd  at  the  fight,  when  thou  (halt  fee 
A  fnowy  wreath  ta  cloth  each  tree. 

Frequenting  now  the  ftream  no  more» 
Tliou  flies,  difpleasM,  thefrozeil  fhore. 
When  thou  ihalt  mifs  the  flowers  that  grew 
But  late,  to  charm  thy  ravifh*d  view ; 
Then  fhall  a  figh  thy  foul  invade, 
And  o'er  thy  pleafares  caft  a  (hade  : 
Shall  I,  ah  !  horrid  I  wilt  thou  fay, 
Be  like  to  this  fome  other  day  ? 

Yet  when  in  fnow  and  dreary  froft 
The  pleafure  of  the  fields  is  loft. 
To  blazing  hearths  at  home  we  run. 
And  fires  fupply  the  diftant  fun ; 
In  gay  delights  our  hours  employ. 
And  do  not  lofe,  but  change  our  joy. 
Happy  !  abandon  every  care. 
To  lead  the  dance,  to  court  the;  fair. 

To  turn  the  page  of  facred  bards,' 
To  drain  the  bowl,  and  deal  the  cards* 
In  cities  thus,  with  witty  friends. 
In  fmiles  the  hoary  feafon  ends. 
But  when  the  lovely  white  and  red 
From  the  pale  afliy  cheek  is  fled. 
Then  wrinkles  dire,  and  age  fevere. 
Make  beauty  flyi  we  know  not  wh^e. 

The  fair,  whom  fates  unkind  difarm. 
Ah  I  muft  they  never  ceafe  to  charm  ? 


Or 
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Or  Is  there  left  fomc  pleafing  art 
To  keep  fecure  a  captive  heart  ? 
Unhappy  love  !  may  lovers  fay. 
Beauty^  thy  food,  does  fwift  decay  • 
When  once  that  fhort-llv'd  ftock  is  fpcnt. 
What  ia't  thy  famine  can  prevent  ? 

Lay  in  good  fenfe  with  timeous  care, 

That  love  may  live  on  wifdom's  fare : 

Though  ecfi^y  with  ^^tf ft/jrflies, 

Efieem  is  born  when  beauty  dies. 

Happy  the  man  whom  fates  decree 

Their  ricbeft  gift  m  giving  thee ;  » 

Thy  beauty  fhall  his  youth  engage. 

Thy  wifdom  ftiall  deligllt  his  age*  ^  • 

Horace^  Book  I.  Ode  ii. 
ToW.  D. 

Tune,  Willy  vfa/  a  naanton  nvagf 

WIi, L  Y,  de'er  inquire  what  end 
The  godfr  for  thee  or  me  intend  ^^ 
How  vain  the  fearch,  that  but  beftows^ 
The  knowledge  of  our  future  woes  I 
Happier  the  man  that  ne'er  repines^ 
Whatever  lot  his  fate  aiSgne, 
Than  they  that  idly  vex  their  lives  - 
With  wizards  andlncfaanting  wives; 

Thy  prefent  years  in  mirth  employ. 
And  confecrate  thy  youth  tojoy  ;   - 
'  Whether  the  fates  to  thy  old  fcore 
Shall  bounteous  add  a  winter. more,    - 
Or  thr»  ihall  lay  thefc  cold  on  earth     . 
That  tagcso'eiP  the  Pentland  firth,  ^, 
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No  more  with  Home  the  dance  to  lead;; 
Take  my  advicei  ne'er  vex  thy  head- 

With  blyth  intent  the  goblet  pour, 
That's  facrfed  to  the  genial  hour. 
In  flowing  wine  ftill  warm  thy  foul. 
And  have  no  thoughts  beyond  the  bowl^ 
Behold,  the  flying  hour  is  lo^, 
f  w  time  rides  ever  on  the  pjaft^ 
£ven  while  we  fpeak,  even  While  we  think,. 
And  waits  not  for  the  (landing  drink. 

Gd11c(51  thy  joys  each  prefent  day> 
And  live  in  youth>  while  beft  you  may ;: 
Have  all  your  pleafures  at  G6EDmand, 
Nor  truft  one  day  in  Fortune's  hand.. 
Then,  Willy,  be  a  wanton  wag. 
If  ye  wad  pleafe  the  lafles  braw. 
At  bridals  then  yc'll  bear  the  brag,. 
And  carry  ay  the  gree  awa'. 


The  Widow. 

'T^HE  widow  can  bake,  and  the  widow  can  brew». 
The  widow  can  ihape,  and  the  widow  can  few^ 
And  mony.braw  things  the  widow  caa  do ;. 

Then  have  at  the  widow,  my  laddie. 
With  courage  attack  her  baith  early  and  late^ 
To  kifs  her  and  clap  her,  you  manna  be  blate. 
Speak  well,  and  do  better,  for  thafs  the  beft  gate 

To  win  a  young  widow,  my  laddie. 

The  widow  flie's  youthfu',  and  never  afe  hair 
The  war  of  the  wearing,  and  has  a  good  ikair 
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Of  every  thing  lovdy ;  file's  witty  and  fair. 

And  hat  a  rich  jointure^  my  laddie. 
What  cou*d  you  wife  better  your  pkafure  to  crown^ 
Than  a  widow,  the  bonnieft  toaft  in  the  town. 
With  naething,  but  draw  is  your  ftool  and  fit  dowo» 

And  ^rt  with  the  widow,  my  laddie  I 

Then  till'er,  and  kiU'er  with  coiirtefy  dead, 
Tho*  ftark  love  and  kindncfs  be  all  you  can  plead  ; 
Be  heartfome  and  airy,  and  hope  to  fuccced 

With  a  bonny  gay  widow,  my  ladd^. 
Strike  iron  while  it's  het,  if  ye'd  have  it  to  wald» 
For  fortune  ay  favours  the  atflive  and  bauld^ 
But  ruins  the  woer  that's  tbowlefs  and  cauld> 

Unfit  for  the  widow,  my  laddie. 


"^  The  Hi  GHI.AND  Lassie. 

THE  lawland  maids  gang  trig  and  fine. 
But  aft  thcy'r  four  and  unco  faucy  ; 
Sae  proud,  they  never  can  be  kind, 

Like  my  good-humour'd  highland  lafi^e. 
0  my  honnjy  bonny  highland  iaffie^ 
My  hearty  fmiling  highland  lajjlty 
May  never  care  make  thee  l^/sfair. 
But  bloom  of  youth  Jim  blifi  my  laj/ki 

Than  pny  Ufs  on  borrows  town, 

Wha  mak  their  cheeks  with  patches  mottie> 
I'd  tak  my  Katy  but  a  gown. 

Bare-footed  in  her  little  coatie. 
0  my  bonny,  &c. 

Beneath  the  brier  or  brecken  bulh,. 
Whene'er  I  kifs  a&d  court  my  dautie^ 

Happf 
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Happy  and  bl^th  as  anc  wad  wife, 

Mf  flightern  heart  gang»  pittic-pattic#  ' 

0  my  bonnji  &c. 

O'er'hJgheft  heathery  h»rs  1*11  ftenn  ♦     ' 

■With  cockk  gun  and  ratches  teaty> 
To  drive  the  deer  out  of  their  den. 

To  feaft  my  lafs  on  diOies  dainty. 
0  mybdnny^  &c. 

There's  nane  Ihall  dare  by  deed  or  word 
'Gainft  her  to  wag  a  tongue  or  finger. 

While  1  can  wield  my  trufty  fword, 
Or  frae  my  fide  whilk  out  a  wUinger.. 

0  my  bonny i  &Ck 

The  mountafifts  dlad  Hi^ith  purpfe  blDotn> 

And  berries  ripe,  invite  my  treafcre 
To  range  with  me  let  great  folk  gloom, 

While  wealth  and  pride  confound  their  plcafure. 
0  my  bonny  t  b^nny  highland lafficy 
My  love  iy  f mi  ling  highland  I ajfic^ 
May  never  care  make  thee  lefsfair^ 

But  bloom  of  youth  jfiill  blifi  my  lajpe. 

JocKT  biyth  and  gay. 

BLyth  Jt)cky  young  and  gay,. 
Is  all  my  heart's  delight ;, 
He's  all  my  talk  by.day. 
And  all  ni)^  dreanf s  by  night;  ^ 

If  from  the  lad  I  be, 
'Tis  winter  then  with  me ; 
But  when  he  tarries  here, 
'Tis  fHmmct  all  the  year. 
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When  I  and  Jocky  met 

Firft  on  the  flowr'y  dale. 
Right  fweetly  he  me  treat. 
And  love  was  all  his  tale. 
Youarethelafs,  (aid^C, 
That  flaw  my  heart  frae  me  ; 

0  eafe  me  of  my  pain. 
And  never  Ihaw  difdain. 

Well  can  my  Jocky  kyth 

His  love  and  cpnrtefie,        *  - 

ile  made  my  heart  full  blyth 
When  he  fira  fpake  to  me; 
His  fuit  I  ill  deny'd, 
He  kifs'd,  and  I  cbniplyM  ; 
Sae  Jocky  promisM  me, 
That  he  wad  faithful  be.  ' 

Vm  glad  when  Jocky  comes. 

Sad  when  he  gangs  away ; 
*Tis  night  when  Jocky  glooms. 

But  when  he  fmiles  *tis  day.      .-       ,  , 
When  our  eyes  meet,  I  pant, 

1  colour,  figh,  and  faint ; 

What  lafs  that  wad  be  kind,  '^ 

Can  better  tell  her  mind  ?  Q^ 


Had  away  horn  mc  Donald. 

OCome  away,  come  away. 
Come  away  wi*  me,  Jenny ; 
Sic  frowns  1  canna  bear  frae  ane 

Whafe  fmiles  anes  raviftiM  me,  Jenny  5 
If  you*ll  be  kind,  you'll  never  find 
That  ought  fall  ahernae,  Jenny; 


For 
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For  you're  the  miftrefs.  of  my  mind» 
What  e'er  you  think  of  mcy  Jenny*  . 

Firft  when  your  fweets  enflav'd  my  heart, 

You  feem'd  to  favour  me,  Jenny  • 
Butnow^  alas  !  you  a€l  a  part 

That  fpeakes  unconftancy,  Jctiny ; 
Unconftancy  is  fie  a  vice, ' 

'Tis  not  befitting  thee,  Jenny; 
Itfuitsnot  with  your  virtue  nice  .  . 

To  carry  fae  t(  •  me^  Jenny, 


Her  Answer, 

OHad  away,  had  away. 
Had  away  (rae  qi«,  Donald  ; 
Your  heart  it  made  o'er  large  for  ar^. 

It  18  not  meet  for  me,  Donald : 
Some  fickle  mifirefs  you  may  find 
Wil  jilt  as  faft  as  tlitn:,  Donald 
To  ilka  fwain  fhc  will  prove  kind. 
And  nae  lefs  kind  to  thee,  Donald,'       •        '     - 

But  I've  a  heart  that^^naethingfnch,         .     -/" 

'Tis  fill'd  with  honcily,  Donald, 
111  ne'er  love  nioney,  I'll  love  much, 

I  Eatc*air  levity,  DohaUl." 
Therefore  nac  mair,  with  art,  pretend 

Your  h^rt  i^ehain'd  to  mine,  Donald  > 
For  words  of  falfliood  I'll  defend, 

A  roving  love  like  thine,  Donald. 

Firft  when  you  courted,  I  muft  own 

I  frankly  favoured  you,  Donald  ; 
Apparent  worth  and  fair  renown 

Made  me  believe  you  true,  Donaldr 
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'  Ilk  ^'rtuc  then  fcemM  to  adorn 

The  mancftcem*dl)yme,  Donald; 
But  now,  the  maflt  fallen  atf,  I  fcorn         * 

To  ware  a  thonght  on  thee,  Donald. " 

Andnoi^r,  fdrcver,  hadtiwaf. 

Had  away  from  me,  Donald; 
Gac  feek  a  heart  that's  like  your  ain, 

An4come  nae  mair  to  me,  Donald 
l^'or  1*11  veferve  my  felt  tor  anc. 

For  aire  that's  liker  me,  t>onald; 
If  (ic  a  ane  I  canna  find, 

m  ne*cf  loo  man,  nor  thee,  Donald. 

Donald. 
Then  t*m  thy  m^n,  ai?d  felfe  r$;port 

Has  only  tald  a  lie,  Jenny ; . 
To  try  thy  truth,  and  raakc^  us.fport,^ 

Tl^e  talc  was  rais'd  by  me,  Jenpy. 

Jenny. 
When  this  ye  prove*  and  ftiH  .can  love,  ^ 

Then  come  away  to  me,  Donald ; 
I'm  well  content,  ne'erto  repent 

-Thatlhaveimii'dontheei  Donald. 

Todlen  butt,  and  todlen  ben. 

'  Hen  ri«  a  faxpen<»  wndcr  my  thumb. 
Then  1*11  get  credit  in  ilka  town  : 
But  ay  whenl'm  poor  they  bid  me  gang  by, 
O  !  poverty  parts  got  d -company. 
Todlen  hamet  todlatLhamfy    .   ., 
Cou^daa  my  hov^  come  todhn  hamc  f 

Fiir 


w 


ft6a  4   COL  L  ECT  I  O.N 

Fair  fa' the  good  wife,  and  fend  her  good  fale,      " 
She  gi'es  U6  white  bannockft  to  drink  her  sde,      ^ 
Syne  if  that  her  tipponjr  chance  to  be  fma*,  - 
WeTJ  tak  a  good  fcour  o't,  and  ca't  awa/ 
Todlane  hame^  todlane  hamei 
Af  round  as  a  niep  c^me  t9dlen  hame.  " 

My  kimnier  and  1  lay  down  to  fleep, 
Andtwa  pint-ftotip*  at  our  bed's  feet  4 
And  ay  when  yftt  wak,en.*d,  we  drank  them  dry  t 
What  think  you  of  my  wee  kimmer  and  \l 

T'odlen  hutj  and  todlen  bitn, 

Sae  round  as  n^hovt  copies  todlen  hixnie, 

Lecz  me  on  liquor,  my  todlen  dpw, 
Ye're  ay  fae  good- humour'd  wtien  weetingyoijr  mou  » 
Whenfobcr,  faefour,  yc'll  fight  with  a  flee, 
That  'tia  a  blyth  fight  io  the  balms  and  me. 

When  todleh  lame,  todlen  hame. 

When  round  aiicfne^  you  cbme  todlen  hame.     Z. 

'^  ><>o<>ooc>oo<xxx>  xxxx  xxx>o<>oo<>< 

#  •  * 

The  auld  man's  beft  Argument. 
Tune,  JVukw^  art  ye  txupwiia  i 

OW  H  A 's  that  at  my  chamber  door  ? 
"  Fair  widow,  are  ye  wawkin  ?  " 
Auid  carl,  your  fuit  give  o'er. 
Your  love  lyes  a*  in  tawkmg. 
■Gi'e  roe  a  lad  that's  young  andtighty 

Sweet  like  an  April  meadow ; 
'Ti§  ric.a«  he  can  blefs  the  fight 
And  bofom  of  a  widow. ' 

y  O  widow,  wilt  Ihou  let  me  In, 
"   **  I'm  pawky,  wife,  and  thrifty, 

AatA 
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**  And  come  of  a  right  gentfe  kin, 

••  I'm  little  ii;^ir  than  fifty." 
Daftcju^l,  dit  your  mouth, 

What  fignifies  how  J>awk3r, 
Or  gentle  born  ye  be,— hot  youth  ? 

In  love  you're  but  a  gawky. 

**  Then,  widow,  let  fhefe  guineas  fpeak, 

"  That  powerfully  plead  clinkan, 
*'  And  if  they  foil,  my  mouth  I'll  fteck, 

"  And  nae  mair  love  will  think  on." 
Thefe  court  indeed,  I  maun  confefs, 

I  think  they  make  you  young.  Sir, 
*  And  ten  times  better  can  cxpreiis  *  ^ 

AffcaioD,  than  your  tongue.  Sir. 

The  percinptor  Lover. 
Tune,  John  Anderforiy  my  jo,  m 

T^Y IS  not  yourbeauty,  nor  your  wit^ 
■*•    'That  can  my  heart  obtain  ; 
^  For  they  cou'dniever  conquer  yet, 
Either  nvy  breaft  or  brain  : 
Tor  if  you'll  not  prove  kind  to  me. 

And  true  as  heretofore. 
Henceforth  Til  fcom  your  flave  to  be, 
Or  doat  upon  you  more. 

^    Think  not  my  fancy  to  o'ercome,  . 
By  proving  thus  unkind  ; 

No  fmoothed  fight,  nor  imiling  frown, 

Can  fatisfy  my  mind. 
Pray  let  Platonicks  play  fuch  pranks, 

Such  follies  I  deride  ; 

.  ^ot^.X.  P  Spot 
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For  love,  at  leaft,  l  will  have  thaflke,         ''' 
And  fomcthing  elfe  befidc. 

Then  open-hearted  be  with  me,  "^..^ 

As  I  ihall  be  with  you, 
And  let  OUT  adiona  be  as  free, 

As  virtue  will  allow. 
If  you'll  prove  loving,  VI]  prove  kind,  a 

Kftrue,  niconftantbe;  . 

If  fortune  chance  to  change  your  mind> 

I'll  turn  as  Toon  as  you. 

Since  our  affedions  well  ye  know, 

In  equal  terms  do  ftand, 
•Tis  in  your  power  to  love  or  no, 

Mine's  likewife  in  my  hand. 
Difpenfe  with  your  aufterity, 

Unconftaucy  abhor. 
Or,  by  great  Cupid's  deity, 

ni  never  love  you  more.  Qi 

"What's  that  to  you  ? 
Tune,  The  glancing  9f  i>er  aprcn. 

MY  Jeany  and  I  have  toil'd 
The  live  lang  fummer-day. 
Till  we  almoft  wer«  fpoil'd 

At  making  of  the  hay: 
Her  kurchy  was  of  holland  clear, 

Ty'd.on  her  bonny  brow, 
I  whifper'd  foroething  in  her^car  \ 
But  what's  that  to  you  I 

Her  ftockings  were  of  Kerfcy  green, 
As  tight  as  ony  filk  •  /I  A 
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O  (ica  leg  was  never  feen. 

Her  ikin  was  white  as  milk  :  _ 

.  Her  hair  y?a8  black  as  ane  could  wifli. 

And  fweet,  fwcct  was  her  mou. 
Oh  !  Jeany  daintily  can  kifs  ;     , 

But  what^s  that  to  you  ?        " 

^he  rofc  and  lily  baith  combine      ! 

To  make  my  Jeany  fair. 
There  is  nae  ben nifon  like  mine,  • 

I  have  amaift  nae  care  ; 
Only  1  fear  my  Jeany's  face 

May  caufe  mae  men  to  rue^ 
And  that  may  gar  me  fay,  alas  I 

But  what's  that  to  you  ? 

Conceal  thy  beautits  if  thou  can, 

Hide  that  fwcct  face  of  thine. 
That  I  may  only  be  the  man 

Enjoys  thcfe  looks  divine. 
O  do  not  pcoftitute,  my  dear, 
^    Wonders  to  common  view, 
And  I  with  faithful  heart  fliall  fwcar. 

For  ever  to  be  true. 

King  Solomon  had  wives  enow. 

And  mony  a  cocculnne ; 
But  I  enjoy  a  blifs  mair  trjie. 

His  joys  were  fliort  of  mine  ;    '  , 
And  Jeany's  happier  than  they, 

^he  feldom  wants  her  due  ; 
All  debts  of  love  to  her  I  pay, . 

And  what's  that  to  you  ?  ^  Qv 

Pa  SONG. 
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SONG. 

Totheahjtnt  Florimoi. 
Tune,  ^een  ofSheba^i  nuircb^ 

COmc,  Florinda,  lovely  charmer. 
Come  and  fix  this  wav'ting  heart  \ 
Let  thofe  eyes  my  (bul  rekindle. 
Ere  I  feel  fome  foreign  dart. 

Come,  and  with  thy  fmiles  fecure  me. 
If  this  heart  be  worth  thy  care, 

FavourM  by  my  dear  Florinda, 
I'll  be  tiHie)  as  (he  is  fair. 

Thoiifand  beauties  trip  around  me, 
And  my  yielding  breaft'aflTail ; 

Cpme  and  take  me  to  thy  bofom. 
Ere  my  conftant  palTion  fail* 

Come,  and,  like  the  radiant  mornings 

On  my  foul  ferenely  Ihine, 
Then  thofe  glimmering  ftars  fhall  vanifb. 

Loft  in  fplendor  more  divine. 

Long  this  heart  has  been  thy  victim,. 

Long  has  felt  the  pleafing  pain,    .    / 
Come,  and  with  an  equal  p^ffion 

^ake  it  eVer  thine  remain. 

Then,  my  charmer,  I  can  pronufe^. 

If  our  fouls  in  love  agree. 
None  in  all  the  upper  dweUingji 

Shall  be  happier  than  we. 
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A  Bacchanal  Son  6. 
Tune,  j4uid  Sir  Symon  the  King. 

COmt  here's  to  the  nymph  that  I  love  ! 
Away,  ye  vain  forrows,  away : 
Par,  far  from  me,  forrows,  begone, 
AH  there  ihall  be  plcafant  and  gay»   « 

Far  hence  be  the  fed  and  the  pen(ive> 

Come  fill  up  the  glalTes  around. 
We'll  drink  tUl  our  faces  be  ruddy,     ' 

And  all  our  vain  forrows  are  drown'd*. 

'Tisdone,  and  my  fancy's  exulting^ 

With^every  gay  blooming  defire, 
My  blood  with  briik  ardour  is  glowing. 

Soft  pleafures  my  boibm  infpire* 

My  foul  now  to  love  is  diflfolving, 
Oh  Fate  I  had  I  here  my  fair  charmer, 

I'd  dafp  her,  I*d  clafp  her  fo  eager. 
Of  aU  her  difdain  IM  difarm  her. 

But  hotd>  what  has  Love  to  do  here. 

With'  his  troops  of  vain  care&  in  array  t    .  i 

Avaunt,  idle  pen  five  intruder,— 

He  triumphs,  h&will  not  away, 

I'll  drown  him,  come,  give  me  a  bumper; 

Young  Cupidt  here^s  to  thy  confufion.— 
Now,  now  he's  departing,  he's  vanquiih'd,. 

Adieuto  his  anxious  ddufion. 

'  Come,  jolly  god  Bacchus,  herels  to  thee  ; 

Huzza  boys,  huzza  boys,  huzza  ; 
Suig  lo,  fing  lo  to  Bacchus— 

Hence  all  ye  dull  thinkers,  withdraw.-, 

P  ^  Corner 
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Come,  what  (hould  wcdo  but  be  jovial  ? 

Come,  tune  up  your  voices  and  (ing;. 
What  foul  is  fo  dull  to  be  heavy, 

When  wine  fets  our  fanciies  on  wing  ? 

Come»  Pegafiifl  lyes  in  this  bottle^ 

He*ll  mount  us,  hell  mount  us  on  high^ 
Each  of  us, a  gallant  youn^  Perfeus, 
Sublime  we'll  afcend  to  the  iky. 
#  * 

Come  mounts  or  adieu,.  I  arife,. 

In  fcas  of  wfdc  aether  Vm  dVown'd;, 
The  clouds  far  beneath  me  are  (ailing^ 
r  fee  the  fphcres  whirling  around. 

What  darknefs,  what  rattling  is  this  T 
Thro*  Chaoa'  dark  regions  I'm  hurl'd>, 

And  now,— oh  my.  bead  it  is  knook'd 
Upon  fome  confounded  new  world. 

Kbw,  now  theie  dark  ftades  are  retiringi 

See  yondtr  bright  blazesa  ftar ; 
Where  am  I  !  —  behold  tlie  Empyreum^ 

With  flaming  light  ftreaming  from  far.   I.  W.  Q^ 


To  Mrs  Ji.  Cl 

'  &   Q   N    G* 

T  une,.  ^IJ  in  the  Down/*, 

WHEN  beauty  blazes  heavenly  bright,^ 
The  mufe  can-no  more  ceafe  to  fing»^ 
Than  can  the  lark,  with  riflng  Ifght, 
Her  notes  negledt  with  d'roopifig  wing. 
The  morning  (hines,  harmonious  birds  mount  highir 
The  downing  beauty  fftiiles,.  and  pcets  fly. 

Young 
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Yoang  Annie's  budding  graces  claim 

Th'  infpired  thought,  and  ibfiteft  lays  ; 
And  kindle  in  t-he  breaft  a  fldjne. 
Which  mbft  be  Tented  in  her  pracfe; 
Tell  us>  ye  gentle  Ihepherds^  have  you  leea 
.  £*er  one  fo  like  aa  angel  tread  the  greea  I 

Ye  youth,  be  watchful  of  your  hearts  ; 
When  ihe  appears,  take  the  alarm  : 
Love  on  her  beauty  points  bis  darts. 
And  wings  an  arrow  from  each  cbarm» 
Around  her  eyes  and  fmiles  the  graces  fport» 
And  to  her  (howy  neck  and  breaft  refbrt.. 

But  vain  muft  every  caution  prove : 

When  fuch  inchanting  fweetnefe  fluBea^ 
The  wounded  Twain  itiuil  yield  to  love. 
And  wonder,  tho*  he  hopleft^  pines. 
Such  flames  the  foppifh  butterfly  ihou*d  Ihun  % 
The  eaglets  only  fit  to  vieW  the  fun^ 

She^s  as  the  opening  liljifak  j 

Her  lovely  features  are  complete  ;: 
Whilft  heaven  indulgent  makes  her  (hare 
With  angch  all  that's  wife  and  fweet* 
Thefe  virtues  which  divinely  deck  her  mindik 
Exalt  each  other  of  th'  inferior  kind; 

Whether  fhc  love  the  rural  fcenes^ 

Or  fparkle  in  the  airy  towut, 
O  !  happy  he  her  favour  gainst  .    , 

Unhappy!  if  Ihe  on  himfrpwnv 
The  mufe  unviriUing  quits  the  lovely  theme* 
Adieu  die  fings,  aud  thrice  repeats  her  name* 
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A  Pafloral  Song* 

Tune,  My  apron^  deary^ 

>  Jamib. 

TTTHile  our  flocks  are  a«€eeding^ 
^^    And  we're  void  of  care. 
Come,  Sandy,  let's  tiine 
To  praife  of  the  fair : 
Fj)r,  infpir'd  by  my  Strfici 

I'll  fing  in  fuch  lays, 
That  Pan,  were  he  judge, 
Muft  allow  me  the  bays* 

While  under  this  havfrthom  '  ^m 

We  ly  at  our  cafe,      ^ .  n-    \< 
By  a  mufical  flream. 

And  nsfreib'd  1^  the  breeze^ 
Of  a  zephyr  jb  gentle. 

Yes,  Jamie,  111  try 
For  to  matclr  you  and  Sufie, 

Dear  Katie  and  I. 

jAtflB. 
Oh!  my  Sufie  fo  lovely. 

She's  without  compare. 
She's  fo  comely,  fo  good,. 

And  (b  charmiiiglf  fair  t 
Sure,  the  gods  were  at  painr 

To  make  fo  compete 
A  nymph,  that  for  love 

Ther^  was  ne'ccooe  fb  meet;. 

Sandt» 
Oh  ray  Katie's  fo  bright. 
She's  fo  witty  and  gay;, 


I.ave 
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Love,  joinM  with  the  graces, 

Around  her  looks  play. 
In  her  mien  ihe's  fo  graceful* 

In  her  humour  fo  free  : 
Sure  the  gods  never  fram'd 

A  maid  fairer  than  ihe* 

Jamie. 
Had  my  Sufie  been  there. 

When  the  ihephcrd  declair'd 
For  the  lady  of  Lemnos, 

She  had  loit  his  reeard : 
And  o'creome  by  a  prefencc 

More  beauteoufly  bright, 
He  had  own'd  her  outdone,, 

As  the  darknefe  by  light. 

Sandy. 
Not  fair  Helen  of  Greece,  * 

Nor  all  the  whole  train, 
Either  of  real  beauties,  > 

Or  thofe  poets  feign,  ^■ 
CouM  be  match'd  with  my  Katie, 

\Vhofe  cv'ry  fweet  charm 
May  conquer  belt  judges. 

And  coldeft  hearts  warm. 

JAMII. 

Neither  riches  nor  honpur. 

Or  any  thing  great,  "      '  •  ,  *l 

Do  I  ask  of  the  gods, . 

But  that  this  be  my  fate> 
That  my  Sufie  to  all 

iVIy  kind  wiihes  comply  :  ' 

Forwithljer  wou'd  I  live,  *' • 

And  with  her  1  wcfaMdk 

Sandy. 
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Sawov. 
If  the  Fates  give  me  Katie> 

And  her  I  enjoy, 
1  have  all  ray  defires ; 

Nought  can  me  annoy : 
For  my  charmer  has  ev'ry 

Delight  in  fuch  ftore, 
She'll  make  me  more  happy 

Than  Ayain  e'er  before. 

Love  will  find  out  the  way. 

OVER  the  mountains. 
And  over  the  wave8> 
Over  the  fountains. 

And  under  the  graves : 
Over  the  floods  that  are  deepeft 

Which  do  Neptune  obej^ ; 
Over  rocks  that  are  Aeepcft, 
Love  will  find  out  the  way.    . 

Where  there  is  no  place  ^ 

For  the  glow-worm  to  ly ; 
Where  there  is  no  fpace 

For  the  receipt  of  a  fly ; 
Where  the  midge  dare  not  venture. 

Left  herfelffaftflie  lay  : 
Sut  f^Love  come,  he  will  enter. 

And  foon  find  out  his  way.  • 

You  may  efteem  him 

A  child  in  his  force ;  ■ 
Ov  you  may  deem  him  ; 

A  coward,  which  is  motSb.  i   . 
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But  if  Ihe,  wbom  Love  doth  bonouri 

Be  coaceal'd  from  the  day. 

Set  a  thoufand  guards  upon  her, 

.  LoYe  will  6nd  out  the  way. 

Some  think  to  lofe  him* 

Wixicii  IS  too  unkind  ; 
And  (bme  dafuppo&hlni. 

Poor  thing,  to  be  blind  ; 
But  if  ne'er  fo  cJofe  ye  wall  him, 

Do  the  beft  that  you  may,       , 
Blind  Love,  if  fo  ye  call  him. 

He  will  find  out  the  way. 

You  may  train  the  eagle  '     , 

To  ftoop  to  your  fift  ;  -   ^ 

Or  you  may  inveigle 

The  Phoenix  of  the  eaft ; 
The  lionefs,  ye  may  move  her 

To  give  o'er  her  prey  ;,  . 

But  you'll  never  flop  a  lover> 

He  will  find  ouUhis  way* 

SONG. 

Tune,  Thfcw  the  luood^  laddie, 
S  early  f  walk'd,  on  the  firft  of  fwcet  May, 


A' 


Beneath  a  fteep  mountain, 

Befide  a  clear  fountain, 
I  heard  a  grave  lute  foft  melody  play, 
Whilft  the  Echo  refounded  the  dolorous  lay, 

I  liften'd,  and  look'd,  and  fpyM  a  young  fwain, 
Withafpeadiarcfled, 

And  fpirjts  opprcftd,  ^ 

I  Seem'a 
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SeemM  clearing  afrdh,  like  the  iky  after  rain,* 
And  thus  he  difoover'd  how  he  ftrave  with  his  paiH* 

Tho*  Elifa  be  coy,  why  fliou*d  I  repine. 

That  a  maid  much  above  me, 

Vouchfafes  not  to  love  me? 
Ill  her  high  fphere  of  worth  I  never  could  fhine  $ 
Then  why  (hould  I  feek  to  debafe  her  to  mine  ? 

No  :  henceforth  efteem  fhall  govern  my  defire, 
,  ♦And,  in  due  fubjecftion,  > 

HetaiB  warm  affection ; 
To  (hew  that  felf-love  inflames  not  my  fire, 
And  that  no  other  fwain  can  more  humbly  admire. 

When  paflion  ihatl  Ceafe  to  rage  in  my  breaft. 

Then  quite  returning^ 

Shall  hufti  my  fkd  mourning  ; 
And,  lord  of  myfelf,  in  abfolute  reft, 
1*11  hug  the  Condition  which  Heav'nihall  thiak  beft. 

Thus  friendfhip  unmix'd,  and  wholly  refinM, 

May  ftill  be  refpe(5le4>    '    ♦ 

Tho*  love  is  reje<fted  : 
Elifa  fhall  own,  tho' to  love  not  inclin'd, 
That  (he  ne'er  had  a  friend  like  her  lover  refign'd. 

May  the  fortunate  youth  who  hereafter  fhall  woo 

With  profp'rous  endeavour. 

And  gain  her  dear  favour. 
Know,  as  well  as  I,  ^hat  t'  EUfa  is  due. 
Be  much  more  deferving,  but  never  lefs  true, 

Whilfl  I,  tlifengag'd  from  all  amorous  cares^ 

Sweet  liberty  tafting* 

On  calmeft  peace  feaftfng, 
Employing  my  reafon  to  dry  up  my  tearSv 
In  hopes  of  heav'n's  bliflcs  VlV  fpend  my  few  year!.    " 
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Ye  Powers,  that  prefidco-ervirtuqus' love. 

Come  aid  me  with  patience,  '. 

To  boar  my  veiratiQi^$ ;  .'^,/i.: 

^jyith  equal  defires  my  flutt'ring  heai^  meTe»     , 
IVith  fentiments  purefk  my  notiona  improve. 

If  Love  in  his  fette|«  e'er  catch  me  again. 

May  courage  proteft  me,  . 

And  prudence  dired  me  ; 
^epar*d  for  all  fetes,  remembering  the  fwain^ 
Who  grew  happily  wife,  after  loviug  in  vain. ,' 

Rob's  Jock.     A  very  auld  Ballat. 

ROB*8  Jock  tame  to  woo  our  Jenny,       .    i 
On  ae  feaft-day  when  we  were  fou  ;  \ 

15he  brankit  faft  and  made  her  bonnyy 
And  faid,  Jbck,  come  ye  here  to  woo  ?  • 
She  burnift  her  baith  breaft  and  brou,  •     ^ 

And  niade  her  clear  as  ony  cloak  : '  .  j  . 

Then  fpake  her  dame,  and  (aid,  I  trou 
Te  come  1;o  woo  our  Jenny,  Jock.     .        .  u    .    • 

Jock  faid,  Foj^fBith,  I  yemfu'  fain  i  i  '  i 

To  luk  my  head,  and  fit  down  by  you :'     *  • 

Then  fpak  heir  nainny,  and  faid  again, 

My  baim'  has  todher  enough  to  gi'e  you .'        -^ 
Tehie  I  quo'  Jenny,  kick,  kick,  I  (fee  you  ;     ^- 

;Minny>  yon  man  makesbut  a  mocki 

Deilhaethelierg— fu'liesitteo'you,  '   '''  /-' 

I  come  to  woo  your  Jenny,  quo'  Jock.— 

My  baim  has^tocher  of  her  awii^ :    ,        .  ,    ., 

A  gufe,  a  gryce,  a  cock  and  hen, .        r     •  .    . , 
A  ftirk,  a  ftaig,  an  a<ire  iawin,  '       - 

•A  bakbread  and  a  bannock-ftane^ 

VaL.I.  Q^  A 


%u       A  €oi.t£c  n  o  r« 

A  pig)  a  pot,  and  »hkn  ih^rt^hen, 
A  kamebut  a  kaniRg  fto^ ; 

With  coags  and  lug|;fe»  nine  or  ten : 
Come  ye  to- woi^onr  Jenny,  Jock  ? 

A  wccht,  a  peet-creel,  and  a  cradle, 
A  pair  of  t]ip8,  a  gr^|»i  a  flail. 

An  ark,  an  ambry,  and  a  ladle, 
A  milfie,  and  aibwen*pai!^  ^ 
A  rowfty  whittle  to  fhear  the  kail. 

And  a  tiiftbet  meH  the  bear  to  knock, 
Twa  ihelfs  made  of  an  atdd  fir-dale  : 

Come  ye  to  woo  our  Jenny,  Jw:k  ? 

Afurm,  a  furlet,  and  a  peck, 
A  rock,  a  reel;  and  a^vheel-band, 

A  tub,  a  barrow,  and  a  feck, 
A  fpurtil-braidy.  and  an  elwand^    . 
Then  Jodt  took  Jemiybe  the  hand, 

And  cry'd  afeaft  !  and  flew  a  cock, 

-  And  made  a  bridal  upo'land,. 

Now  I  have  got  your  Jennys  quo*  Jock* 

Now  dame,  I  have  your  daughter  married. 
And  tho*  ye  mak  it  ne*er  fee  tough> 

1  let  you  wit  i)ie'»  nae  miTcarriedj, 
It*8  we'll  kend  t  have  gear  enough.: 
Ane  auld  gaw'd.  gloyd  fell  o'er  a  hewgji, 

A  fpade,  a  fpk, ,  a  fpur,  a  focfc ; 
Withouten  owkn  I  have  a  plough: 

.May  that  no  feryour  Jennf  ?  quo  Jock. 

A  treen  truncher,  a  ram -horn  fpoon, 
Twa  btfits  of  barkit,  Hafint  leather, 

A  graith  that  ganes  ter  coble  (hoon. 
And  athrawcruik'to  twync  a  tcather, 


Twa 
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Twa  croclts  that  moiip  amang  the  heather^ 
A  pair  of  bran ks,  ^nd  a  fitter  lock, 

*  A  teugh  purfe  made  of  a  fvvme'5  blather. 
To  had  your  tocher,  Jenny,  quo  Jock, 

Good  elding  for  our  winter-fire, 

A  cod  ()f  caSTwad  fill  a  cradle, 
A  rake  of  iron  to  clat  the  hire, 

A  deuk  about  the  dubs  to  paddle. 

The  pannel  of  an  auld  led^faddle^ 
And  Rob  my  eem  heckt  me  a  ftock, 

Twa  luft;  lips  to  lick  a*laddle, 
May  thir  no  gane  your  Jenny  ?  quo'  Jock. 

A  pair  of  hames  and  brechom  fyie. 

And  without  Iwits  a  bridle -renzie, 
A  fark  made  of  the  linkottie  twine, 

A  gay  green  clock  that  wHl  j»ot  ftenzie  ; 

Man:  yet  in  ftore>  I  oeedna  fenzie. 
Five  hundred  iUe&»  a  iendy  flock  ; 

And  are  not  thae  a  wakri^  meuzie. 
To  gae  to  bed  with  Jenny  and  Jock  i 

^  ,  <  • 

Tak  thir  for  my  part  of  the  feaft, ; ,      , 

It  is  well  knawin  I  am  well  bodin ;  - . 
Ye  need  iM>t  fay  my  part  is  leafi, 

Wer  they  as  meikle  as  they'r  lodiD.*      ' 

The  wifip  fpeer'd  gin  the  kail  wei*e  fodi^t    ^ 
"When  we  have  done,  tak  han»e  the  brock  ; 

The  roft  was  teugh  as  raploch  liodin,       '  > 
With  which  they  feafted  Jenny  and  Jock,  Z. 
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Song. 

Tune,  A  rock  and  a  nvee  pickle  torn), 

T  Have  a  green  purfe,  and  a  wee  pickle  gowd» 
■■•    A  bonny  piece  land  and  planting  on't. 
It  fattens  my  flocks,  and  my  bairns  it  has'ltow'd  %. 
But  the  beft  thing  of  a's  yet  wanting  on't. 

To  grace  it,  and  trace  it, 

And  gie  me  delight ; 

To  blcfs  me,  and  kifs  me, 

And  comfort  niy  fight. 
With  beauty  by  day,  and  kindnef8l)y  nighty 
And  nae  mair  my  lane  gang  fauntring  on't. 

My  Chrifty  fhe's  charming  and  good  as  ibe's  fair; 

Her  een  and  her  mouth  are  inchanting  fweet. 
She  fmiles  me  on  fire,  her  frowns  giedeipair : 
I  love  while  my  heart  gaes  Ranting  wi't. 
Thou  faireftf  and  deareft. 
Delight  of  my  mind, 
Whofe  gracious  embraces 
By  heaven  were  defign'd 
For  bappieft  tranfports,  and  blefTcs  refin'di 
Nae  langer  delay  thy  granting  fweet. 

For  thee,  bonny  Chrifty,  my  (hepherds  and  hinds 

Shall  carefully  make  the  year's  dainties. thine  : 
Thus  freed  frae  laigh  care,  while  love  fills  our  minds. 
Our  days  (hall  with  pleafureand  plenty  fliine* 
Then  hear  me  and  chear  me      , 
With  fmiling  confent. 
Believe  me,  and  give  me 
No  caufe  to  lament. 
Since  I  ne'er  can  be  happy,  till  thou  fay,  Conttnf^ 
rm  phased  'witi  my  Jilmie,  andhejhall  he  wine* 

s  o  N  a 
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SONG. 

TV  ///  ain  tune, 

ALtho*  1  be  but  a  CQuntry-lafs,   . 
Yet  a  lofty  mind  I  bear— O, 
And  think  myfell  as  good  as  thofe 

That  rich  ^>parel  wcar^O* 
Altho'  my  gown  be  hame-fpun  greyr 

My  ikin  it  is  as  faft— 0> 
As  them  that  fattin  weeds  do  wear,      . 
And  carry  their  heads  aloft— O,- 

WhatthoM  keep  my  father's  flieepi 

The  thing  that  muft  be  done— O^ 
With  garlandg  of  the  fineft  flowers,^ 

To  (hade  me  frae  the  fun — O. 
When-theyare  feeding  pleafantly,  . 

Where  grafs  and  flowers  do  fpring-rO,.  ^  < 

Then  on  a. flowery  bank  at  nooo> 

I  fct  me  down  and  fihg-r-O. 

My  Paifly  piggy,  cork'd  with  fage^ 

Contains  my  drink  but  thin— O* 
No  wines  do  e'er  my  brainat^^agc^      '^  .  7/ 

Or  tempt  m  y  mind  to  fin— O. 
My  country-curd»,  and^  Woodiert  f);H)OD,        '     ^  * 

I  think  them  unco  firtc-»-*0^        ,  *      *  ' 

And*  on  a  flowery  bank  at  n'o6n> 

I  fet  me  down  and  dine^-Oi  *       * 

Altho'  my  parents  caanbt  raife 

Great  bags  of  fining  gold-f-*0. 
l«ike  them  whafejd^raghterst  now  a^dayt. 

Like  fwine  are  bought  and  foJd—P;. 
Yet  my  fair  body  it  (hall  keep  ' 

An  honeft  heart  within— O, 

CL3  And: 
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And  for  twice  fifty  tboufand  crown?, 
i  value  not  a  prin — O, 

I  life  nae  gums  upon  my  hair. 

Nor  chains  about  my  n eck— O^ . 
Nor  fhining  rings  upon  nay  hands,. 

My  fingers  ftrcightto  deck — O  ;. 
But  for  that  lad  to  me  fhall  fe'. 

And  I  have  gVace  to  wed— Oi 
I'll  keep  a  Jewel  worth  them  a% 

I  mean  my  iwaidenhead— ^. 

If  canny  fortune  give  to  me 

The  man  I  ckarly  love — O, 
Tho*  we  want  gear,  I  dinna  care. 

My  hands  I  can  improve-^O. 
Expeding  for  a  blefling  ftill 

Defcendingfrom  above-=-0, 
Then  we'll  embrace,  and  fweetly  kifs. 

Repeating  talcs  of  love — O.  2;. 

Wafy^  waly-y  gin  lotebe  bbnny*^ 

:•'  ■  ':  ^  J   i—  .    '  '   » 

OWaly,  w^y;Vpthel?apkt 
And  waly,  waif  down  ^hebrae^.    ),, 
And  waly,  waly  yon  i^usivfidet  ■     , 
Where  I  and  ray  lovfcjypnt^  to^  gac. 
1  lean'd  my  back  unto  an  aik, 

I  thought  it  was  a  timfty  tree. 
But  firft  it  bow'd,  abdfyne  it  brak, 
Sae  my  true  love  did  lightly  me. 

O  waly,  waly,  but  love  be  bonny^ 
A  little  time  while  it  is  new, 

But 
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Bat  when  'tis  auld,  it  waxcth  cauld, 

'  Ai)d  fade&away  like  the  naorning-dcw. 
O  wherefore  Ihould  I  bulk  my  head  ? 

Or  whereifore  ihou'd  I  kame  my  hair? 
^or  my  true  love  has  me  forfook, 

And  iays-be'll  never  love  me  mair. 

Now  Arthur-Seat  ihall  be  my  bed. 

The  fliects  fhall  ne'er l)e  fyl'd  by  me^ 
Saint  Anton's  well  fliallbe  my  drink. 

Since  my. true  love  has-forfaken  me. 
Martinmas  wind  when  wilt  thou  blaw^ 

And  fhake  the  green  leaves  off  the  tree  ? 
O  gentle  death,  when  wilt  thou  come  ?. 

For  of  my  life  I  am  weary.. 

'Tis  not  the  froft  that  freezes  fell; 

Nor  blawing  fnaw's  inclemency  r 
^Tis  not  fie  cauld  that  makes  me  cry. 

But  my  love's  heart  grown  cauld  to  me. . 
"When  we  came  in  by  Glafgow  town^ 

We  were  a  comely  fight  to  fee ; 
2M  y  love  wa&  clad  iiv  the  black  velvet,.. 

And  I  myfell  in  cramafie. 

But  had  I  wift  before  I  kifs'd, 

That  love  had  been  fee  ill  to  wmi.. 
Ifd  lock'd  my  heart jn  a  cafe  oi  gold^> 

And  pinn'd  it  with  a  filverpin. 
Oh,  oh  !  if  niy  young  babe  were  boroy   • 

And  fet  upon  the  nurfe's  knee. 
And  I  myfelf  were  dead  and  gane, 

For  a  maid  again  I'll  never  be«  Z. 


The 
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The  loving  Lafs  and  Spitining-WbccL. 

AS  ri*at  at  my  fpinning  wheel,- 
A  bonny  lad  was  paflSng  by  : 
I  view*d  him  round,  and  lik'd  him  wcci,. 
For  trouth  he  had  a  glancing  eye. 
My  heart  new  panting  'gan  to  feel, 
Butftill  I  tum'd  my  fpinning- wheeL 

With  looka  all  ktndnefs  he  drew  near,. 
And  ftill  mair  lovely  did  appear ; 
And  round  about  my  fleuder  wafte 
He  clafp'd  his  armi,  and  me  embraced : 

To  kifs  my  hand,  fyne  down  did  kneel,^. 

Ks  I  fat  at  my  fpinning- wheel. 

Mjf  milk-white  hands  he  did  extol. 
And  prais'd  my  fingers  lang  and  fmall> 
And  faid. there  was  nae' lady  fair 
That  ever  cou'd  with  mt  compare, 
.    Thcfc  words  into  my  heart  did  fteal, 
,  But  (till  I  turu'd  my  fpinning- wheel ♦. 

Altho'  I  feemingly  did  chide. 
Yet  he  wad  never  be  deny'd. 
But  ftill  declared  his  love  the  mair. 
Until  my  heart  waa  wounded  fair  : 

That  I  my  love  cou'd  fcarce  conceal. 

Yet  ftill  I  turnM  my  fpinning- wheel,. 

My  hanks  oi  yarn,  my  rock  and  reel, 
M^  wimiels  and  my  fpinning- wheel ; 
He  bid  me  leave  them  all  with  fpeed, 
And  gang  with  him  to  yonder  mead; 

My  yielding  heart  ftrange  flames  did  feel, 

Yet  ftill  I  tum'd  my  fpinning- wheel. 

iU>oiit 
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About  my  neck  his  arm  he  laid. 
And  whifper'd.  Rife,  my  bonny  maidj^ 
And  with  me  to  yon  hay-cock  go, 
1*JI  teach  thee  better  wark  to  do. 

In  troth  I  looM  the  motion  weel. 

And  loot  alane  my  fpinning-^wheel, 

Amang  the  pleafing  cocks  of  hay, 
Then  with  my  bonny  lad  I  lay  ; 
What  laflie,  young  and  faft  as  I, 
Cou'd  fie  a  handfome  ^ad  deny  ? 

Thefe  pleafures  I  cannot  reveal,' 

That  far  furpaft  the  fpinning- wheel. 

On  the  marriage  of  the  R.  H.     Lord 
G«— —  and  Lady  K— *— .  C— — % 

SONG. 

•   Tune,  The  highland  laddie* 
Brigantius. 
'XTO  W  all  thy  virgih-fwcels  are  mine, 
•tN     And  all  the  fhining  charms  that  grace  thee  z. 
My  fair  Melinda,  come,  recline 

Upon  mybreaft,  while  I  embrace  thee» 
And  tell  without  diffembling  art. 

My  happy  raptures  in  thy  bofom  : 
Thus  will  I  plant  within  thy  heart, 

A  love  that  (hall  for  ever  bleflbm. 

Cm  OR  us.    . 

O  the  happy,  happy,  brave  and  bonny> 
Sure  the  gods  well  pieas'd  behold  ye  ; " 
Their  work  admire,  fo  great,  fo  fair, 
And  well  in  all  your  joys  uphold  ye. 

MsLINDA* 
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MfiLINDA. 

Np  more  I  bulh,  now  that  Tm  thine. 

To  own  my  love  in  tranfport  tender,  • 

Since  that  fo  brave  a  man  is  mine, 

To  my  Brigantius  I  furrender. 
By  facred  ties  I'm  now  to  move 

As  thy  exalted  thoughts  dire<ft  me  ; 
And  while  my  fmHes  engage  thy  love, 

T}iy  manly  greatnefs  fhall  protcft  me. 

Chohus.  i 

O  the  happy,  etc,  , 

Brigantxvs.. 
Soft  fall  thy  words,  like  morning  dew. 

New  life  on  blowing  flowers  beftowing  ; 
Thus  kindly  yielding  makia  me  how 

To  heaven,  "with  grateful  fplrit  glowing. 
My  honour,  courage,  >wealth,  and  wit. 

Thou  dear  delight,  my  chiefeft  treafure. 
Shall  be  employM  as  thoa  thinks  fit. 

As  agents  for  our  love  and  pleafure^ 

CHORU&i  .    ,, 

O  the  happy,  etc. 

Melinda. 
"V^^'ithmy  Brigantitis  !  could  live 

In  lonely  cotts,  belide  a  mountain, 
And  nature's  eafy  wants  relieve 

With  fhepberdsfare,  and  quaffthe  fountain* 
What  pleales  thee,  the  rural  grove, 

Or  congrefs  of  the  fair  and  witty. 
Shall  give  me  pleafure  with  thy  love^ 

In  plains  retir'd  or  focial  city, 

Chokus.^ 
O  the  happy,  etc^ 

B&x- 
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Brigantius. 
How  fweetly  canft  thou  charm  my  fovd, 

^  O'lovclyfum  of  my  defir^s  ! 
Thy  beauties  all  my  cares  controul, 
•    Thy  virtue  all  that's  good  infpires. 
Tune  every  inftrument  of  found, 

Which  all  thy  mind  divinely  rSifes, 
Till  every  height  and  dale  rebounds, 

Both  loud  and  fweet,  my  darling's  praifes. 

Chorus. 
O  the  happy,,  e/c.  . 

Mbljhda« 
Thy  love  gives  me  the  hrighteft  (hine, 

My  happinefs  h  now  coiiiphted» 
Since  aU  that'ft  generous,,  great,  and  fine. 

In  my  Brigantius  is  united  ; 
For  which  Til  ftudy  thy  delight. 

With  kindly  tale  the  time  beguiling, 
And  round  tbe  change  of  day  and  night. 

Fix  throughout  life  a  conftant  fmiling. 

Chojius. 
O  the  happy,  etc^ 

SONG. 

Time,  Wo^s  ;/?y  icarf  that  'mejhtuidfunden 

ADicu,  ye  pleafant  fports  and  plays, 
Farcwel  each  fong  that  was  diverting; 
Love  tunes  my  pipe  to  mournful  lays, 
I  ling  of  Delia  and  Damon's  parting. 

Long  had  he  lov'd  and 4ong  concealed 
The  dear,  tormenting,  pleafant  palfion^ 

Till 
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Till  Delia's  mildnefs  had  prevaird 
On  him  tot  (hew  his  inclination. 

Juft  as  the  fair  one  feem*d  to  give 

A  patient  ear  to  his  love  ftory, 
Damon  muft  his  Delia  leave. 

To  go  in  queft  of  toilfome  glory. 

Half  fpoken  words  hung  on  his  tongue, 
Their  eyes  refhs'd  the  ufual  meeting  ; 

And  fighs  fupply'd  their  wonted  fong, 
Thefe  charming  fouls  were  changM  to  weepmg. 

Dear  idol  of  my  ibul,  adieus 
Ceafe  to  lament,  but  ne'er  to  love  me  •% 
'  While  Damon  lives,  he  lives  fory 


yoat 


No  other tfharms  ihall  ever  roovi 

Alas  !  who  knows,  when  parted  far 
From  Delia»  but  you  may  deceive  her  ? 

The  thought  deft roys  my  heart  with  care, 
Adieu,  my  dear,.  I  fear,  for  ever. 

If  ever  I  forget  my  vows. 

May  then  niy  guardian  angel  leave  me  t 
And  more  to  aggravate  my  woes. 

Be  you  To  good  as  to  forgive  me.  -  K» 

O'er  the  hill^  and  far  away. 

JOc  K  Y  met  with  Jenny  f^ir. 
Aft  be  the  dawning  of  the  day ; 
But  Jocky  now  is  fu' of  care. 
Since  Jenny  ftaw  his  heart  away« 
Altho'  fhe  promis*d  to  be  true, 
She  proven  has»  alake !  unkind  ; 

Whkk 
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WWch  gars  poor  Jockjr  often  rue. 
That  he  e'er  loo'd  a  fickle  mind. 
I     ^ixx^it'4  o'er  the  hills  M far  wwaj^ 
It's  o'er  the  hills  and  far  anuay^ 
It's  o'er  the  hUls  and  far  aviay. 
The  nvind  has  bUwn  my  plaid  crway. 

Now  Jocky  was  a  bonny  lad,    ^ 
As  e'er  was  born  in  Scotland  i^ir ; 
But  DOW,  poor  man,  he's  e^n  gane  wood, 
*ince  Jenny  has  gart  him  defpair. 
Young  Jocky  was  a  piper's  fon. 
And  fell  in  love  when  he  w/ts  young  ; 
But a'the  fprings  that  he  couV.  play* 
"Was  o'er  He  hill s.^nd  far  aiMay, 

And  it's  o'e^e  hiUs,  etc. 

He  fung— When  firft  my  Jenny's  face 
i  few,  flie  fecm*d  fae  fu'  of  grace, 
.  With  mciklc  joy  ray  heart  was  fill'd. 
That's  now,  alas.!  with  forrow  kili'd. 
Oh!   waslhebutas  trueasfair, 
'Twad  t)ut  an  end  to  my  defpair, 
Inftead  pf^that  ihe  is  unkind. 
And  wavers  like  the  winter  wind. 
And  it*s  o'er  the  hills,  etc. 

Ah  !  cou'd  (he  find  the  difmal  wac. 
That  for  her  fake  I  undergae,  *^ 

She  cou'd  nae  chufe  but  grant  relief, 
Aod  put  an  end  to  a*  my  grief. 
But  oh  !  (heis  as  faufe  as'fairf 
Which  caufes  a' my  fighs  and  care  ; 
But  flie  triumphs  in  proud  difdain. 
And  takes  a  pleafure  in  my  paiiu 

And  it's  ^'er  the  hills ^  etc. 

.     ^^^^^  *  Hard 


Hard  wai  my  hap,  to  fa*  in  lotc 
•Withjune  that  docs  fee  MtlitefeproV^. 

Hard  was  mrftrt«»  '*<>  <^^*^'  *  ®^^, 
That  has  my  confbnt  hciitft  bttrayM. 
A  thoufand  times  tome  (he  fwarc, 
She  wad  be  true  for  eveitnair ; 
But,  to  my  grief,  alake,  1  fay. 
She  ftaw  my  heart  indrm  away. 

And  iV/  o^er  tie  >&////,  etc. 

Since  that  flie  Witt  nae  pity  take, 
1  mami  gac  wander  for  her  fifcci 
And,  in  ilk  wood  and  gloomy  grorc* 
rilfighingfing,  AdSeutolotre; 
Since ihe  is faufe  w^m  I  ^dorc,, 
I'll  never  truft  a  women  mote ;      * 
Prae  a' their  charms  I'll  flee  away, 
And  on  my  pipe  ni  fwectfy-play, 

0*er  hills  and  dahr  and  far  anaay, 

Outo'erthe  hills  and  faraway, 
^    Out  o'er  the  hills  and  far  afoioy, 

rhe  -wind  has  ila^vn  my  plaid  a^ay.  ^* 

Jbnny  Nettles. 

SAW  ye  Jenuy  Nettles, 
Jenny  Nettles,  Jenny  Nettles, 
saw  ye  Jenny  NetUes 

Coming  firae  the  market  f 
Bag  and  baggage  on  her  back, 

Her  fee  andbountith  in  her  lap; 
3ag  and  bafegage  on  her  back,  / 

And  a  babie  in  her  oxter  ? 

I  met  ayont  the  kaimy^ 
jenpyNctUes,  Jenny  Nettles,  ^^.^^ 


Q  9  C II Q  PC£   Stall  GS.         191 

singing  till  her  bairny, 

Robin  Rattle's  baft^rjd  ;'  '    ^^ 

-To  flee  the  dod  upo'  the  HoqI^  *• 

And  ilka  ane  that  roocl^ker^  j 

She  round  about  feeks  Robin,  out, 

To.ftap  it  in  his  oxter. 

Fy,  fy  !  Robra  Rattle, 

Robin  Rattle,  Robin  RaUle; 
^  Fy,  fy!  Robiij  BLatUcr 

Ufe  Jenny  Nettles,  kindly : 
Score  out  the  blame,  ahd  (hun  the*  iliame> 

And  without  mair.debateo't, 
Tak  hame  your  wean,  make  Jenny  ^n 

The  leel  an^  kdOraae  gate  o% 

><X><X>C><><KX><X><XX>CKXX><>0^^ 

Jocky'$  foii,  and,  Jekmy 't  fain. 

JOCKYfou,  Jcivnyf^n,  * 
Jenny  was  nae  ill  to  gain^ 
^be  was  cQUthy,  be  was  kind. 
And  thus  the  woqer  tell'dluanund 

Jenny,  HI  nae  mair  be  nice, 
Gi'e  me  love  at  ony  price  4 
1  winna  prig  for  red  or  wlxyt^ 
Love  alane  can  gi'^dyt.. 

Others  fcek  they  kenna  what. 
In  looks,  in  carnage,  and  a'  that; 
Give  me  Love,  former  I  court:  **. 

*  Love  in  love  nriakes  a*^  the  fport. 

Colours  mingl'd.  ui^g^  fine, 
Common  motives  lang  finfyne. 
Never  can  enga^f^  my  live. 
Until  my  fancy  firft  apjfovc 

R3  ft 
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H  is  na  meat»  but  appetite 
That  makes  our  eating  a  ddyt; 
Beauty  is  atbeft  deceit ; 
Taney  only  kens  nae  cheat.  q^ 

Leader-haitghs  and  Yarrow. 

TTTHEN  Phoebus  bright  the  azure  fldea 
^^      With  golden  rays  enlight'neth^ 
He  makes  all  nature's  beauties  rife, 

Herbj,  trees,  and  floVrs  he  quick'netn : 
Amongft  all  thofe  he  OMkes  his  choice* 

And  with  delight  goes  thorow, 
With  radiant  beams  and  filver  ftreams^ 

Are  Leader-haughs  and  Yarrow. 

When  Aries  the  day  and  night 

In  equal  length  divideth, 
Auld  frofty  Saturn  takes  his  flight* 

Nae  langer  he  abideth  : 
Then  Flora  queen,  with  mantle  green, 

Cafts  aff  her  former,  forrow. 
And  vows  to  dwell  with  Ceres  feU 

In  Leader-haughs  and  Yarrow.. 

Pan  playing  onhis  aiten  ttt&i — -^ 

And  (hepherds  him  attending. 
Do  here  refort  their  flocks  to  feed. 

The  hills  and  haughs  commending  ; 
With  cur  and  kent  upon  the  bent. 

Sing  to  the  fun.  Good-morrow ; 
And  fwear  nae  fields  mair  pleafures  yield. 

Than  Leader-haughs  and  Yarrow. 


sAnhoufe  thece  ftandson  Leader  fide* 
Surmounting  my  dcfcriving, 
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With  roosas  fe€  rare,  and  windows  fair, 

Like  Dcdalus'  c6ntriving : 
Men  pafling  by,  do  aftcD  crjr. 

In  footh  it  hath  nac  marraw  ; 
It  Aands  jTS  fweci  on  Leader  0dc»< 

As  Newark  docs  on  .¥arrQtf . 

A  mile  belowr  wha  liffs  to  ride,  1 

They'll  hear  the  mavis  finging  ; 
Into  St.  Leonard's  banks  ftic'Il  bide^ 

Sweet  birts  her  head  o'er  hinging ; 
The  lintwhite  lorn},  and  progne  proud^ 

With  tuneful  throats  and  narrow, 
Ikito  St.  Leona^?d*s  banks  they  fing,. 

As  fweetly  as-in  Yaroow^/ 

The  lapwing  fiUeth  o'er  the  lee,' 

With  nimble  wing  flie  (i>ortethy. 
By  TOWS  fiie'll  flee  far  frae  the  tree 

Where  Philomel  reforteth  : 
By  break  of  day,  the  lark  can  fej, 

I'll  bid  you  a  good- morrow, 
I'll  ftreek  my  wing,  and  mounting  fing, 

O'erLeader-haughs  and  Yarrow. 

?ark,  Wanton-waws,  and  Woodett-clcGgh? 

The  eaft  and  weftem  Mainfesi 
The  wood  of  Lauder's  fair- enough. 

The  cbms  are  good  in  Bkinlhes, 
Wher^  aits  are  tine,  and  fald  be  Wnd, 

That  if  ye  fearch  all  thorow 
Meams,,  BQchan,  Mar,  nane  better  are 

Than  Leader^haugliS' and  Yarrow.    / 

In  Burn  Mill- bog  and  Whitflade  fhaws,  ^ 
.  The.  fcarftfl  hare  ftie  haunteth, 

H  3:     ;•  Brig^ 
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Brig-haugh  andBraidwoodftieil  ihe  knaWs, 

And  Chapel-wood  frequenteth. 
Yet  when  (he  Irks,  to  Kaidfly  birks  "    ' 

She  nn^,  and  fighs  fof  forrow, 
That  ihelhould*leave  fweet  Iteader-hatighs^ 

And  cannot  win  to- Yarrow*: 

^ 

What  (Weeter  mufic  wad  ye  hear^ 

Than  hounds  and  beigles  crying  ^  * 

The  ftarted  hare  rfns  hard  with  fear^. 

Upon  her  fpeed  relying^ 
But  yet  her  ftycngth  it  faHs  at  length* 

Nae  beilding  q^n  fhe  borrow 
Ijn  Sorrel*8  field,  Cjcckman  orHag:*8j 

And  fighs.to  be  in  Yarrow^ 

For  Rxxkwood,  Ringwood,  Spoty,  ^hag^« 

With  fight  and  fcent  purfue  her,  4 

Till  ah  !  her  pith  begins  to  flagi 

Nae  cunning  can  refque  her* 
O'er  dub  and  dyke,  a'er  feugh  and  fyke, 

She^l  run  the  fields  allthorow, 
Tilf  fplM  Ihe.&'s  in  Leader- haughs^ 

And  bids  farewell.tp  Yarrow.  ^ 

Sing  Erflin^on  and  Cowdon*ktK)w% 

Where  Homes  had  anes  commanding  j- 
And  Drygrange  wth  thy  milk-white  ewes^^ 

'Twixt  Tweed  .and  Leader  (landing  r 
Tl^e  bird  that  flies  through  Reedpath  trees. 

And  Glcdfwood  bank&jlk.morroWy 
May  chant  aivd  fing,  Sweet  Leader-haughsi^, 

And  bonny  hpwm?  oi  Yarrow* 

Biit  minftrel  Burn  cannot  ^fiwag^c       ' ' 
His  grief,  while  lUc.^dwcth,;    .       ♦ 


^ 
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To  ftc  the  changes  of  this  age, 

That  fleeting  time  procureth  ; 
Forinony  a  place  ftands  in  hard  cafe,  ' 

Where  biyth  fowk  kcnd  nac  forrow. 
With  Honaes  that  dwelt  on  Leader  fidc» 

And  Scots  that  dwelt  on  Yarrow. 

For  tbe  fake  of  fomebody^ 

FO  R  the  fake  of  fomebody , 
For  the  fake  of  ibmebody,. 
I  cou'd  wake  a  wititer*  night, . 
For  the  fake  of  fomebody :. 
I .  am  ga  wn  to  feek  a  wife, 

I:  am  gawn  to  buy  a-plaidy  ;• 
I  have  three  ftane.  of  woo. 

Carting,  is  thy  d^iughter  ready  ?.' 
For  th^fake  offoTNcMyittQm,  .    * 

Betty,  laflie,  (^y*t  thy  fell,. 

Tho'  thy  dame:  be  ill  to  fhoo, 
Firft  we'll  buckle,  then  we'll  tell,. 

Let  her  flyte  and  fyne  come  too  : : 
What  figniSes  a  mitberfs  gloom. 

When  love  4 n  kiil^s  come  in  play, ?? 
ShouM  we  wither  in  our  bloom,  ^' 

And  in  fin^mer  mak  nac  hay  ? ' 
For  the  fake ^  etc., 

Shk-* 
Bonny  lad^  f  care  na  by, 

Tho'  I  try  niy  luck  with  thee, , 
Since  ye  are  content  to  tye 
.  -   The  ha'f  mark  bridal  band  wi*  me; 
I'll  flip  harae,  and  wafli  my  feet, 
Andfteal  on  linens  fair  and  clean^ 

Syfte 
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Syne  at  the  tryfting-pl^e  we'll  meet. 

To  do  but  what  my  dame  has  doBQ.. 
Fcr  the  fake y  ^c. 

Now  my  lovely  Betty  giv^s 

Confent  in  (ic  a  heartfoi^giitej 
It  rae  frae  a'^my  c^re  relievcft. 

And  doubts  that  gart  me  aft  look  blatc  ; 
Then  let  us  gaog  and'  get  th£  gijacci 

For  they  that  have  an  apiwtite 
ShouM  eat ;— and  lovers  fhou'd  embrace ; 

If  thefc  be  faults,  *tis  Bature's  wyte. 
Fcr  the  fake i  etc. 

Norland  Jockt  and  Southland  JitNNT. 

A  Southland  Jenny,  that  was  right  bonny. 
Had  for  a  fuitor  a  norland  Jonny; 
But  he  was  (ican  a  ba(hfi>*  wooer, 
That  he  cou'd  fcaro?ly  fpeak  untp  her, 
Till  blinks  of  her  beauty,  and  hopes  o'^her  filler,.    • 
Forc'd  him  at  laft  to  tell  his  mind  till  hey. 
My  dear}  quo  he^  well  nae  langer  tarry, 
Gin  yc  can  loo  me',  lets  o'er  tlie  moor  and  mairy. 

Gome,  come  away  then,  my  norland  laddie^ 
Tho'we  gang  neatly,  fomeare  raair  gaudy;. 
And  albeit  I  have  neither  gowd  nor  nwiiey^ 
Gome  and  I'll  ware  my  beauty  on  thee, 

H£. 
Ye  laflcs  of  the  fouth',  yeVe  a*  for  drefSng  ; 
Lafles  of  the  ndrth  micd  milking  and  threfhiug : 
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My  minny  wad  be  angry^  and  fae  wad  my  daddy, 
Shou'd  I  marry  ane  as  dink  as  a  lady. 
For  I  maun  hae  a  wifelhatwill  rifcm  the  morning, 
Crudle  a'  the  milk,  and  keep  the  houfe  a-icauldingj^. 
Toolie  with  her  nibours,  and  learn  at  my' minny, 
A  ogrland  Jocky  maun  hae  a  norland  Jenny. 

8hb. 
My  father^s  only  daughter,  and  twenty  thoufand 

pound) 
Shall  never  be  beftow'd  on  fie  a  filly  clown  j 
For  a'  that  I  faid  was  to  try  what  was  in  ye, 
Goe  hame,  ye  norland  Joek,  and  court  your  norland 
Jenny.  Z  * 

The  auld  yeUow-hair'd  Laddie. 

THE  yellow-hairM  laddie  fat  down  on  yon  brae. 
Cries,  Milk  the  ews,  laffie,  let  nane  of  themgae; 
And  ay  ihe  milkedf  and  ay  Aie  fang, 
ne  yelloW'bair*d  laddie  fiail  h  my  goodman^ 
jind  ay /he  tnilked^  etc. 

The  weather  is  cauld,  and  my  claithing  is  thin  y 
The  ews  are  new  clipped,  they  winna  bught  in : 
They  winna  bught  in  tho'  I  (hou*d  die, 
O  yellow-hair'd  laddie,  be  kind  to  me  : 
They  nvinna  Bught  ift,  etc. 

Thegoodwife  cries  butt  thelioufe,  Jenny,  come  b^n 
Thecheefe  is  to  mak,  and  the  butter's  to  kirn.  ' 
Tho'  butter,  and  cheefe,  and  a'  fbou*d  four,, 
ni  crack  and  kifs  wi'  my  love  ae  ha'f-jiour ; 
It's  ae  ha'f  hour,  and  we's  e'en  make  it  three. 
For  the  yelloW-balr'd  laddie  my  hiifband  fhall  be.. 

SON  G. 
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Tune,  Booth*!  Minuet. 

FAIR,  fweet,  and  young,  receive  a  prize, 
Referv'dfor  your  vidorious  eyes  : 
From  crouds  whom  at  your  feet  you  fee. 
Oh  !  pity,  and  diiUnguiih  me. 

No  graces  can  your  form  hnprove ; 

But  all  are  loft  unlefs  you  love  : 

If  that  de^r  paflion  you  difd^ain. 

Your  charms  and  beauty  are  in  vain,  X\ 

J^art  of  an  Epilogue,  ^«^  after  the  a&ing  of  the 
Orph4K  amk  Gwtlb.  Shc9H£B4>  in  Tkylors- 
haV^  hy,  afei  of  young  genthvKn^  J^t  %Z.  17*^. 

Tune,  Beffy  BelL 

THUS  let's  ftudy  night  and  day, 
To  fit  usior  our  ftation. 
That  when  we're  men,  we  parte  ma?f  play 

Are  ul<ful  to  our  natioiv 
For  now's  the  time,  whep  wc  are  young, 

To  fix  our  views4?n  merit. 
Water  its  buds„  and  make^he  tongue 
And  anions  fuit  the  fpiiit. 

This  aU  the  fair  and  wife  ap|)rqve. 

We  k^iow  it  by  your  failing. 
And  while  we  ^ain  refped  and  love. 

Our  ftudies  are  not  toiling. 
Such  application,  gives  delight. 

And  in  the  end  proves  gainfull. 

The*  many  a  dark  and  lifelefs  wight 

Ma|  thkk  it  hard  and  painfull. 

Then 
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TbciK never  let  us  thtok  otirfime  ^ 

And  care,  when  thin  em  ^oy'cl. 
Are  thrown  away»  but  deem't  a  crimen 

When  youth's  by  Iloth  deftroyM ; 
*Tis  only  a^ive  fouls  can  rife 

To  fame,  and  all  that's  fplendidy 

And  favour  in  thefc  conquering  cyts, 

^     'Gainft  whom  no lieart's  defended . 

The  generous  Gentleman.    A  Sang. 

Tune,  TbfhannyU/s'rfBnmkJbMe. 

AS  I  came  in  by  Tevkjt-fide, 
And  Hy  the  braes  of  Bmvidbme* 
'Tikere  firft  I  fawmy  bonny'bridt. 

Young,  {fniling,'fweet,  andhandibme; 
Her  ikin  was  itSter  than  the  down. 

And  white  as  alabatter ; 
Her  hair  a  (hining  wavy  brown, 
1q  ftraightnefs  iiane  furpafs'd  her : 

I^ife  giow'd  lipon  her  lip  and  chetk. 

Her  clear  een  were  furprifing , 
And  beattttfiilly  tutniM  her  neek. 

Her  little  breafts  juft  rifing  :  . 

Nae  filken  hofe,  with  goofhets  fiacf 

Or  (boon  with  glancing  laces^ 
On  her  fair  leg,  forbade  to  ihtney 

Well  ihapen  native  graces. 

Ae  little  coat,  and  bodice  white, 

Was  fum  of  a'  ber  clalthing, 
Even  thae's  o'er  meikle;  mair  delyte 

She'd  given^ded  with  naething  : 
She  IcanM  upon  a  flow'ry  brae> 

"By  which  a bumie dotted;  '    Oil 
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On  her  I  glowrM  my  faul  away,  *       ^ 

'  While  on  her  fwcets  I  doted* 

A  thouiand  beauties  of  defert 

Before  had  fcarce  alarm'd  me» 
mi  this  dear  artlefs  ftruck  my  heart. 

And,  but  defigning,  charmM  me. 
Hurry'd  by  loVc,  clofe  to  mybreaft 

I  graipM  this  fund  of  blifTes ; 
^Wha  fmil*d,  and  iaiS,  Without  tf  prieft. 

Sir,  hope  for  nought  but  kifles. 

I  had  nae  heart  to  do  her  harm» 

And  yet  I  cou'dna  want  her ; 
What  fhc  demanded*  ilka  charm 

Of  hers  plejl,  I  Ibou'd  grant  her.      • 
Since  heaven  had  dealt  to  me  a  rowth, 

Strai  ght  to  the  kirk  I  led  her, 
There  plighting  her  my  faith  and  trowth, 

And  a  young  lady  made  her. 

The  happy  Clown. 

HOW  happy  is  the  rural  clown, 
Who,  far  removM  from  noife  of  town. 
Contemns  the  glory  of  a  crown, 

And  in  his  fafie  retreat 
Is  pleafed  with  his  low  degree. 
Is  rich  in  decent  poverty, 
Frona  ftrife,  from  care  and  bus'neft  free> 
At  once  baith  good  and  grj^at ! 

No  drums  difturb  his  morning  fleep, 
He  fears  no  danger  of  the  deep, 
Wor  noify  law,  nor  courts  nc*cr  heap 
Vexation -on  his  mind  -: 
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Ife  trompets  rpufc  him  to  the  war, 
Nb  hopes  can  bribe,  no  threats  can  dare; 
From  ftate  intrigues  he  holds  afar> 
And  liveth  unc^nfih'd. 

Like  thofe  in  golden  ages  born. 
He  labours,  gently  to  adorn 
'His  fmairpatemal  fields  of  com. 

And  on Jtheir  produ^  feeds  : 
Each  feafon  of  the  wheeling  year, 
Indaftrious  he  improves  with  care  ; 
And  dill  fome  ripen'd  fruits  ^ppcar^ 

So  well  hia  toil  fucceeds. 

^ow  by  a  fiker#/eam  he  lies, 
And  wgles  with  his  b^ts  and  flie9, 
.And  next  the  fylvan  fccae  he  tries. 

His  fptrit  to  regale  : 
Now  from  the^rock  or  height  he  views 
Hi»  fleecy  flock,  or  teeming  cows, 
.Then  tunes  his  reed,  or  tries  his  mule, 
That  waits  his  honeft  call. 

^midftxhts  harmle^  eafy  joys, 
:Ko  care  his  peace  of  mind  deftroys,, 
'Nor  does  he  pafs  his  timr  in  toys 

-  Beneath  his jufl regard: 

He's  fond  to  feel  the  zephyr's  breeze, 
'  To  plant  and  fned  his  tender  trees  ; 
.And  for  attending  well  his  bees. 
Enjoys  the  fweet  rew^'d. 

The  flow'ry  meads,  and  filcnt  coves, 
'The  fcenes  of  faithful  rural  loves, 
.And  warbling  birds  on  blooming  groveOi 
.Afford  a  wifli'd  delight:  ^ 
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But  O  !  how  pleafantis  this  life, 
BlcfsM  with  axhafte  and  virtuous  wife. 
And  children  prattling,  void  of  ftnfe, 
Around  his  fire  at  night. 
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Willy  was  a  wanton  Wag. 
"Illy  was  a  wanton  wag. 

The  blytheft  lad  that  e  V I  faw, 
At  bridals  ftill  he  bore  the  brag. 
And  carried  ay  the  gree  awa : 
jCs  doublet  was  of  Zetland  (hag. 

And  wow  I  but  Willy  he  was  braw,    . 
Andathi^fliouderhangatag,     ^ 
That  plcasM  the  laffes  bcft  of  a  . 

He  was  a  man  without  a  clag, 

His  heart  was  frank  without  a  flaw ; 
And  ay  whatever  Willy  faid. 

It  was  ftill  hadden  as  a  law. 
"His  boots  they  were  made  of  the  jag. 

When  he  went  to  the  weapon-ihaw. 
Upon  the  green  nanc  durft  him  brag. 

The  ficftd  a  a^e  amang  them  a'. 

And  was  not  W  illy  well  worth  gowd  ? 

He  wan  the  love  of  great  and  fma' ; 
For  after  he  th'c  bride  had  kifs'd. 

He  kifs'd  the  laffes  halc-iale  a%    ^ 
Sae  merrily  round  the  ring  they  rowM, 

When  be  the  hand  he  led  them  a', 
And  fmack  on  fmack  on  them  beftowU 

By  virtufc  of  a  ftanding  law. 
And  was  na  Willy  a  great  lown. 

As  fliyrca  lick  a«  c*er  was  fecn  f  ^^^ 
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When  he  danc'd  with  the  lafles  round» 

The  bridegroom  fpcerM  where  he  had  bcctt. 

Quoth  Willy,  I've  been  at  the  ring, 
With  bobbing,  faith,  my  fhanks  are  lair> 

Gae  ca'  yonr  bride  said  maidens  in> 
For  Wiljy  he  dow  do  nae  mair.  % 

Then  reft  ye,  Willy,  I'll  gae  outy 

And  for  a  wee  fill  up  the  ring. 
But,  (hameltght  on  hifl'fouple  fnout. 

He  wanted  Willy's  wanton  fling. 
Then  ftraight  he  to  the  bride  did  fare. 

Says,  Well's  me  on  your  bonny  face. 
With  bobbing  Willy's  flianks  are  fair, 

And  Vm  come  out  to  fill  his  place. 

Bridegroom,  ihe  ikys,  you'll  fpoil  the  dance,^ 

And  at  the  ring-  you'll  ay  be  lag, 
Unleis,  like  Willy,  ye  advance ;  »      / . 

(O  1  Willy  has  a  wanton  leg  ;) 
For  wi't  he  learns  us  ^'  to  fteer. 

And  foremoft  ay  bears  up  the  ring ;-  « 

We  will  find  nae  fie  dancing  here. 

If  we  want  Willy's  wanton  fling.-  W.  W. 

Cslia's  Reflections  on  herfelf  for  flighting 
Philamder's  Lotc. 

Tune,  TBe  gallant  Jbo^mahr, 

YOung  Philander  woo'd  me  lang. 
But  I  was  peeyifh  and  forbade  him, 
1  wadna'  tent  his  loving  fang  ; 

But  now  I  wiih,  I  wifli  I  had  htm : 
Hk  morning  when  I  view  my  glafs. 
Then  I  pecceive  my  beauty  gobg ; 
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And  wheatbe  wrinkles  (eize  the  face. 
Then  we  may  bid  adieu  to  wooing. 

My  beauty,  anes  fo  much  admired* 

I  find  it  fading  faft,  and  flying. 
My  cheeks,  whifch  coral-like  appear'd. 

Grow  pale,  the  broken  blood  decaying. 
Ah  !  we  may  fee  ourfelves  to  be. 

Like  fummer-fruit  that  is  unihaken ; 
When  ripe,  they  foon  fall  down  and  die> 

And  by  corruption  quickly  taken* 

Ufc  then  your  time,  ye  virgins  fair^ 

Employ  your  day  before  'tis  evil  f 
fifteen  is  a  feafon  rare. 

But  five  and  twenty  is  the  devil, 
juft  when  ripe,  confent  unto't. 

Hug  nae  mair  your  lanely  pillow  ^ 
Women  are  like  other  fruit. 

They  lofe  their  rclifh  when  too  meUow^ 

if  opportunity  be  loft, 

You^l  find  it  hard  to  be  regained  ; 
Which  now  I  may  tell  to  my  coft, 

Tho'  but  myfellnane  pan  be  blamed  t 
If  then  your  fortune  you  refpeA, 

Take  the  occafion  when  it  offers ; 
Nor  a  true  lover's  fuit  negled, 

Left  you  be  fcoflfd  for  being  fcofier^ 

I,  byhis^fbudexpreffions,  thought. 
That  in  his  love  he'd  ne'er  prove  changing  j 

But  now,  alas  I  'tis  tum'd  to  nought. 
And,  paft  my  hope,  he's  gane  arranging. 

Dear  maidens,  then  take  my  advice. 
And  let^a  coynefs  prove  your  ruin  ;^ 
•k  For 
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IPor  if  yc  be  o'er  fooHfli  nice, 

Your  fuitors  will  give  over  wooing. 

Then  maidens  auld  ydu  namM  will  be. 

And  in  that  frctf  a'  rank  be  numbcr'd,. 
As  lang  as  life  ;  and  when  yc  die. 

With  leading  apes  be  ever  cumbcr'a^ 
A  puniftiment,  and  hated  brand. 

With  which  none  of  us  are  contented  % 
Then  be  not  wife  behind  the  hand* 

That  the  miftake  may  beprcvented^ 

The  .yoiing  ladies  thanks  to  the  repenting: 
virgin,  for  her  feafonable  advice. 

O  Virgin  kind  1  wecanna  tell" 
How  many  many  thanks  we  owe  you. 
For  pointing  out  to  us  fae  well 

Thofc  very  rocks  that  did  overthrow  you; 
And  we  yourleflbn  fae  ihall  mind. 

That  e'en  tho'  a'  our  kin  had  fwore  it, 
£re  we  fhall  be  an  hour  behind. 
We'll  take  a  year  or  t  wa  before  it. 

We'll  catch  all  winds  blaw  in  onr  fails. 

And  ftill  keep  out  our  flag  and  pinnet ; 
If  young  Philander,  anes  aflliils 

To  ftorm  love's  fort,  then  he  fhall  win  it : 
We  may  indeed,  for  modefty, 

Prefent  our  forces  for  refiftancej^ 
^t  we  fhall  quickly  lay  them  by, 

And  contribute  to  bis  a^ii^^ce. 

S3  The- 
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The  Stepdaughter's  Relief: 

Tune,  The  kirk  ivad  (fit  tne  he^ 

I  Wats  anc8  a  well  tocher'd  lafs, 
My  mither  left  dollars  tame  ; 
But  now  I'm  brought  to  a  poor  pafs^ 
My  ftepdame  has  gart  them  flee. ' 
My  father  he's  aften  frae  hame. 

And  ihe  plays  the  deel  with  his  gear  ;- 
She  neither  has  lawtith  nor  ihame, 
And  keeps  the  hale  houfe  in  a  fteer. 

She^s  barmy-fecM,  thrifdeft,  and  bauld; 

And  gars  me  aft  fret  and  repine  ; 
While  hungry,  haf  naked,  and  cauld^ 

I  fee  lier  deftroy  what*S  mine  : 
But  loon  I  might  hope  a  revenge, 

Andfoon  of  my  forrows  be  free. 
My  poortith  to  plenty  wad  change,. 

If  flie  were  hung  up  on  a  tree. 

Quoth  Ringan,  whalangtime  had  loo'd" 

This  bonny  lafs  tenderly ,^ 
ril  take  thee,  fweet  May,  in  thy  fnood, 

Gif  thou  wilt  gae  hame  with  me. 
'Tis  only  yourfell  that  I  want. 

Your  kindnefs  is  better  to  me- 
Than  a'  that  your  ftepmother,  fcant 

Of  grace,  now  has  taken  frae  thee. 

« 

Vm  but  a  young  farmer,  tis  true. 
And  ye  are  the  fprout  of  a  laird ; 

But  I  have  milk  cattle  enow. 
And  rowth  of  good  rucks  in  my  yard; 

Ye  ihall  have  naething  t6  fafli  ye. 
Sax  fcrvants  IhalFjouk  to  thee  : 


X 


Then 
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Then  kHt  up  thy  coats,  my  laflie. 
And  gaethy  ways  hame  with  me.- 

The  maiden  herreafon^mploy'd,.^ 

Not  thinking  the  offer  amift^ 
Gonfented ;— while  Ringan  o'erjoy'd,^  ♦ 

Rec«iv*d  her  with  mony  a  kii&« 
And  now  (he  fits  biythly  fingaa» 

And  jpking  her  drunken  ftepdame^ 
Delighted  with;  her  dear  Ringan, 

That  makes  her  goodwife  at  hame«^ 

Jbaht,  where  has  thou  been  ? 
Jeany,  Jeany^  where  has  thou  been? 
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Father  and  mother  are  feeking  of  thee ; 
Ye  have  been  ranting,  playing  the  wanton. 

Keeping  of  Jocky  company,. 
O  Betty,  Pve  been  tc  bear  tie  miH  clacky. 

Getting  meat  ground  for  the  family  s 
yisfo*vo  a^  it  gade  I  hrang  hame  thefack , 

For  the  miller  has  taken  nae  mooter  frae  me* 

Ha  !  Jcany,  Jeany,  there's  meal  on  your  back, 

The  miller's  a  wanton  billy,  and  flee  ; 
Tho'  visual's  come  hame  again  hale,  what-reck> 

I  fear  he  has  taken  his  mowteralTthee* 
Jlndi  Bstty^  ye  f^read  jour  linen  to  bleach^ 

When  that  tffaj  done,  'where  cou^dyou  be  ? 
Ha  !  A?//,  Ifavjyejlip  dovtn  the  hedge. 

And  'Wanton  IVilly  ^as  following  thee. 

Ay,  Jeany,  Jcany^  ye  gade  to  the  kirk ; 

But  when  it  ikailM, ,  where  couM  thou  be  ?♦ 
Ye  came  na  hame  till  it  was  mirk, 

They  fay  the  kiifing  clerk  came  wi^  ye. 

O  filly 
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O  fiHy  laffie,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 

If  thou  grow  great,  they*ll*heez  thee  hie. 
Look  toyourfelli  if  Jwk  prove  true : 

The  clerk  frae  creepies  nuill.keep  mefrte  Q^ 

S    O    N    G. 

Tune,  Loft  time  I  Cameo*  er  the  moor^ 

YE  bly theft  lads,  and  lafles  gay. 
Hear  what  my  fang  difclofcs: 
j!^  I  ae  morning  flecptng  layr  ' 

Upon  a  bank  of  rofes,. 
Young  Jamie  whifking  o'er  the  mead>- 

By  good  luck  chanc'd  to  fpy  me  y. 
He  took  his  bonnet  aff  his  head. 
And  faftly  (at  down  by  me. 

Jamie  tho'  I  rfght  noeikle  priz^dv 

Yet  now  I  wadna  ken  him  ; 
But  with  a  frown  my  face  difguis'd^ 

And  ftrave  away  to  fend  him : 
But  fondly  he  iiill  nearer  preft. 

And  by  noy  fide  down  lying. 
His  beating  heart  thumped  fae  faft,. 

I  thought  the  lad  was  dying. 

But  ftilLrefolving  to  deny. 

And  angry  paflion  feigning, 
I  aften  roughly  (hot  him  by. 

With  words  full  of  difdaihing. 
Poor  Jamie  bawk'dj  nae  favour  wins. 

Went  aff  nuioh  dtfcontented  ; 
But  I  in  truth,  for  a*  my  fins. 

Ne'er  liaft'(ac  (air  repented*  .         )C. 

The 
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The  Cock  Lai&b» 

A  Cock  laird  fou  cadgicy 
With  Jenny  did  meet. 
He  hawsM  her,  he  kifs'd  her, 

And  caM  her  his  fweet. 
Wiltthoagaealang        ! 

Wi'  me,  Jenny,  Jenny  I 
Thoufe  be  my  ain  lemma% 
Jo  Jenny,  quoth  he.. 

If  I  gaclilang  wiVye, 

Ye  maunnafail 
To  feaft  me  with  caddlea^ 

And  good  hackct-kaiU 
The  deel's  in  your  nkcty^ 

Jenny,  quoth  he, 
Mayna  bannocks  of  bear-mcaL  ^ 

Be  as  good  for  thee  I 

And  I  maun  hac  pinners,  J3 

With  pearling  fct  round^^ 
A  Ikirt  of  puddy. 

And  a  waftecoat  of  brown* 
Awa  with  fie  vanities, 

Jenny,  quoth  he. 
For  kurchis  and  kirtles  ..^ 

Are  fitter  for  thee* 

My  lalrdihip  can  yield  me 

As  meiklc  a-year,  > 

As  had  us  in  pottage 

And  good  knockit  bear  : 
But,  having  nae  tenants, 

O  Jenny,  Jenny, 
To  buy  ought  I  ne'er  have 

A  penny,  quoth  hCf 

The 


»I4       A     COLLECTION 

The  Borrowftoun  mercfeantt 

Will  fell  yc  on  tick, 
For  we  maun  hae  braw  things^ 

Abfeit  they  foud  break. 
When  broken,  frae  care 
.   The  fools  are  fet  free^ 
When  we  make  them  lairds 

In  the  Abbey,  quoth  ihc,. 

Th&  Soger  X^addie. 

MY  foger laddie  is  over  the  fea. 
And  he  will  bring  gold  and  money  to  mcr 
And  when  he  comes  hame,  he'll  make  me  a  lady ;: 
My  bleiiing  gang  with  my  foger  laddie. 

My  doughty  laddie  is  hand(bme  and  brave^ 
And  can  as  a  foger  and  lover  behave ; 
True  to  hh  country,  to  love  hre  is  fteady. 
There's  few  to  compare  with  iny  foger  laddie. 

Shield  him,  ye  angels,  firae  death  in  alarms^ 
Return  him  with  laurels  to  my  langing  arms ;  ^ 
Syne  frae  all  my  care  he'll  pleafantly  free  me. 
When  back  to  my  wlfhes  my  foger  ye  gie  me. 

O  foon  may  his  honours  bloom  fair  on  his  brow^ 
As  quickly  they  muft,  if  he  get  his  due  : 
For  in  noble  anions  his  courage  is  ready, 
Which  makes  me  delight  in  niy  foger  laddie. 

.  .         Tie 
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The  AkcHEHS  March« 

SOundy  found  the  mufic,  ionndit^ 
L«t  hills  and  dales  rebound  |t| 
Let  hills  and  dalef  rebound  itj 

In  praife  oip  archery :  . 

Its  origin  divine  ig. 
The  pra(5Hce  brave  and  fine  is. 
Which  generoufly  inclineet  us 

To  guard  our  liberty*  -     - 

^rt  by  the  gods  employed,  • ,. 

'  By  vj^hich  heroes  enjoyed. 
By  which  heroes  enjoyed 

TUe  wreaths  of  vidtory,  .«# 

The  deity  of  PamaflTus, 
Tlie  god  of  foft  careffes , 
Chafte  Cynthia  and  her  lafles, 
Delight  in  archery. 

See,  fee  yon  bow  extended  1 
"   'Tis  Jove  himfelf  that  bends  it, 
'Tis  Jove  himfelf  that  bends  it. 

O'er  clouds  on  high  it  glows. 
All  nations,  Turks  and  Parthians, 
The  Tartars  and  the  Scythians, 
The  Arabs,  Moors,  and  Indians, 

With'bravery  draw  their  bows* 

Our  own  true  records  tell  us. 
That  none  coii'd  e'er  excel  us. 
That  none  cou'd  e'er  excel  us 

In  naartial  archery: 
with  (hafts  our  fures  engaging, 
C^pos'd  the  Romans  raging,  # 

Defeat  the  fierce  Norwegian^ 

And  fpared  few  Panes  to  flee. 

Witneft 
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Witncfs  Largs  and  Loncartic* 
Dunkel  and  Aberlemny, 
X)unke]  and  Aberlemny, 

Roflin  and  fiannockbuhis 
The  Cheviots  — —  all  the  border^ 
Were  bowmen  in  brave  order, 
Told  enemies,  iffurder 

They  mov^d}  .tiwyM  ne*er  return. 


Xargs,  where  the  Norwegians,  headed  by  their 
valiant  King  Haco,  were,  «»«oH63,  totally  de- 
feated by  ALsxANDBit  HI.  King  of  Scots  ;  the 
heroic  Alexandxr,  great  ftew^rd  of  Scotland^ 
■commanded  the  right  wing. 

Loncartie,  near  Perth,  where  King  Ke n nb t h 
ail.  obtained  the  vidory  over  the  Danes,  which 
.was  principally  owing  to  the  valour  and  refolution 
^of  the  firft  brave  Hay,  tod  his  two  fons. 

Dunkel,  here,  and  inXyle,  and  on  the  banks  of 
Tay,  ourgreat  King  Cor B KUDUS  Oaldus,  in 
'three  battles,  overthrew  30,  ooo  Romans,  in  the 
reign  of  the  Emperor  Do  m  i  t  i  a  v. 

Aberlemny,  four  miles  from  Brechin,  where 
King  Mai«€oxm  II.  obtained  a  ^lorioutf  victory 
over  the  united  armies  of  Danes,  Norwegians,  and 
Cumbrians,  ^c.  commanded  by  Subno  King  oif 
Denmark,  and  his  warlike  Ton  Prince  Canvtb. 

Roflin,  about  five  miles  fouth  of  Edinburgh* 
where  xo,ood  Scots,  led  -by  Sir  John  Cumin 
and  Sir  Simon  Fraseb,  defeated  in  three  battles, 
in  one  day,  30,000  of  their  enemies,  anno  ijej. 

The  battles  of  Bannockburn  and  Cheviot,  etc. 
;are.fo  wdl  known,  that  they  require  no  notes. 

rSoumlU 
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Saundy  ibund  the  mufic,  found  it. 
Let  hillfi  and  dales  rebound  it« 
Let  hills  and  dales  rebound  it^ 

In  praife  of  archery, 
Us'd  as  a  game  it  pleafcs. 
The  mind  to  joy  it  raifes. 
And  throws  off*all  difeafes 
Of  lazy  luxury. 

Now,  now  our  care  beguiling, 
"When  aH  the  year  looks  fmiling, 
When  all  the  year  looks  fmiling, 

With  healthful  harmony  *• 
The  fun  in  glory  glowing. 
With  morning-d5W  beftowing. 
Sweet  fragrance,  life^  and  growing. 

To  flowers  and  every  tree. 

'Tis  now  the  archers  royal, 
An  hearty  band  and  loyal, 
An  hearty  Jband  and  loyal. 

That  in  juft  thoughts  agree. 
Appear  in  ancient  bravery,   •  ' 

Dcfpifing  all  bafe  knavery. 
Which  tends  to  bring  in  flavery 
Souls  worthy  to  live  free. 

Sound,  found  the  mufic,  found  it, 
fill  up  the  glafs  and  round  wi't, 
fill  up  the  glafs  and  round  wi't. 

Health  aiid  profperity  ' 

T'  our  great  Qhiet  and  Officers^ 
T'  our  Preftdent  and  Counfcllors  v 
To  all,  who,  like  their  brave  forbcan, 

Delight  in  archery. 

Vot- 1.  T  ^Tbt 
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7>^^  following  SONGS  yb;^  /«  their  proper  pk^ 
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gi^n^,p^,      II     ij  t     I     "■ Jii!i^, 


S  A  N  6    I.     Th^  ,<iv4wkifig  <^  thefaul^h 
Sung  by  £ai;ix« 

MY  Peggy  is  a  yoUHg  thing, 
'  Juft  entcr*d  in  her  tecpp# 
Fair  as  the  day,  and  fweet  as  May« 
Fair  as  the  day,  and  always  gay* 
My  Peggy  is  a  young  thing, 

And  I'm  not  very  auld. 
Yet  well  I  like  to  meet  her  at 
The  wawking  pf  the  fauld. 

My  Peggy  fpeaks  fac  fweetly, 
Whene'er  wc  nieet  a^np, 
I  wi(h  nac  mair,  to  lay  my  care, 
I  wifti  nac  mjur  of  a'  that*s  rare. 
My  Peggy  fpeaks  fac  fweetly, 
To  a*  the  lave  I*m  capld ; 
Bnt  Ihe  gars  a'myfplritsglow 
-  Atwawkingofthe  fauld. 


My  Peggy  faules^  iae  kindly. 
Whene'er  I  whifpcr  love, 


That 
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That  I  look  down  ona'  the  town, 
That  L  loQk  down  n  pon  a  crown , 
My  Peggy  fmiles  fae  kindly, 

•  It  makes  me  l^tyth  and  bauld, 
And  nacthing  gi'es  me  fie  ddight> 
As  wawking  of  the  fauld. 

My  Peggy  fin^  iae  f^ly. 

When  on  my  pipe  I^Iay  ; 
By  a'  the  reft  it  ia  confefs'd, 
By  a'  the  reft,  that  ilie  fings  beft. 
My  Peggy  fings  fae  faftJy, 

And  in  her  fangs  are  tald, 
With^innopencc,  the  wale  of  fcnfet 
At  wawking  of  the  fauld. 


S  A  N  G  II.  Fy  gar  rub  her  o'er  mithjirac. 

Sung  by  Patie. 

DEAR  Roger,  if  your  Jenny  geek. 
And  anfwer  kindnefs  with  a  Qight, 
Seem  unconeern*d  at  her  negteft^ 
For  women  in  a  man  delight : 
But  4 hem  defpife  who're  foon  defeat, 

And  with  a  limple  fece  give  way 
To  a  repulfe ;—  then  be  not  Wate, 
Pufti  bauUly  on,  and  win  the  day.  ^ 

When  nuidens,  innocently  young. 

Say  aften  w4iit  they  never  mean. 
Ne'er  miad  their  pi^'tty  lyJn^  tongue. 

But  tent  the  language  of  their  een. 
If  thefe  agree,  and  (he  perfilt 

To  aHfwer  all  your  love  with  hate, 

T  a  Seefc 


/ 
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Seek  elfewhcre  to  be  better  bleft'd^ 
'And  let  her  figh  when  'tis  too  late. 


SANG  III.  Pol'wart  on  th  green. 

Sung  by  Peggy. 

THE  dorty  will  repent, 
If  lover's  heart  grow  cauld^ 
Add  nane  her  failles  will  tent. 

Soon  as  her  face  looks  auld. 
The  dawted  bairn  thus  takes  the  pet. 

Nor  eatSf  tho'  hunger  crave, 
W^injpers  and  tarrows  at  its  meat, 

And's  laugh'd  at  by  the  lave  ; 
They  jeft  it  till  the  dinner's  paft  : 

Thus,  by  itfell  abus'd^ 
The  fool  thing  is  oblig'd  to  faft. 

Or  eat  what  they've  refus'd. 


S  A  N  G  IV.  0  dear  mother,  <whatjhali  I  dof 

Sung  bjr  Jenny. 

OD  E  A  R  Peggy,  love's  beguiling, 
We  ought  not  to  truft  his  fmDing; 
Better  fartado  as  T  do, 

Left  a  harder  luck  betide  you . 
I/affes,  when  their  fancy's  carry 'd^ 

Think  of  nought  but  to  be  marry'd  ; 
Running  to  a  l^e  deftroys 
Hcaitfome,  free,  and  youthfu' joys. 

SANG 
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SANGV.  Ho^canlbefitdoiimytJDeddmg'-day^ 
Sgng  by  Peggy. 

HO  W  ihall  I  be  fad  when  a  Im/band  I  hae, 
That  has  better  fenfe  than  any  of  thae 
Sour  weak  fiUy  CdHewfl)  XhA  jludy  ttlfe  fools 
Ta  fink  their  aln  joy»  and  make  their  wives  fnools  f 
The  man  who  is  {ifrudetit  ne^er  lightlies  his  wife. 
Or  with  d ull -Fcproachet  enoocira^e»  ^ftrife ; 
He  praifes  her  virtues,  and  ne'er  wifl  abufe 
Her  for  a  fmaUfailing,  but  hoA  anexoufe. 


SANG  VI.  Nancfs  tb  the  green  fwoodgafpe^ 
Sung  by  Jenny* 

I  Yield  dear  laflie,  ye  have  won. 
And  there  is  hae  denying. 
That  iUre  as  %tt  flo«'«  f rae  tht  fun , 

Frae  love  proceeds  complying  ; 
For  a'  that  we  can  do  or  fay 

'Gainft  love,  nae  thinker  heeds  us  ;. 
They  ken  our  bofoms  lodge  the  f^ 
That  by  the  heart -ftrings  le^«  u^ 


SANG  VII.  Cauid  kail  in  Aherdeen. 
Sung  by  Glaud  or  Symon. 

CAuld  be  the  rebels  caft, 
Oppreflbrs  bafe  and  bloody, 
iliope  we'll  fee  them  at  the  laft. 
Strung  a'  up  in  a  woody. 

T  J  Btef& 
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Bltik  be  he  of  worth  and  fenfe,. 

And  ever  hrgh  his  ftation, 
That  bravely  (lands  in  the  defence 

Ofconfcience,  king,  and  nation. 


SANG  VIIL  Muckfffg  ofGeordfs  hyrt.. 
Sung  \yf  Symon. 

THE  laird  who  in  riches  and  honour 
Wad  thrive,  ihould  be  kindly  and  free^. 
Nor  rack  the  poor  tenants,  wholabour 
To  rife  aboon  poverty : 

Elfe,  like  the  packhorfe  that^s  unfother'd,, ' 
And  burden'dj  will  tumbre  down  faint  ;. 
Thus  virtue  by  hardihip  is  fmother'd, 
And  rackers  aft  tine  their  rent. 


SANG  IX.  Carle  and  the  King  come* 
Sung  by  Mause* 

P^ggy>  now  the  king's  come, 
Peggy,  now  the  king's  come. 
Thou  may  dance,  and  I  (hall  Bng^ 

Peggy,  fince  the  king's  come. 
Nae  mair  the  hawkies  thou  ihalt  milk^. 
Bat  change  thy  plaiding  coat  for  lilk/. 
And  be  a  lady  of  that  ilk, 
NoW)  Peggy,  fince  the  king's  come. 

5  A  N  G 
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S  A  NG  X.  If  inter  nvas  cau/Hf  and  my  dcuthihg 
•was  thin^ 

Sung  by  Psocr  and  Fatif. 

Peggy. 
Hen  firft  my  dear  laddie  gade  to  the  gcfen  l^lb*. 


W 


And  I  at  ew- milking  firft  fey'd  my  young  ikill^ 
To  bear  the  milk  bowie,  nae  pjun  was  to  me. 
When  I  at  the  bughting  forgather'd  with  thee.   . 

Pa -PIE.. 
When  com*rigg8  wav'd  yellow,  and  blew  hether- 
bells 
Bloom'd  bonny  on  moorlknd  and  fweet  riling  fblls, 
Nae  bims,  brier,  orbrefcens  gavctrouWe  to  me,. 
^  I  found-thcbcrdes  right  riptn'd  for  thee.. 

Peogy.  . 

When  thoirran,  or  wrcftledi  or  putted  the  (btne^ 
And  came  afthe  vidtor,  my  heart  was  ay  fain  : 
Thy  ilka  fport  manly  gave  pleafure  to  me, 
For  nane  can  put^,  wreftle,  or  run  fwiftas  thee. 

Patib. 

Our  Jenny  fingsfaftlythe  Contj.ienhioom'kfto^ri, 
And  Rofie  lilts  fwe^y.  the  Milking  the  evis\ 
There's  few  Jenny  Nettles  like  Nanc  y  can  fing, 
At  Thro^  tbe^njifood  iaddieyl^hgTLXS  our  lugs  ring 
But  when  my  dear  Peggy  fings  with  better  (kill,        . 
The  Boat-man*  T'weed-^det  or  ih^Lafs  oft  he  miU^ 
*Tis  many  times  fweeter  and  pleafing  to  me  : 
For  tho*  they  Cuig  nicely^  they  caaaot  like  thee. 

PSGGT 
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Peggy. 
Bkiw.eafy  can  lafles  trow  vtlme  ti^^  ddir^  ? 
And  praifes  fae  kindly  increafes  love's  fire : 
Give  me  ftUl  this  pleafure,  my  ftudy  ihall  be 
To  make  myfeK  better  ^i^iw^terfw^thee^ 


Sung  by  t^ATiE  aud  Pcggy. 

Printed  in  the  Pastoral,  and  in  /i/V  Miscel- 
lany, pagfe  8i. 


S  A.  N  G  XIL  Hapj>y  Cl(mn. 

HI D  from  himfelf,  now  by  the  dawn 
He  ftarta  4s  firefii  as  rofes  b1awn»^ 
And  ranges  ofer  the  heights  and  lawn. 

After  his  bleating  flocks ; 
Healtfcful,  and  innocently  gay     , 
He  chants,  and  whiftles  oijt  the  day  \\ 
Untaught  to  fmile  and  then  b^ray, 
Uke  courtly  weather- cocks.. 

Life  hii^^  from,  ambition  free,. 
Envy  artd  vile  hypocri^, 
Where  troth  and  fove  with  joys  agr«^ 

UnfullyM  with  a  crime : 
VmnorM  with  what  difturbs  the  great. 
In  proppitig  t^  ttieir  pride^  awlitate,  - 
He  lives,  and,  unaiVaid  of  fate, 

Contented  fpeods  his  time. 


SANG? 


w 
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S  A  HG  XIII.     Leiti'Wynd. 
Sung  by  Jenny  and  Roger. 
•  ERE,  I  affur^d  youMl  conftant  prove. 
You  (hould  nae  mair  complaiii. 
The  eafy  maid,  befct  with  love. 
Few  lyorda  will  quickly  gain  5 
For  I  muft  own,  now  fince  you're  free,  ' 
"^   This  too  fond  heart  of  tnine 
Ha,8  lang,  a  black-fole  true  to  the^ 
Wifh'd  to  be  pair'd  with  thine. 

Roger. 

rm  happy  noij^  ah  !  let  my  head 

Upon  thy  breaft  recline  ; 
The  pleafure  ftrik^s  me  nearhand  dead  •         ^ 

l8  Jenny  then  fac  kind  I —— 
O  let  me  brifs  thee  to  my  heart  I 

And  round  my  arms  entwine  : 
pelytful  thought !  we'll  never  part  \ 

Come  prefs  thy  mouth  to  mine, 

SANG  XIV. '   O'er  Bogie. 
Sung  by  Jenny. 

WELL,!  agree,  you're  fure  of  me  ; 
.   Next  to  myfather  gae. 
Make  him  content  to  give  conftnt^  _ 

He'n  hardly  fey  you  nay  :  - 

For  you  have  what  he  wad  be  at, 

And  will  coipmend  you  weel. 
Since  parents  auld  think  love  grows  cauld. 
Where  bairns  want  milk  and  meaL  - 

onott  <# 
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Shou'd  he  deny,  I  carena  by, 

IIeMc<mtf^i^tfi^ain«   "^ 
Tho'  a'  my  kin  had  faid  and  fworn, 
'  But  thee  I  win  have  nane. 
Then  ncyer  range,  orleWnto  Change^ 

Like  thofe  in  high  degree : 
And  if  you  prove  faithful  m  lovc^ 

You'll  find  nae  fi»ult  is  ffie. 


SANG  XV.  iVatye*u)ifa  Imetyefireifn. 
Sung  by  Sir  Wi(.i,iam. 

NO  W  from  rufticity,  and  love, 
Whofe  flames  but  over  lowly  bum. 
My  gentle  fliepherd  muft  be  drove, 
Hi^oul  muft'takt  another  ttirn : 
As  the  rough  diamondit^m  the  nisne. 

In  breaking  only  fetei<r^lt«  Tight, 
Till  polifhing  has  made  it  Ihiiie  ; 
Thus  learning' makes  the  genius  bright. 


mm 


SANG  XVI.  A7ri  *waj /et  mc  k. 

Sung  by  Pati«, 
U  T  Y  and  part  of  reafon 


D 


Pleid  ftreng  on  the  parent's  ficfe. 
Which  love  fuperior  cdU  trcafon ; 

The  ftrongeft  ratift  be  obeyed : 
For  now,  tho*  I'm  one  of  the  geiitrfa 

My  conftancy  falihood  repels  ; 
por  change  on  my  heart  hfti  tto^fltry, 

Still  there  «y  dear  Peggy  excds* 

SANG 


ClR  CHOICE  S019G5.         9^ 
SANG  XVIL     Jl^^  my  heatt  ihitf^^vnt  Jhould 

Sung  by  Peggi?. 

SP  £ AK  on.-^^ieafatthtts,  atid  ftilf isf  igiid^ 
Holdupahearttb^'^&ikiBgiutiflkr  //  ; 
Thcfe  fears,  that  fboa^wiH  wadt^rdicf^  ^  ^     -•   ^ 

When  Pate  inuft.firoi»  W«  Fiqe99*^fiihdtri»  • .    t.  .'* 
A^entter face,  andfiHt ittircv.        *.   1    .!.../:  . 

Aladyrichiniirautiy^sbiofibtiH.    ^     '^         t 
Alake  poor  mc  I  wjU  no^.  cgnfpjucQ       ,  , 
To  fteal  thee  fro9i  thy  Peggy  ?»bofpp(U  ^ 

No  more  the  fbepherd  who  e^ccell'd' 

The  reft,  whpfe  wit  made  them  to  wonder. 
Shall  now  his  Peggy'§  praife^  tell'; 

Ah  !  1  can  die,  but  never  funder. 
Ye  meadows  where  we  often  frray'd, 

Ye  banks  where  we  were  wont  to  wander; 
gweet -fcented  ruckst  r«iufld  whujh  we^play'^Jy 

You'll  lofe  yo^r  fweeite  wb«a.  w«*pe  aj[\j»ider. 

Again,  ah  \  fhall  I  never  creep  ^ 

Around  the  know  with  filentduty,  ^  , 

Kindly  to  watch  thee  while  aOeep, 

And  wonder  at  thy  manly  beauty  I 
licar,  Hcav'n,  while  folemnly  I  vow, 

Tho'  thou  fhouldft  prove  a  wandering  Id^r, 
7?lmiug1i  life  to^ttiee  1  fimir  prove  tnic> 

Nof ,bc  a  wii^  to  a^y  rOtfeor. 

SANG 
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SANG    XVlii:     T^ecdxfidc. 
Sung  by  Pbggy. 

WHEN  hope  was  quite  fiyik  in  defpair. 
My  lieart  it  was' going  to  break; 
My  life  appcarM  worthless  my  care, 
But  now  I  will  fav't  for  thy  £ike» 
Where- e'er  my  love  travels  by  day»  .  . 

Wherc-CYd:  he  lodged  by  n^ht. 
With  me  his  dear  image  <haH  ftay,  K 
And  my  foiri  keep  him  ever  in  fightv 

With  patience  I'll  wait  the  long  year, 

And  ftudy  ihe  gcntleft  charms  ; 
Hope  time  away  till  thou  appear. 

To  lock  thee  for  ay  in  thofc  arma.    .^ 
Whilft  thou  waft  a  ^cphcrd,  I  prized 

No  higher  degree  in  this  life ; 
But  now  I'll  endeavour  to  rife  , 

To  a  height  thit's  becoming  thy  wife. 

For  beauty  that*s  only  skin  deep,  ' 

Muft  fade  like  the  gowans  in  May^ 
But  inwardly  rooted,  will  keep  ^ 

Forever,  withoift  a  decay. 
Nor  age,  nor  the  t:hange8  of  life. 

Can  quench  tlie  fair  fire  of  love. 
If  virtue's  ingrain'd  in  the  wife, 

And  the  hufband  have  fenfg  to  approve. 

I "         1  laagggBsaBgagegaagg    n      i  i    gaggagrcsgatsg 
SANG  XIX*     Bujh  ahoon  Traquain 
Sung  by  Peggy. 

AT  fettingday  and rifing  mom. 
With  foul  that  ftiU  iliall  love  thee,  J 
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VU  ask  of  heaven  thy  (afe  retunH 

With  all  that  can  improTe  thee, 
m  vifit  oft  the  birkcn  bufli. 

Where  firft  thou  kindly  told  me 
Sweet  tales  of  love,  and  hid  my  blufh,' 

Wbilft  round  thou  didft  infold  me. 

To  all  our  haunts  I  willVe|iair^ 

By  greenwood-fhaw,  or  fountain  ; 
Or  where  the  fummer  day  IM  ihare 

With  thee,  upon  yon  ipountain. 
There  will  I.teUj;he  trees  and  flow'rs. 

From  thoughts  unfeign'd  and  tender* 
By  vows  you're  mine,  by  love  is  yours 

A  heart  which  cannot  wander. 

■     ■ 
S  A  K  G  XX,     jBonny  grey^ey^d  morn. . 
Sung  by  Sir  William. 

THE  bonny  grey-ey'd  morning  begins  to  peep. 
And  daifkncfs  flies  before  the  rifing  ray, 
^he  hearty  hynd  ftarts  from  his  lazy  fleep. 
To  follow  healthful  labours  of  the  day ; 
Without  a  guilty  fting  to  wrinkle  his  brow. 

The  lark  and  the  linnet  *tend  hfs  levee. 
And  he  joins  their  concert,  driving  his  plo  W^ 
From  toil  of  grimace  and  pageantry  free, 

While  flufterM  with  wine,  or  madden'd  with  loft . 

Of  half  an  eftate,  the  prey  of  a  main. 
The  drunkard  and  gamefter  tumble  and  tofs, 
Wiihing  for  calmnefs  and  flnmber  in  vain. 
^  my  portion  health  and  quietnefs  of  mind, 
Plac'd  at  due  diftance  from  parties  and  ftatCi 
.  Where  neither  ambition,  nor  avarice  blind, 

Reach  him  who  has  happincff  linked  to  his  &te. 
Vol.  I.  U  Oji 
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On  our  Ladies  being  drcflcd  In  Scots 
inaniifa£tory»  at  a  |H]d>Hc  Aflbdbl)^ 

A    SONd 

Tune,  P^trthe  Wis  and  fiirjtvu;^ 

LE  T  meaner  beauties  tife  thdr  art^ 
And  range  both  Indies  fi^  their  drfeftj 
Our  fair  can  iCafXivate  the  heart 

In  native  weedK,  not  looH  tbe^efi). 
More  bright  unborrowed  beatitie^  lhtfl«» 

The  artlefa  fweetaeis  of  eich  face    . 
SparHe  with  luftrcs  more  divine,, 
Whenfrcedofevery  foreign  ^race.'    -       . 

The  tawny  nymph  on  fcorching  plains. 

May  ufe  the  aid  of  gems  and  paint, 
Deck  "with  brocade  and  Tyrian  ftaias 

Featured  of  ruder  form  and  taint. 
What  Caledonian  ladies  wear, 

Or  frotft  the  lint  or  woolen  twine^ 
AdornM  by  all  their  fweets,  appear 

WhateV  we  can  imagine  fine. 

Anparel  neat  becomes  the  fair, 

The  dirty  drefs  may  lovers  cool ; 
But  clean,  our  maids  need  bave  no  care> 

If  clad  in  linen,  filk  or  wo(4,      < 
T'  adore  Myrtilla  who  can  ceafc  ? 

Her  aClive  charms  our  praife  demand, 
Clad  in  a  mantua,  from  the  fleece. 

Spun  1^  her  own  deUgbtcd  hand« 

i    '  .  Wh« 


Who  can  bchotd  Califta*8  eycft, 

Hcrbreaft,  herclieel^,  *n4  faowy  armSr 
And  mind  what  artiiU^ai^  devl£r^ 

To  rival  mor«  ivperioc  chanot?' 
ComparM  wHh  thofe,  the  diamond's  dul^ 

Lawns,  fating,  and  the  T^lv^tt  fade; 
The  ^ul  with  her  attr^vont  fy^  ^ 

Can  never  b?  bj?  thjefe  bctrty'd. 

Saphira,^  aE  p*er  natiw  fweets. 

Not  the  felfe  glare  of  drcfs  regards,^ 
Her  wit,  her  chara(5ter  completes. 

Her  fmile  her  lover*»  fl§h&  rewards* 
When  fuch  firft  beauties  lead  the  way^ 

Th'  inferior  rank  will  follow  foon  ; 
Then  arts  no  longer  Aiall  decay. 

But  trade  encourag'd  be  in  tune*. 

Millions  of  fleeces  fliall  be  wove. 

And  flax  that  on  the  valleys  blooms^ 
Shall  mak6  the  naked  nations  love 

And  blefs  the  labours  of  our  looms  r 
We  have  enough,  nor  want  from  them, 

But  trifles  hardly  worth  our  care,. 
Yet  for  thefe  triflea  let  them  claim 

What  food  and  doth  w«  have  to  fpape# 

How  happy*s  Scotland  iq  hey  foir  I 

^  Her  amiable  daughters  (haU» 

By  afting^  thus  with  ^rtuous  carcs» 
Again  the  golden  a|;e  recall : 

Enjoying  them,  Edina  ne'er 
Shall  mifs  a  court ;  but  foon  advance 

in  wealth,  when  that  the  tov'd  appear- 
Around  the  fcoats^  or  ia  the  dance*  ^ 

Usi  Bftfw 
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Barbarity  (hall  yieI4  to  fenfe. 

And  lazy  pride  to  ufeful  arts. 
When  fuch  dear  angels  in  defence 

Of  virtue  thus  engage  their  hearts. 
Blefs'd  guardians  of  our  joys  and  wealthy 

True  fountains  of  delight  and  love. 
Long  bloom  your.charms,  fix'd  be  your  health. 

Till  tir*d  with  earth  ye  mount  above. 

H  A  R  D  Y  K  N  U  T  E. 

A  fragment  of  an  old  heroic  halladm 
L 

STateiy  ftept  he  eaft  the  wa. 
And  ftately  ftept  he  weft. 
Full  feventy  years  he  now  had  feeff. 

With  fcarce  fcven  years  of  reft. 
He  liv'd  when  Britons  breach  of  faith 

Wrought  Scotland  meikle  wae : 
And  ay  his  fwcrd  tauld  to  their  coft. 
He  was  their  deadly  fac. 

IT. 

Hie  on  a  hill  his  caftle  ftude. 

With  halU  and  towers  a  hight. 
And  guidly  chambers  fair  to  fee, 
♦    Where  he  lodged  mony  a  knight. 
His  dame  fae  pierlefs  anes  and  fair. 

For  chafte  and  bewtie  deimt, 
Nae  marrow  had  in  all  the  land, 

Save  Elcnor  the  Queen. 


III. 
Full  thirteen  ions  to  him  fl^e  bare» 
All  men  of  valour  ftout :    . 


I« 


,  0F  cH^rcf  soNcJs*      ^ 

In  bluidy  fight,  with  (Word  m  hand, 

Nync  loft  their  liywbot  doubt ; 
Four  yet  remain,  lang  may  they  Hvc 

To  ftand  by  M^ge  and  Und : 
Hie  was  their  fome,  hie  wa«  their  nvightx^ 

And  hie  was  their  commaiKj^. 

IV. 

Great  love  they  bare  to  Fairly  fair^ 

Their  fitter  fiift  and  deir. 
Her  girdle  (hawd  her  middle  jimp. 

And  gowden  gtift  her  hiur. 
What  waefou  wac  her  bewtie  lM«d  I 

Waefou  to  young  and  auld, 
Waefou  \  trou  to  kvth  and  kin. 

As  ftory  ever  txM*-  ^ 

V.  -      _ 

.The  king  of  Norfc  in  fummei«-tide, 

Puft  up  with  power  and  might. 
Banded  in  fair  Scotland  the  ifle. 

With  mony  a  hardy  knight : 
The  tidings  to  our  gude  Scots  king' 

Came  as  he  fat  at  dyne. 
With  noble  chiefs  in  brave  array. 

Drinking  the  blude-reid  wyne. 

VI. 

**'  To  horfe,  to  horfe,  ra>  royal  h'ege,'  _ 

*'  Your  faes  ftand  on  the  ftrand, 
**  Full  twenty  thoufand  glittering  fpieara 

**  The  king  of  Norfe  coranumds.'* 
BringmemyfleecL,  Madge^  ddpple  grayt 

Our  gude  king  raife  and  cry'd  ; 
\A  trujlier  bet^  in  all  the  land- . 

ji  Scots  king  never  fey*  d. 

15  z  vm 
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VII. 

Cof  little  pag0y  tell  Hardy knutCt 

That  lives  on  hill  fo  hie, 
7*0  dranv  hisf<wordy  the  dreid  offaeif 
"  And  hafte.  and  follcrw  me. 
The  little  page  flew  fwift  as  dart 

Flung  by  his  matter's  arm, 
Coniedonun,  come  down.  Lord  Hardyinute-^ 

And  redd  your  king  frae  harm. 

VIIL 
Then  reid,  reid  grew  bis  dark-brown  cheik«> 

Sae  did  his  dark-brown  brow  \ 
His  looks  grew  keen^  as  they  were  wont. 

In  dangers  grtfattp  do;. 
He  has  lane  a  horn  as  green  as  grafij 

And  gien  five  founds  fac  (hrill, 
That  trees  in  green-wood  ihook  thereat^. 

Sae  loud  rang  ilka  hill* 

His  fons  in  manly  fport.and  glic. 

Had  patt  that  f^mmer's  morn» 
When  lo  1  down  in  a  grafly  dale* 

They  heard  their  father's  horn. 
That  horn^  quoth  they,  ne'er  founds  in  peace^. 

We  have  other /port  to  hyde  : 
And  fopn  they  hey'd  them  up  the  hilU 

And  foon  were  at  his  fyde. 

,    .      .     '  X. 

L^tey  late  yeflreen  liuesnd  in  peacr^. 

To  end  my  lengthned  life. 
My  age  might  weil  excuTemy  arm 9 

Frae  manly  feats  offtrife  ; 

But  no<w  that  Norfe  does  proudly  hoaft 

fair  Scotland  to  enthrall^ 

*  lis 


I 
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Its  Tie*er  be/aid  of  Hardy knutCy 
H e  fear  d  to  fight  orfalL. 

xn  :    ■ 

RoUn  ofRothfaj^  lend  thy  ho^y 

Thy  arroni)Jhootfo  Uil^ 
JHony  a  comely  countenance 

They  have  turned  to  detdljf  pale  r 
Br ade  Thomas y  takye  hut  your  lance%, 

Te  neid  nae  'weapons  mair^ 
Cifyefightnueiiasyedidanes 

^Gainfi  lVeftmorland*s  fierce  bein 

xir. 

Malcom^  light  of  foot  as  flag 

That  runs  in  for  eft  ^Idy 
Get  me  my  thoufands  three  of  me  ft 

Well  bred  tofixjordandfineld : 
Bring  me  my  borfs  andharnifine^ 

My  blade  of  metal  cleir. 
If  faes  kend  but  the  hand  it  bare, 

They  foon  had  fled  for  fean 

XIIL 

fare^eil^  m^damet  fae  piertefs  good^. 

And  took  her  by  the  hand. 
Fairer  to  me  in  age  youfeem^ 

Than  maids  for  beauty  f dm* d : 
My youngefl  fon  fatl  here  remain^ 

To  guard  thefe  ftately  tovfirsy 
JndJhutthefiJvek  bolt  that  helps 

Saefafi  your  painted  boiuirs, 

XIV. 
And  firft  fbe  wet  her  comely  cheiks^ 
Aud  then  her  boddic€  greeo; 

m 
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Hir  filken  cords  of  twirtk  twl^ 

Weil  plct  witfa  filver  (hecn  ; 
And  apron  (et  with  many  a  dyce 

Of  needle-  wark  (ac  rare, 
Wove  by  nae  hand,  a«  ye  may  gaeft,. 

Save  that  of  Fairly  fair . 

XV. 
And  he  has  ri44C9  QW|>^  niuir  %n4  tngC^, 

Owre  hills  and  mony  a  glen, 
When  he  came  to  a  wounded  kmgh^ 

Making  a  heayy  ^MM»: ; . 
Here  maun  Tlye^  here  maun  I  dye,. 

By  treacherous  falfe  Gyles  ; 
Witlejs  I 'Was  that  e'er  gave  fa4iA 

2#  *wscked  yiomat^sjtnylej. 

XVi. 

Sir  Knight^  gin y^'mew in  t?^hiymi%. 

Tq  lean  onftlkenfeat\ 
My  lady's  kindlie  c^^eyou^d  prev^i 

IVha  neir  kenddeidfy  hates 
fiir/elfnvald  luatehye  all  the  day^ 

Hir  maids  a  desd  ofnkht  : 
And  Fairly  fair  your  heart  mmldcbtir^ 

Asjhejlands  inyourfightn 

XVM. 
^rife^  young  knight^  andwQUf0jQUrJk$dr> 

Full  lonuns  the  Jhynand  day ^ 
Chufefrae  my  men^ie  whcm  ye  phafa 

To  lead  ye  en  the  <vmy^ 
With  fmylefs  look  and  vifagc  wan*i 

The  wounded  knight  repJy'd, 
Kind  chiftalny  your  intent  purjiie^ 

for  heir  J  maun  abyde^ 

XVIIL 
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XVIIf. 

7o  me  ncuB  after  day  nbrnight 

Can  etr  hefiueet  or  fair  ^ 
Buffoon  beneath  fome  drappingtrie^ 

Cauld  death  fall  end  my  care. 
With  him  nae  pleading  might  prevail^ 

Brave  Hardyknutc  to  gain, 
With  faircft  words  and  reafon  ftrang, 

St  rave  courteoufly  in  vain. 

XIX. 

Syne  he  has  gane  for  hynd  attowre> 

Lord  Chattan's  land  fae  wyde, 
That  lord  a  worthy  wight  was  ay. 

When  faes  his  courage  feyd : 
Of  Piaijh  race  by  mother's  fyde. 

When  Pias  rul'd  Caledon, 
Lord  Chattan  claim'd  the  princely  maid^ 

When  htt  &vH  Piaifli  crown. 

XX. 

Now  with  his  fier<fe  and  ftaTwart  train, 

He  reachM  a  ry  fing  height, 
Whair  braid  encampit  on  the  dale, 

Norfe  army  lay  in  fight ; 
Tender 9  my  valiant  fons  andferfs% 

Our  raging  Revers  ivait 
On  the  unconquer*d  Scottifb  fwaird^. 

To  try  nxjtth  us  their  fate. 

XXL 

Mak  orifons  to  himihatfav^d 

Ourfauls  upon  the  rude^ 
Syne  bravely Jhaw  your  vinef  arefiW^ 

With  Caledonian  blude. 

Then  furth  he  drew  his  tnifty  glaivcj 

White  thoufands  aH  around, 

Drawi 


^         AC  OULlZCTI  O  !♦ 

Drawn  frae  their  fhciths  glancft  in  the  fun^ 
And  loud  thebougilltfound« 

XXH. 

To  join  his  ktag  adbun  the  hUl 

In  hafte  hi$  n^rcb  be  made*      • 
Whyle,  play  and  pibroch?  roinftraJla  mcit^ 

Afore  him  ftately  ftrad£. 
Thryfe  nuelcome  valiant Ji^up  qfweirp 

Thy  nation* s  Jheild  and  pryde; 
Ihy  king  nae  reafon  has  tofeir 

lichen  thpu  art  by  hisjyde. 

xxnr. 

When  bows  were  bent  an4  d^a  v«ere  Ibrawi^ 

For  thrang  fcarc^  could  ti^  §ie. 
The  darts  clote  arrows  a^  they  met,. 

The  arrows  <kttt  tbc  ^e». 
i4ng  did  they  rage  aod  fii^  fiilL  fteic(^ 

With  little  ikaith  to  mam 
But  bluddy,  bludAy  was  the  fieldjj. 

Or  that  Hing  day  was  done; 

XXIV. 
The  king  of  Scots  that  findJe  bruikM 

The  war  that  loek*d  likcijlay, 
Drew  his  braid  fword,  and  brake  Wa  bdw^ 

Sen  bows  ieimt  but  defoy  ; 
Quoth  noble  Rothfay,  Myne  l^H'keip, 

I  wate  its  bled  a  fcore* 
Haft  uj?,  my  merry  mexr,.cry'd'tiM  l^ingf. 

As  be  rade  on  before* 

*  XXV. 

The  king  of  Node  he  fiwght  to  ftiadi^ 
With  him  to-menie  the;  (i^ht(| 

But 
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But  onliis  forehead  thore  did  light 

A  iharp  unfonHe  "fliaft  ; 
As  he  his  hand  pat  up  to  find 

The  wbuikl>  aii  arrow  keen, 
O  waefoQ  chance!  tberepinnM  lus  banid 

In  midft  betweea  lits  een* 

XXVI. 

Revenge,  revenge,  cry'4  R^thfey'^  heir,  » 

Yoitr  mail-coat  fall  not  byde 
The  ftrength  and  iharpnefs  of  my  dart  ; 

Then  fent  it  thr<>ngh  his  fydc  j 
Another  arrow  weil  he  mark'dt 

It  piercM  his  neck  in  twa. 
His  hands  then  quat  the  fiiver  reiiMb 

Helaigh  as  card  did  hu 

XX.VU. 
Sah  hlieds  tny  llegt^  f^i^,*  f^ ^  Uicdu    . 

Again  with  might  he  drew  ^ 

And  gefture  dreid  his  fturdy  bow. 

Fall  the  braid  iirr©w  flew. 
Wae  to  the  knight  he  ettled  at. 

Lament  now,  ^igeae  Elgried ; 
Hie  dames  too  w^il  yenr -dafliog^fi  fi^ 

His  youth  and  comely  meM. 

XXVIH, 
Tdkeaffj  take  off  bis  coftly  jupe  : 

(Of  gold  weil  was  it  twynd, 
Knit  lyke  the  fowler^s  net,  through  which 

His  fteilly  hamefs  /hynd ;) 
Ttfiif,  Norfe^  that  gift  frac  me^  and  bid 

Him  venge  tht  hhdt  it  Mrs  / 
^ajy  if  he  face  my  hendedihom^ 

He  fure  nae  ^weapon  fehu 

XXIX. 
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XXIX. 

Proud  Norfe,  with  giant  body  tall, 

Brjiid  fhoulders  and  arms  ftrong, 
Cry'd,  IVAere  is  Hardyknute  faw  fatn'df 

And  feir^d  at  Britain's  throne  ? 
The  Britons  tremble  at  his  name, 

I  fowjhall  make  him  nvaii 
That  eir  my  fword  ivas  made  fae  Jharp^ 

Sae  faft  his  coat  of  maii* 

XXX. 

That  brag  his  ftout  heart  cou'd  na  byde, 

It  lent  him  youthful  might : 
Pm  Hardyknute  this  day,  he  cry*d. 

To  Scotland* s  king  I  height^ 
To  lay  thee  la'w  as  horfes  hufe^ 

My  word  I  mean  to  keip  ; 
Syne  with  the  firft  ftrake  eh-  he  ftrake. 

He  garr'd  iiis  body  Weid. 

XXXI. 

Norfe  ene  lyke  gray  gofehawks  ftair^d  wyld. 

He  fight  wilh  fhame  and  fpyte ; 
Dif graced  is  now  my  Jar-fam^d  arm 

That  left  thee  power  to  Jlrike  : 
Then  gave  his  head  a  Haw  fae  fell. 

It  made  him  doun  to  (^oup. 
As  law  as  he  to  ladies*  us'd 

In  courtly  gyfc  to  lout. 

XXXlt. 

Full  foon  he  rais'd  his  bent  body, 

His  bow  be  raai*veH*d  fair, 
Sen  blaws  till  then  on  him  but  darr'd 

As  ^ouch  of  Fairly  fairj; 


Kdrfe 
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Horfe  ferliet  too  at  fair  as  be 

To  fee  his  ftately  look, 
^ae  foon  as  eirhe  ftrake  a  fae,  ^ 

Sac  foon  his  lyfe  he  took. 

xxxm.  ^ 

Whair  lykc  a  fyre  to  heather  fet, 

Bauld  Thomas  did  advance, 
A  fturdy  fae  with  look  cnrag'd 

Up  towards  him  did  prance; 
'He  fpurr'd  his  ftcid  through  tluckeft  rank, 

The  hardy  youth  to  quell, 
^Wha  ftood  unmov'd  at  his  approach 

Hisfury  torepelU 

XXXIV. 
'  That  fhort  brown  ihaft  fee  meanly  trimm<[ 

Looks  lyke  poor  Scotland's  geir. 
But  dreidful  fcims  the  nifty  poynt ! 

And  loud  he  leugh  in  jeir. 
.  Aft  Britons  blude  has  dlmm'd  its  fliyne. 

This  poynt  cut  fhort  their  vaunt ; 
:  Syne  piercM  the  boafter's  bairded  cheik^ 

Nae  time  betook  to  taunt r 

XXXV. 

*  Short  while  he  in  his  faddle  fwang. 

His  ftirrip  was  nae  ftay, 
:  3ae  feible  hang  his  unbent  knee. 

Sure  taken  he  was  fey  : 
Swith  on  the  hardened  clay  he  fell, 

Right  far  was  heard  the  thud, 
^ut  Thomas  lookM  not  as  he  lay 

All  walt'ring  in  his  blude. 

XXXVI. 

With  cairk8,geftore,  mynd  unmov^df 
On  raid  he  north  the  plain, 
Vol.  I.  X  With 
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tti«  feim  in  thtang  of  ficrccft  ftryfe. 

When  winner  ay  the  fame  s 
Nor  yet  his  heart  dames  dimpdit  chcik, 

Coud  meifc  (aft  lore  to  bruik. 
Till  vengeful  Ann  retmm'd  hu  fcorn. 

Then  languid  gre«y  hie  k^k.        ^ 

XXXVll.  ^  . 

In  thratns  of  death,  with  wailowit  chei% 

AU  panting  on  the  plain. 
The  fainting  corpfe  of  warriors  lay, 

Neir  to  aryfc  ^ain  ; 
Neir  to  return  to  native  land, 

Nac  mair  with  blythfomc  founds, 
To  boaft  the  glories  6f  the  day, 

And  fhaw  their  Ihyning  wowrfs. 

,    xxxvm. 

On  NofWay^s  coalft  the  widow'd  4«atf 

Maywafli  tbc  rocks  with  tcirs. 
May  lang  look  otm  the  fliiplcs  fcis* 

Before  hir  mate  appei^s. 
Ceife,  Emma,  deife  to  liape  ki  taii% 
.  ,    ThytonllyisinthecUy, 
The  valiant  Scots  nae  jRi-i^^/ thole 

To  carry  life  away. 

xxxix. 

Thei"^  on  a  fie  whair  ftands  a  crofs. 

Set  up  for  monument, 
Thoufands  fuU  fierce  t>at  fumnuJr  s  day 

FUl'd  keen  waris  black  intent. 
Let  Scots,  while  Scots,  praife  «ardyknut^, 

Let  J^oife  the  name  ay  dreid ; 
Ay  how  he  ftiught,  aft  how  he  ftwd^ 

^lateftagesreld. 

XL- 
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XL. 

Loud  and  chill  bkw  wcftUn  wind^ 

Sair  beat  the  heavy  fhowir, 
Mirk  grew  tbenightelr  Hardfjrkmite 

Wan  neir  fete  Ikately  towir  ^ 
His  towir  that  u»'d  with  torcEes  bkifi^ 

To  fliyne  fae  for  at  mghC, 
Seim'd  now  as  black  as  njourning  wcid, 

Nae  mcrvel  (air  he  fight. 

XU. 

There's  nae  light  in  my  iadfs  h>owir. 

There's  nae  light  in  my  hall ; 
Nae  hlynk  Jhynes  round  my  Fairly  fair  ^  , 

Nor  iVardJiands  on  my  <malL 
What  bodes  it?  Robert »  Thomas ^ Jay 9 

Nae  anfwer  fits  their  dreid. 
Stand  back,  viyjoniy  PU  bayaurgydltf 

But  by  they  paft  with  fpeid. 

As  feft  as  I  haef  fped  owre  Scotland's  fees, 
'  Their  ceift  his  brag  of  weir, 
Seir  iham'd  to  mynd  ought  but  hit  damct 

And  maiden  Fairly  fair,    . 
Black  fear  he  felt,  but  what  to  fear. 

He  wift  not  yet  with  dreid  ; 
Sair  ihook  h\^  bpd^>  fair  his  limbs* 

And  all  the  warrior  fled. 

*'*  «  #  *  #  *  «  *  *  *  #      ' 

The  Bracs  of  Yarii6w. 

A.  *  "D^^  ye,  bulk  ye,  my  bonny  bonny  brid^,    ^ 
■tJ  Buflt  ye,  huflt  ye,  my  wixUome  marrow, 
Xa  Bufk 
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Bufkye,  bud;  ye,  my  bonny  bonny  bridc^ 
And  let  us  leave  the  braes  of  Yarrow. 

B.  Where  gat  ye  that  bonny  bonny  bride. 
Where  gat  ye  that  winfomc  marrow  I 

A.  I  gat  her  where  I  durft  not  well  be  feen, 
Poing  the  birks  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow. 

Weep  not,  weep  not,  my  bonny  bonny  bride,. 

Weep  not,  i^fcep  not,  my  winfome  marrow. 
Nor  let  thy  heart  lament  to  leave 

Puing  the  birki  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow.. 

£•  Why  docs  Ihe  weep,  thy  bonny  bonny  bride  I 
Why  docs  (he  weep,  thy  winfome  marrow  ^ 

And  why  dare  ye  nac  mair  well  be  feen 

Puing  the  birks  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow. 

A.  Lang  maun  fhe  weep,  lang  maun  (he,  maun  ihe 
weep, 

Lang  maun  Ibe  weep  with  dole  and  furrow. 
And  lang  maun  I  nac  mair  well  be  feen, 

Puing  the  birk^on  the  braes  of  YarroWj^ 

For  (he  has  tint  her  lover,  lover  dear. 
Her  lover  d^ar,  the  caufb  of  forrow; 

And  I  have  flain  the  comelieft  fwain 
That  ever  pu*d  birtcs  on  the  braes  of  Varrow* 

Why  runs  thy  ftrcam,  O  Yarrow,  Yarrow,  retd  ? 

Why  on  thy  braes  heard  the  voice  of  forrow^ 
And  why  yon  mclancholious  weeds,. 

Hung  on  the  bonny  birks  of  Yarrow  ? 

What's  yonder'floata  dn  the  rueful,  rueful  flood  I 
What's  yonder  floats  ?  O  dole  and  forrow  ! 

O  'tis  the  comely  fwain  I  flew 
Vpon  the  dolcfiil  braes  of  Yarrow, 

Warn 
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Wafb,  0  waih  hi?  wounds^  t^is  wound!  ill  tcys. 
His  wounds  in  tears  with  dcje  5^n4  forrpw. 

And  wrap  his  limbs  in  mourning  weeds. 
And  lay  him  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow* 

Then  biiild,  then  build,  ye  fifters  fitters  fad, 

Yc  filters  fa4,  his  tomb  with  forrpw. 
And  weep  around  in  woful  wife, 

His  helpkfs  fate  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow. 

Curfe  ye,  curfe  ye  his  ufelefs  ufelefs  Ihield, 
My  arm  that  wrought  the  deed  of  forrow,  ^ 

The  fatal  fpear  that  pierc'd  his  breaft. 
His  comely  breaft  on  the  braespf  Yarrow*  ' 

Did  I  not  warn  thee  not  to,  nqtto  love. 
And  warn  fron^  fight,  but  to  my  forrpw. 

Too  raflily  bold,  a  ftronger  arm 
Thou  m^'ft,  ai>d  Ml  op  the  br£^e»  of  Yairrow. 

Sweet  fmells  the  birk,  green  grows,  greeq  grows  thf 
Yellow  on  Y^rrow^s  braes  the  gowap,     .    (^rafs. 

Fair  hangs  the  apple  frae  the  rock. 
Sweet  the  wave  of  Yarrow  ilowan*  * 

Flows  Yarrow  fweet,  a^  fweef,  asfMrectffpVsTwecd^ 
As  green  its  grafs,  its  gowan  ^s  yellow, 

As  fweet  fmells  on  its  braes  the,  birk. 
The  ap{^e  from  its  rocks  as  mellow. 

J'air  was  thy  love,  fair,  Tajr  indeed  thy  lore^ 

.  In  flowery  bands  thou  didfl:  hiip  fetter  ; 
Tho'  he  was  fair,  and  weUbelov'd  again,. 
Than  me  he  never  lovM  thee  better. 

Busk  ye,  then  busk,  my  bonn^ljonny  brideV 
Busk  ye,  then  busk,  my  winfome  marrow. 
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gusk  ye,  and  loe  me  on  the  banks  of  Tweed, 
And  think  nae  mair  on  the  braes  of  Viarrow^^ 

C*  How  can  I  bask  a  bonny  bonny  brid&>. 

How  can  I  busk  a  winfome  marrow^ 
How  loe  him  on  the  banks  of  Tweed, 

That  flew  my  rove,  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow? 

O  Yarrow  fidds,  may  never,  never  rain. 

No  dew  thy  tender  bloAToms  cover. 
For  there  was  bafely  killM  my  love. 

My  love  as  he  had  not  been  a  lover. 

The  boy  put  on  his  robes,  his  robes  of  grccoj. 

His  purple  veft,  'twas  my  awn  fewing. 
Ah!  wretched  me,  I  little,  little  knew. 

He  was  in  thefe  to  meet  his  ruin. 

The  boy  took  out  his  milk-white,  milk^wfiute  Sttd^ 

Unhecdful  of  my  dole  and  forroWi 
But  ere  the  toofal  of  the  night. 

He  lay  a  corpfc  on  the  braes  ofTarrow^.. 

Much  I  rejoicMthat  woM,  vroftil  dayj 
I  fung,  my  voice  the  woods  returning; 

But  lang  ere  night  the  fpcar  was  flown 
That  flow  my  love,  and  left  me  mourning* 

What  can  my  baiixirous,  barbarous  fathec  do^ 

But  with  his  cruel  r4ge  purfue  me  ? 
My  lover*8  bk>od  is  on  thy  fpear ; 

How  canft  thou,  barb2UK>iis  man^  then  woo  m^l 

My  happy  flfters  may  be,  may  be  proiid> 

With  cruel  and  ungentle  fcofiing. 
May  bi^tnefeek  on  Yarrow's  biae& 

My  lover  called  in  his  coffiA» 

My 
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My  brother  Douglas  may  upbraid^ 

And  ftrive  m%k  threat'ning  words  to  move  me  ; 
My  lover's  blood  is  on  thy  fpear ; 

How  canft  thou  ever  bid  mc  love  thee? 

Yes,  yes,  prepare  the  bed,  the  bed  of  love. 

With  bridal  flicets  my  body  cover. 
Unbar,  ye  bridal  maids,  the  door) 

Let  in  the  expected  hufband  lover.^  . 

But  who  the  expended  hufband,  hufband  is  T 
His  hands,,  methinks,  are  bath*d  in  flaughter*  . 

Ah  me !  what  ghaftly  Tpedre's  yon. 
Comes,  in  his  pale  fhroud,  bleeding  after  ^ 

Faleas  he  is,  here  lay  him,  lay  him  down, 

O  lay  his  cold  head  on  my  pillow  ; 
Take  aff,  take  affthcfe  bridal  weeds. 

And  crown  my  carefut  head  with  willow. 

Fale  tho*^  thou  art,  yet  beft,  yet  beft  bclov^d^ 
O  could  my  warmth  to  life  reftore  thee ; 

Yet  ly  all  night  between  my  breads. 
No  youth  lay  ever  there  before  thee. 

Pale,  pale  indeed,  O  lovely,  lovely  youth  I 

Forgive,  forgive  fo  foul  a  Daughter. 
And  ly  all  night  between  my  breads, 

No  youth  fhall  ever  ly  thereafter, 

A.  Return,  return,  O  mournful,  mournful  bdde,. 

Return  and  dry  thy  ufclefs  forrow. 
Thy  lover  heeds  nought  of  thy  fighs. 

He  lies  a  corpfe  on  the  braes  of  Yarrow. 


THuf 


Ht         A^    COLLECTION 

The  happy  B^gats. 

$ueen  of  ibfi  hgg^ars. 

HO W  blcfs'd arc l^grgar-lafles. 
Who  never  toil  for  treaftire  ! 
Who  know  no  care,  but  how  to  Ihare 

Each  day  fucccffive  pleaftjre  !• 
Drink  away,  Ict*8  be  g»f , 

Beggars  ftiU  xytth  blifs  aboqnd, 
Mirth  and  joy  ne'er  can  cloy, 
Whilft  the  fparkling  glafs  goes  round. 

Firji  'woman. 
A  fig  for  gaudy  fafhions. 

No  want  of  cloaths  opprefTes : 
We  live  at  eafe  with  rags  and  fleas, 
,  We  value  not  our  drefles. 
Drink  away,  etc^ 

Sec»nd  fwpm^n. 
We  fcom  all  ladies  waihes. 

With  which  they  fpoil  each  feature^ 
No  patch  or  paint  our  beauties  want> 

We  live  In  fimpk  nature. 
Drink  away,  iU^ 

Third  "wom^ft^ 
No  cholic,  fplecn>  or  vapours. 

At  mom,  or  evening  teafe  us  i 
Wc  drink  no  tea,  or  ratafia ; 

When  fick,  a  dram  can  eafe  us^ 
Drink  away,  ftc» 

Fourth  napman^ 
That  ladies  z€t  in  private, 
By  nature's  foft  compliance ;. 


Wr 
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We  think  no  crinie,  when  in  our  prime, 

To  kifft  without  a  licence « 
Prink  away,  etc. 

Fifth  momaft* 
We  know  no  (hamc  or  fcandal^ 

The  beggars  law  befriends  us ; 
We  all  agree  in  liberty, 

And  poverty  defends  us. 
Drink, away,  etc. 

Sixth  'woman. 
Like  jolly  beggar  wenches, 

Thus,  thus  we  drown  all  forrow ;: 
We  live  to-day,  and  ne'er  delay 

Our  pleafure  till  to-morrow. 
Drink  away,  etc, 

*  LucT  and  Colin. 

I. 

OF  Leifter,  fam'd  for  maidens  fair, 
Bright  Lucy  was  the  grace  ; 
Nor  e'er  did  Liffy's  limpid  ft  ream 
'      Rcflea  fo  fweet  a  face : 
Till  lucklefs  love  and  pining  care 

Impaired  her  rofy  hue. 
Her  coral  lips  and  danlask  cheeks. 
And  eyes  of  gloffy  blue. 

II. 
Oh  !  have  you  feen  a  Uly  pale. 

When  beating  rains  defcend  ?  * 

So  droop'd  the  flow  confuming  maidr 
Her  life  was  near  an  end. 

By 


ti*  M     COLLILCTfOIt 

By  Lucy  warB'4»  of  flatt^riog  fwauM 

Take  heed,  ye  cafy  feir. 
Of  vengeance  due  to  broken  vows, 

Ye  perjur'd  fwains^  beware. 

UK 
Three  times,  all  in  the  dead  of  night} 

A^bell  was  heard  to  ring 
Anel  ihrieking  at  herV'ndow  thrice. 

The  raven  flapp'd  his  wing  ; 
Too  well  the  Iove-loi*n  maiden  knew 

The  folem'n  boding  found, 
And  thus  in  dying  words  befpoke, 

The  virgins  weeping  round  : 

IV. 

**  I  hear  a  voice  you  cannot  hear, 

**  Which  fays  I  muft  not  ftay  ; 
*  I  fee  a  hand  you  cannot  fee, 

'*  Which  beckons  me  away* 
*'  By  a  falfe  heart  and  broken  vows^ 

*•  In  early  youth  I  die  ; 
•*  Was  I  to  blame,  bccaufe  his  bride 

*<  Was  thrice  as  rich  as  I  ? 

V. 

**  Ab  Colin  !  give  not  her  thy  vows, 

'*  Vows  due  to  me  alone ; 
"  Nor  thou,  fond  maid,  receive  his  kifs,  > 

**  Nor  think  him  all  thy  own. 
*•  To-morrow  in  the  chnrcb  to  wed, 

•*  Impatient  both  prepare  : 
**  But  know,  fond  maid,  and  know,  falfe  man, 

"  That  Lucy  will  be  there. 

VI. 
"  Then  bear  my  corfe,  my  comrades  dear, 
••  This  bridegroom  Myth  to  meet ; 

He 


ov  en o lies,  ^^so«.      «n 

•*  He  in  his  wedding^trim  fo  gay, 

**  I  inmywinding-ftieet/' 
She  fpoke,  (he  dy'd  :  her  CoHe  was  borne, 

The  bridegroom  blyth.  to  meet  ; 
He  in  his  wedding-trim  fo  gay, 

She  in  her  winning-iheet. 

VIL 
Then  what  were  pcrjur'd  Colin's  thoughts  ! 

How  were  thefe  nuptials  kept  ! 
The  bride's  men  flock'd  round  Lucy  dead* 

And  all  the  village  wept. 
Confufion,  fhame,  remorfe,  defpair^     . 
.   At  once  his  bofom  fwell ; 
The  damps  of  death  bedew*d  his  brow, 

He  ihook,  he  groan'd,  he  felK 

VIIL 
From  the  tain  bride  (ah  bride oo  more  I) 

The  varying  crimfon  fled, 
When  ftretch*d  before  her  rival's  corfe, 

She  r^w  her  hufbaud  dead. 
Then  to  his  Lucy*s  new-made  grave,  ' 

Convey*d  by  trembling  fwains. 
One  mold  with  her,  beneath  one  fodj 

For  ever  now  remains* 

IX. 

Oft  at  his  grave,  the  conftant  hind, 

And  plighted  maids  are  fieen, 
With  garlands  gay  and  true  1ove*knotd 

They  deck  the  facred  green. 
But,  fwaitt  forefworn,  who*er  thott  art, 

This  hallowM  fpot  fcvcbejtf  \ 
Remember  Colin's  dreadful  £atei 

And  fear  to  tseet  him  here.  -^ 
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-Bbrmet'3  Cronocb. 

h 

ONE  Stmday  after  mafsy 
Dermet  and  his  lafs 
To  the  greenwood  did  pafs,  f 

All  alone,  all  alone, 
All  alone,  all  alone>  dl  aloue. 

11, 
He  aik'd  for  a  pogue» 
And  fee  eallM  him  a  rogue, 
And  ftruck  him  with  her  brogue, 

Ahon  !  ahon  !  ahon  !      ^  ,  _ 

in. 

Said  he,  My  dear  flioy. 
Why  will  you  prove  coy  ? 
Let  us  play,  let  us  toy. 

All  alone,  all  alone,  > 

All  alone,  aH  alone,  all  alone* 

IV. 

If!  were  fo  mild. 
You  are  fo  very  wild. 
If  ou  would  get  me  a  fliild. 
Ahon  !  Ahon  !  ahon  I 

V. 

He  brib'4  her  with  fruits,  : 

And  he  bribM  her  with  nuts. 
Till  a  thorn  pricl?*d  her  foots. 

Haloo  !  faaloo  I  haloo  1  baloo  \ 

VL 

Phalli  pull  4t  out? 

You  will  hurt  me,  I  doubts 

And  make  me  to  (hoot.  .  -  < 

JIaloo  !  haloo  !  haloo  !  haloo !  *  ' 

£W  (2^  Volume  Fx&ST«  ^^ 
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'VVkcn  we  behold  her  angel  face. 

Or  when  ihe  fings  with  heavenly  grace,, 

In  what  we  hear  and  what  we  fee, 

How  ravifliing's  the  harmony  ! 

No  charms  like  Celiacs  voice  furprife,, 

Exceptt  the  inufic  of  her  eyes.        Lansdow^. 


A 


SON    G       I. 

Nymph  qf  the  plani. 
By  a  joliy  young  fwain,. 
By  a  jolly  young  fwiun„ 
Was  addreisM  to  be  kind  : 
But  relentlefs  I  find 
To  his  prayers  ihe  appear'd^ 
Tho'  himfelf  he  endear'd. 
In  a  manner  fo  foft,  fo  engaging  and  fweet« 
Asibon  might  perfuade  her  his  paffioA  to  meet. 

A  ^  Moat 
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•  -     -1fcwofthcftaplor*dheri 
How  oft  he  itnplor'd  her, 
J  caniK>t  exprefs  y 
But  he  lov'd  to  excefsy 
;  y     'Andiwore  hi  would  die,      .       ^ 
If  (he  would  not  comply^ 
In  a  manner  fo  fbft,  fo  Qng^ing  andfweet> 
As  foon  ntrght  perfuade  her  his  paflion  to  jn^etv. 

While  Vrtfliti  like  ^ft%  7    / 
'   '    '    Whfch  nature  compoJca 

Which  nature  conipofes, 

VferfpfUon^lTier  fiicf, : 

With  an  ardor  and  grace>. 

Which  her  lover  improy'd. 

When  bc^aund  he  had  mov^dy  . 
In  a  manner  lo  io(t}  fb  eoga^ii^  9nd  fweet» 
As  foon  might ferfitad6t(frbi«  |^£^  to  mtctk 

When  \^ak*il  from  the  joy, 

Which  their  (bule  did  emplo^r 

Which  their  fouls  did  employ. 

From  her  ruby  warm  Kps, 

Thbufand  odours  ht  fips, 

At  the  Gght  of  her  eyes 

He  fai^s  and  )ie  dies,  ^ 
In  a  manner  fo  foft»  fq  engaging  andfweet, 
As  foon  might  perfuade  her  his  paffion  to  meet. 

Buthowtbeyfhall'part^  *^ 

Now  becomes  all  the  fiaiart. 

Now  becomes  all  the  fmart. 

Till  he  vowUtohis  fafr, 

That  to  cafe  hi«  o#n  cinrc,  &  HI 

He  would  meet  li*r  again,  /o/    * 

And  till  then  be  in  paihy^ 

fa 
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Iir  a  manner  fo  foft,  fa  engaging  and  fweetr 
Afr  fooB  mightperfuade  her  bU  paffion  to  meet. 

S    a   N    G       IL 

SEnd  home  my  long  ftray'deyes  to  me. 
Which  ah  I  too  long  have  dwelt  on  thee ;; 
But  if  from  thee  they've  }eam'd  Inch  ill,. 
Tofweetlyfmiler 
And  then  beguiler 
Keep  the  deceivers^  keep  them  ftilL 

Send  home  my  harmlefs  heart  agun^t 
Which  no  unwo^y  thought  coulj}  ftain ;; 
But  if  it  has  been  tapght  by  thine^ 

To  forfeit  both* 

lU  word  and  oath. 
Keep  it,  for  then  'tis  none  of  mine.. 

Yet  fend  me  home  nry  heart  a^d  eyeSy. 

That  I  may  fee  and  kaow  thy  lies'. 

And  hnigh  one  day  perhaps  when  thou  ^ 

Shalt  grieve  for  one 

Thy  love  ^11  fcom. 
And  prove  as  falAr  as  thoa  art  now, 

SONG        III. 

WmiAl  I  fmdly  view  the  charmer. 
Thus  the  god  of  love  I  fue. 
Gentle Cupldy  praj  difarm  her, 

Cupid,  if  you  love  me  do : 
Cf  a  thoufand  fweets  bereave  ber^ 
Robheraecki  her  lips,  hereyes^. 

A3  Thr 


The  remainder  ftill  vftUt letvie htfr  *  i-    . 
Pow^efiMigb't^  tyranttiK'y ;  - 

9Hapc  and  featnre,  Aame  ^n4  palSoa 

Still  in  every  breait  will  mave^ 
,  More  is  fupererogation,  ^ 

Mere  idolatry  of  kive :       ' 
You  may  drefe  a  world  of  Chlber 

In  the  beauties  ihe  can  fjwre ; 
Hear  him,  Cupid,  who  no  foe  k    '  ,^ 

To  your  altars,  or  the  fair* 

Foolifh  mortal,  pray  be  eafy, 

Angry  Cupid  ntade  reply, 
Do  FlorelU's  charms  difpletfc  you  ^ 

Die  then,  fooliih  mortal,  die : 
Fancy  not  that  I'll  deprive  her 

Of  the  captivating  ftorc ;    > 
Shepherd,  no,  TH  rather  giv^lje^ 

Twenty  thoufand  beauties  inore* 

Were  Florella  prQod.and  ibnr^ 

Apt  to  mack  a  kwer*^  care  ;  , 

Juftly  then  you'd  pray  that  power 

Shou'd  be  taken  from  thefiair  J 
But  tho'  I  fpreada  bitmtfli  o'er  her» 

No  relief  in  that  ^ouHl  find ; 
Sti<i  |bfid^eph<rd^  yo!i*lt'a4Jn'jllirr, 

For  the  beautied  of  h^  mind*  .\ 

s  a  N  o     *i^' 

TE  N  years,  like  Troy,,  my  ttiib'born  heart, 
Wilhftoodih'  afftolt  Of  fOiid  d^fire : 
But  now,  alas  !  I  f^el  a  fmart,         "*  /  '  ^ 

Poor  I,  Hke  Tfoy,  amf<^  on&^.    - 

vnth 
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With  carewemay  a  pile-fccar^r    .      .•  , 

And  from  all  common  ipark9  Mmdt   . 

But  oh  !  who  C3H  a  houfe  fccure. 
When  the  cclcftiid  flames  defcend  t-  - 

Thus  was  I  fafe\  tfll  from  your  efts 

Dcftru<5tMne  firw  are  brightly  given  ;  ;    '" 

Ah  I  who  can  (bun  the  warm  (yrprifey      '    ■ '  --  - 

When  lo  f  the  lightning  comeiirom  heavem  '  ^ 

SON     G        V, 
TTT  Hilft  I  gaze  on  Chloe  tremblings  > 

.  ^^      Straight, her  eyes  my  firtcdociareji 
When  (he  fmiles  I  fear  dif&mbling. 

When  (he  frowns  i'then  despair.  "       - 

Jealous  of  fome  rival  lover. 

If  a  wandring  look  (he  give  ; 
Fam  I  would  refolve  to  leave  her. 

But  can  fooner  ceafe  to  Uve,    - 

Why  ihould  I  conceal  my  pafSon^ 

Or  the  torments  i  endure  ? 
I  will  ^ilblofe  my  inclination  : 

Awful  diftance  yields  no  cure.. 
Sure  it  is  not  in  her  nature, 

To_  be  cruel  to  her  Qave  ; 
She  is  too  divine  a  creature 

To  deftroy  what  (he  caii  fave. 

Happy's  he  whofe  inclination 

•  Warms  but  with  a  gentle  beat ;  ^ 

Never  mounts  to^>i;^ing  paflion^ 

Love's  a  torment  if  too  great. 
When  the  ftorm  is^  ooce  blowm  csrcr, 
Soon  the  ocean  •quiet  graves ; 

i<r:  .  But 
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But  a  conftant  faithful  lover 
Seldom  meets  wUh  true  repolt* 

^  tifesft  tite  ^fe^-tfjwft  1lSl<htf>ft  <tf!?<i^yft<^^ 

S     O     N     G      VL         , 

MY  day* haye been  fo wondVoui  free> 
The  littte  birds  that  fly, 
.  With  carelefs  cafe,  .front  tree  to  trce^ 
Were  but  as  Wclii^d  a^s  l^ 

Aik  gliding  waters,  if  a  tear  . 

Of  mine  increased  their  ftream  t 
Or  ask  the  flying  gales,  if  e'er 

I  lent  a  Ggkto  thenu 

But  now  my  former  days  retirei 

And  I'm  by  beauty  caught  t 
The  tender  chains'^  of  fweet  defirc 

Are  fix'd  upon  my  thought. 

An  eager  hope  within  my  breafi: 

Does  every  doubt  controul ; 
Andlovely  Nancy  (lands  confcfsM- 

The  favMte  of  my  foul. 

Ye  nightingales,  ye  twifting  pines,, 

Ye  fwains  that  haunt  the  grove^ 
Ye  gentle  echoes,  breezy  wfnds„ 

Ye  clofc  retreats  of  love  j 

With  all  of  nature,  all  of  art, 

Afiift  the  dear  deflgn^ 
O  teach  a  young  unpra^is'd  heartV 

To  make  her  ever  mine. 

The  very  thought  of  chaogc  I  batCj 
As  much  as  of  defpaft*. 

Axa 


OJf  Sfl&lQJS,  aX>  NiG  s. 

And  battfiy  eo^t  ialte  iSWaT,     ' 
Unlcftitbcibrhef.  -  i 

*Ti8  true  the  pariksn  in  my  mind: 

Id  mixM  \nth  foft  diftrcrs ; 
Yet  while  th^  fair  I  love  i&kiad*^. 

I  cannot  wifli  it  lefs. 


S    O    N    G        VII. 

AL  L  in  the  Dowm  the  fleet  wai  wioor*^ 
The  ftreamers  ijraving  in  the  IPInd, 
When  black-ey'd  ^fim  cam«  on  bo«rd  j 
Oh-t.  where  ftwiU  I  my  true  love  find  I 
Tell  me,  ye  jovial  (ailors,  tell  me  true* 
If  my  fweet  William  jfails  among  the  crewp. 

William,  who,  high  upon  the  yard, 

Rock'd  with  the  billows  to  and  fro; 
Soon  as  her  well-known  voice  he  beatd» 
He  iigh'd  And  caft  his  eyes  bdow ^   '  '" 
The  cord  flfdefi  gently  thro'  hi  a  glowing:  han^v 
And  quick  as  lightning  on  the  deck  he  ftanda. 

So  the  fweet  larky  high  pob'd  m  air. 

Shuts  clofe  his  pttnions  to  hia  breait,, 
(If  chance  his  mate's  fhrillvoicc  ht  hcar,>    : 
And  drops  at  once  intq  herneft : 
The  jiobleft  captain  in  the  Britifli  fteet,     . 
Might  envy  William's  lips  thpfe  kifles  fweet, 

O  Sufan,  SLufan>  lovely  4ear  T        ,     . 
My  vows  fhall  ever  tnip/.cmain,-     ,   .     . 
.  Let  me  kifsoffthat  falling  teaiv,  ..'i...::r,.  i 
We  onl^  part  to  w*v^  a«aip|;         ^  ^  -^    ^j 


Change 


Change  as  ye  lift,  ye  vm^  iS&f  heuct  Aalt  br 
The  faithful  compafs  that  ftill  ppioti^at  thee» 

Betiere  not  what  the  Ijindmeniay* 

Who  tempt  wkh  doubtg  thy  cpnftaiit  mii^d^;. 
They'll  tell,  the  iailots,  when  away. 
In  ev'ry  port  a  riiiftreft  find  : 
Veg,  yc8,  believe  them  when  they  tell  thee  Coy 
Fer  thou  art  prefent  whereibe'cr  I  j^  i 

If  to  fatrIn4la\coaft  we  fail. 

Thy  eyes  are  feen  in  diamonds  bright ; 
Thy  Iweatb  is  Afric's  fpicy  gale. 
Thy  ikin4l  ivory  fo  while  t  ^ 

Thus  every  beauteous  obje^  that  I  view, 
Wakes  in  my  ibul  Tome  charms  of  lovely  Sue^ 

Tho'  battles  caH  me  from  thy  arms, 
Let  not  my  pretty  Sufan  mourn, 
Tho'  cannons  roar,  yet  fafe  from  harms 
William  (hall  to  his  dear  return* 
Love  turns  afide  the  balls  that  round  me  fly. 
Left  precious  tears  fhould  drop  from  Suian's  eye. 

The  boatfwain  gave  the  dreadful  wordt 
The^  iails  their  fwelling  boibm  fpread» 
No  longer  muft  ihe  ftay  aboard ; 
They  kif&'d ;  flie  % h'd  ;  he  hu^g  his  head : 
Her  leiTcning  boat  unwilling  rows  to  land. 
Adieu,  fliecnes;  andwavM  her  lily  band» 

SONG       VIIL 
O  Wect  are  the  charms  of  her  f  lov^> 
•^iVlore  fragrant  than  the  damaik  rofet, 
Soft  as  the  down  of  turtle-dove. 
Gentle  as  wind*  n'Ji^  zephyr  bIow»« 

Refrcflfc- 
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ilefreihing,  as  dcfceiidifig  raiib 

To  fim-burat  <^me»  and  thii^  I^iiit. 


True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole, 

Or  as  the  dial  to  the  fun^         \ 
Conftant  as  gliding  waters  roll, 
Whofe  fwelling  tides  oWy  the  moon  j 
From  e?ier^  other  ichinrmer  flPee, 
My  life  and  love  fliail  ibllow  thee. 

The  Iamb  the  flowery  thyme  derotirsj 

The  dam  the  tender  kid  purfuc^* 
9weet  Philomel,  in  Ihady  bowers  ^v  . 

Of  verdant  fpring,  her  note  rencwi  * 
All  follow  what  th  c  y  m  oft  ad  m  ire  J 
As  I  purfue  my  fours  dcfire. 

Nature  muft  change  her  beauteous  face,      ' 

And  vary  as  the  fcafons  rife  ; 
As  winter  to  the  fpring  gives  p^ace. 
Summer  th'  approach  <^  autumn  flies : 
No  change  on  love  the  feafons  brlngi 
tsOJC  only  knows  perpetual  fpring. 

Devouring  time,  with  ilealhig:  pacd^ 
Makes  lofty  oaks  ftnd  cedars  bow » 
And  marble  towers  and  walls  of  brafsf 
In  his  rude  march  he  levels  low  : 
But  time,  deftroying  far  and  wide,  ' 

Lorvc  Arom  the  foul  can  ne'er  divide. 

Death  only,  with  his  cruel  dart. 

The  gentle  godh^d  can  temovc. 
And  dfive  him  frcpi  the  bleeding  heacrt 
To  mingle  with  the  blefsM  above. 
Where  bsown  to  all  his  kindred  trainy 

He  finds  a  Ming  reft  from  pain. 

l»ov« 


Love  and  his  fifterfiiirrtlicftwl, 

Twin-bom.&Om  Iteatcil  together  came: 
LoTc  vnll  the  univerfe  controuly 
When  dyiqg  feafoiii  tidilb  their  n?liX^ 
fMvine  abodes  (hall  owri'Wrp^wtf, 
When  time  and  de^  Ihallbe  ilo  more.  ^ 

^yl^y^'tff*4ff'^'/l.''Jl>r'^''Jiy^fflfpt  Vf,  ^^  'ft*  ^  ^  iT'  '^  ^  <F 

SON    G  ^   IX.. 

FAir  Iria  afed  her  fwaiii  ^     , 

Wcreinilhad^rbowc?,       .    , 
Where  Thirfis  long  in  vain,        .  '     . 

Had  fought  the  hap|)y  botif.  '      . 

At  length,  his  hand  advancing . 

Upon  her  fnowy  brcatt. 
He  faid,  O  '  kifs  me  lon^er^ 
Longeryet,  andlonger^ 
If  you  would  make  me  blcft^  -. 

An  eafy  yielding  maid 

By  truftingis  undone. 
Our  fex  18  oft  betray'd  . 

By  granting  love  too  fqon  ^ 
ilf  you  defiretogain  nae. 

Your  fuflferings  to  redrefs, 
Prepare  to  love  me'longer*  , 

Longer  and  yef  .longer^      .\         /    /  ^ 
^Before  you  Ihall  poffefs. 

TaxiLSia. 
'The  little  care  you  fliow 

Of  all  my  forrowspaft, 
IMakcs  death  appear  too  J\aWf 

Andlifctooloi^gtolaft;  -  .--. 
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Oh,  Iirift  I  kifs  me  kiikilf; 

In  pity.of  my  fete. 
Fair  Iris»  kifir  me  ktadfy^ 

Kndly  ftill  and  kindly, 
BHbre  it  be  too  late. 

You  fondly  court  your  Writ, 

And  no  ad vancet  make ; 
'Tis  not  for  maids  to  kifs. 

But  'tis  for  men  to  take  ? 
So  you  may  kifs  me  kla«Hy» 

And  I  will  not  pcWI, 
Tbirfis  may  kifs  me  kindly, 

Kindly  ftill  and  kindly  ; 
Bat  never  kffs  and  tefl.  '^ 

ALTEaiiATlV£« 

And  may  I  kifs  you  kindly  ? 

Tes,  you  may  kifs  me  kindly. 
And  kindly  ftilland  kindly  i 

And  kindly  Jiill  and  kindly. 
And  will  you  not  f  cbell  f 

And  Infill  not  rehell. 
Then,  love,  1*11  kifs  thee  kindfy^ 

Kindly  ftill  and  kindly. 
But  never  kift  and  telL 

S    O    N    G     X. 

AH!  bright  Belinda,  hither  fly, 
And  fuch  a  light  tfifcover, 
As  may  the  abfent  fun  fupply. 
And  chear  th^  drooping  loverv 
Vi^L.IL  B  Arifr, 
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AtKc,  my  day,  with  fpeed  afifb. 

And  all  my  forrows  banifli : 
Before  the  fim  of  thy  bright  eyes 

An  gloomy  terrors  v^nifii. 

No  longer  let  vie  figh  in  Yaln, 
And  curfe  the  hoarded  treafure  : 

Why  ihould  you  love  to  give  us  pain. 
When  you  were  made  for  pkafure  ? 

The  petty  pow'i^of  helldeftroy ; 

To  iave*8  the  pride  of  bcav'n : 
To  you  the  firft,  if  you  prove  coy ; 

If  kind,  the  laft  is  giv^n. 

The  choice  then  fure's  not  hard  to  make^ 

Betwixt  a  good  and  evil : 
Which  title  had  you  rather  take, 

'\  My  Goddefe,"  or  «« my  Devil." 

SONG.      XL     ' 

FIE  !  Liza,  fcorn  the  little  arts 
Which  meaner  beauties  ufe. 
Who  think  they  ne^er  fecure  our  hearts^ 

Unlefstheyftillrefoie; 
Are  coy  and  (by  $  will  feem  to^rown. 

To  r^dTe  our  paffionhigher ; 
But  when  the  poor  delight  is  known» 
.    It  quiddy  palls  defire. 

Come  let's  not  tri^e  time  away^ 

Or  ftbp  you  know  not  why ; 
Vour  bluihes  and  your  eyes  betray 

What  death  you  mean  t»  die  1 


Let 
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Let  all  your  maiden  fears  be  gone. 

And  love  no  more  be  croft : 
Ah  !  Liza,  when  the  joys  are  known. 

You'll  curfe  the  mintttes  paft. 

SONG     XIL 

BE  war^r,  my  Celia,  when  Celadon fues, 
Thefe  «iw//are  the  banc  of  your  charms  : 
Beauty,  pUy'd  againft  reafon^  will  certainly  lofe^ 
Warring  naked  with  robbers  in  arms. 

Young  Damon  defpls'd  for  his  plain|ief$  of  parts,. 

Has  worth  that  a  woman  would  prize  ;. 
He'll  run  the  race  out,  ^d'  ht  heavily  ftaits,. 

And  difiance  the  ihort-wuKied  wjc* 

Your  fool  \b  a  faint  in  the  temple  of  love,. 

And  kneels  all  his  life  there  to  pray  ; 
Your  <w//  but  looksjn*  and  makes  hafte  to  remove^ 

Tis  a  ftage  he  but  takes  in  his  way. 

SONG      XIIL 
^  T  E  L  L  A  and  Flavia,  every  hour„ 
^    Do  various  hearts  furprife ; 
Ib  Stella's  foul  lies  all  her  power^ 
Asd  Flavians  in  her  eyes;^ 

More  boundlefs  Flavians  conquefts  are». 

And  Stella's  more  confin'd : 
AM  can  difcem  a  face  that's  fair, 

But  few  a  lovely  mtnd. 

Stella,  like  Britain'smonar^h,  reigns 
O'er  cultivated  lands  v     -  . 

B  a^  Like 
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Like  eaftera  tyrantSy  Flavia  dei^DB 
Ton>ule  o'er  barren  iaods* 

Then  boaft,  fair  FU'ri'a,  boaft  thy  focc. 

Thy  beauty*«  only  ftore : 
Thy  charms  wiH  cTcry  day  ^ccreaie^ 

Each  day  gives  StelLi  more. 

SONG      XIV. 

OF  anthegirUthatarefofmaft, 
There's  none  like  pretty  Sally  ; 
She  i«  the  darling  df  my  heart. 

And  ihe  lives  in  our  ftlky. 

There  is  no  hdf  m  the  la^ 

Is  half  fo  fweet  as  Sally  ; 

She  is  the  darling  of  my  heart> 

And  iht  lives  in  oiir  alley* 

Sber  iitber  ht  nuilBes  e^kige  nets. 

And  through  the  ftveets  does  cry  Vm  i 
Her  mother  ihe  fells  laces  ]png> 

To  luch  as  ^eafe  to  buy  'em  : 
But  fnre  fuch  f«to  cou^(l  ne'er  beget 

So  fweet  a  girl  as  Sally  ; 
She  is  the  darling  of  my  heart. 

And  Aie  lives  in  our  alley. 

When  (he  is  by,  I  leave  lay  work, 

I  love  her  fo  (uiQsrely  i 
My  matter  comes  Hke  any  Turk, 

And  bangs  me  moft  fevcrely : 
But  let  him  bang  his  belly  fujl, 

ril  bear  it  all  for  Sally; 
S)>e  is  the  darling  ^f  my  heart, 

AikI  ihe  lives  in  eur  alley* 

Of 
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Of  all  the  days  are  iiuthe  week» 

I  dearly  love  but  one  day» 
And  that's  the  day  that  comes  betwixt 

The  Saturday  and  Monday. 
For  then  Vm  dreft  all  in  my  beft^ 

To  walk  abroad  with  Sally;   .  , 

She  is  the  darling  of  my  heart». 

And  ihe  lives  in.  our  alley. 

My  matter  carries  me  to  churchf^ 

And  often  am  I  blamed, 
Becaufe  I  leave  him>  in  the  lurch. 

As  foon  as  text  is  named : 
I  leave  the  church  in  fermon-yme* 

And  (link  away  with  Sally; 
She  is  the  dai^ling  of  my  heart » 

And  (he  lives  in  our  alley. 

When  Chriftmas  eomes  about  again,. 

O  !  then  I  (hall  hav^  money  v       . 
I'll  hoard  it  up  and  bo)^  it  all. 

And  give  it  to  my  hon^: 
And  wou'd  it  were  ten  thoufand  pounds 

rd  give  it  an  to  ^ally; 
She  is  the  darling  of  my  heart. 

And  Ihe  Hves  in  our  alltfy. 

Mymafter,  and  the  neighbours  alV 

Make  game  of  me  and  Sally; 
And  (but  for  her)  I'd  better  be. 

Ailavei  androwagalley;  ^     . 

But  when  my  ievcu  long  years  are  out^  • ' 

O  I  then  ril  marry  Sally, 
,  O !  then  we'll  wed,  and  then  we'll  bed",.    * 

But  ay  not  in  our  alley. 

Bj  SO  N    a 
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Would  you  have  affmog  inipxi  <tf  fxfteefi  years. 
You  muft  tlck^^rCancy  #ith  (wect  aoddeani^ 
Ever  toying  and  playiog,  Mkd  £wt&df,  fweetiy, ' 
Sing  a  lore-fonnet,  and  charm  her  cars; 
Wittily,  prettily  talk  her  down. 
Chafe  her,  and  praife  her  if  fair  or  brown ; 
Sooth  )ier  and^ooth  her. 
And  teaze  h'er  and  pkafe  her. 
And  touch  but  her  Anicket,  and  alPs  your  owti. 

Do  ye  fancy  a  widow,  we)]  kaown  in  men. 
With  the  front  of  aflurance  coiQe  boJdly  o» : 
Be  at  her  each  moment^  ^d  briskly,  bdeUy 
Put  her  in  mind,  how  her  time  iteidi  on ; 
Rattle  and  prattle  altho*  (he  frown, 
Roufe  her  and  toufe  her  from  mom  tiS  noott. 
And  ihew  her  Ibmc  hour 
You  are  able  to  grapple^ 
And  get  but  her  writings^  aiid  aSfs  your  <i#ii. 

Do  ye  fancy  a  punk  of  a  humour  teCf 

That's  kept  by  a  fumbler  joiqua^jf 

You  muft  rail  at  her  keeper,  sixkd  teU  her,  tell  her^ 

That  pleafure's  beft  charm  is  rariety  ; 
Swear  her  much  fmv  tb«0  aU  thfc  town* 
Try  her  and  ply  her  inlieti  CuUf  ^t  gose* 

Dog  her  and  jog  icr^ 
^  And  meet  her  and  Mat  jicv. 

And  Jlif8withft€uiiita>#Bd«tt^8  70iir«wa» 

SO  N  6 
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Hlovc!  ifagodtboti^wfltbe. 


Do  jufticc  in  favoar  of  m€; 

For  yonder  approachmg  !  ice, 
A  man  vrilb  a  beard, 
Who,  as  1  have  bearJ, 
Hath  often  undone 
Poor  maids  that  have  none> 
With  fighing  and  toying. 
And  crying  and  lyings 

And  fuch  kind  of  foc^ery. 

Fair  maid,  by  your  leave. 

My  heart  docs  receive 

Strange  pkafure  ta«meet  you  here  t 

Pray  trembte  ncrt  foj^ 

Nor  offer  to  ga> 
l^U  do  you  no  harm  t  fwear, 
I'll  do  you  no  harm  I  fwcar. 

My  mother  is  Waning  at  h^Jimie^ 
My  father  works  hard  at  the  ioonv 
And  we  are  a-miiking  Qocne  ; 

Their  dinner  they  w^nt ; 
Then  pray  ye,,  Ste»  ilon*t 
Make  more  ada  wiX 
Nor  give  us  a^a9t$ 
We're  fioiit  of  ^c  iom 
Will  lie  down  ffr  acrowa». 
Then  away.  Sir,  and  give  ujft;racltti« 


Hi. 
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He, 
By  Phoebus  and  Jove, 
By  honour  and  ]ove> 
1*11  do  thee,  dear  fweet«  naharm  ; 

Ye*re  as  frcfti  a^  a  rofc, 

I  want  one  of  thofe ; 
Ah  r  how  (udr  a  wife  wouM  dlarnv 
Ah !  how  fuch  a  wife  wou'd  charm  I 

^  She. 

And  can  you  then,  like  the  old  rule» 
Be  conjugal,  honeft,  and  dull. 
And  marry^  and  look  like  a  foot  I 

For  I  muft  be  plain. 

All  tricks  are  in  vain ; 

There's  nothing  can  gain- 

What  you  wou'd  obtain^ 

Like  moving  and  proving,. 

By  wedding)  true  lov  ing,. 
My  lelTon  I  learn'd  at  fchooL 

He. 
Ill  do't  by  this  hand, 
I've  houfbs  and  land, 
Eftate  too  in  good  freehold ;: 

My  dear,  let  us  Join, 

It  all  (hall  bethine, 
Befides  a  good  pnrfc  of  gold; 
BeGdes  a  good  purfe  of  ^Id; 

Smb. 
Yon  make  me  to  blulh  now,  t  vow,  ^ 

Ah  me !  ihaU  1  baulk  m^^ew  f  ^ 
But  fince  the  late  oath  yoa  have  fwore, 
.   Your  foul  iMI  not  be 
In  danger  fd»  me  ;.  ^  ..rt    ■•    ^*^''  -       ' 

rii 
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m  rather  agree 
Oftwb  toitiaketkreet  **'  "''^ 
We'll  wed,  and  well  bed,    ' 
There's  no  »i*ei6bipfaia^ ' 
Attd  ril  ne V  go  a  miHdfag  ihdxt. 

SONG      XVII. 

MAiden,  firclh  as  a  rofc, 
Young,  buxom,  and  fun  of  jollky. 
Take  no  fpoufe  among  beaux, 
Fond  ofthe^r  raking  quality;  .  \ 

He  who  wears  a  long  bufli. 
All  powdcr*d  down  from  his  pcricraoe, 

And  with  nofe  full  of  fnufti. 
Snuffles  out  love  in  ^mcrry  vem^ 

Who,  to  dames  of  hijh  place. 
Docs  prattle  like  any  parrot  too  ; 

Yet  with  doxies  a  brace 
At  night  pigsin  ag«rrct  too|    * 

Patrimony  out-run,  , 

To  make  a  Jgnc  Jftiaw  <o«way  tbe^ 

•Plainly,  friend,  thou*H  ttodooc^ 
If  fuch  a  creature  marry  tbee. 

Then,  forfcarx>fa  l^rifcej    . 
Of  flattering  noife, and  vaiuity^ 

Yoak  a  lad  of  our  trib^» 
He'll  fhcw  the  beft  humanity  : 
.    _  Flafhy  thou  wflt  6$id  love, 
In  civil  as  well  as  fecular ; 

But  when  the  fpirit  d«fch  mo^, 
We  have  a  gift  particular;  \  „    '  ^    --  '  - 

The/ 
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Tho*  our  gravenefs  is  pridov 
That  boobys  the  more  mzj  veooate. 

He  that  gets  a  good  bride, 
Can  jump  when  be'a  ta generate; 

Off  then  goes  the  diTguife,. 
To  bed  in  his  arms  he'll  carry  thee  j 

Then  to  be  happy  tod  wife,. 
Take  yea  and  nay  to  marry  thee. 

SONG      XVIIL 

LAST  Sunday  at  St  James's  pray'rs, 
The  prince  and  princcfs  by ; 
I,  dre(s'd  all  in  my  whalebone  airs» 
Sat  in  a  ctofet  nigh. 

I  bow'd  my  knees,  I  held  my  book^ 

Read  all  the  anfwers  o'er ; 
But  was  penrerted  by  a  look. 

Which  pierc'd  me  from  the  door* 

High  thoughts  of  heateti  I  eame  to  uie> 

With  the  devouteft  care ; 
Which  gay  young  Stref^mi  made  me  lofe^. 

And  all  the  raptures  tiicre. 

He  waits  to  hand  me  to  my  chair. 

And  bow'd  with  courtly  grace; 
But  whifper'd  love  into  budc  ear, 

Too  warm  for  that  grave  place. 

Love,  love,  faid  he,  byalladorV^ 

My  tender  heart  has  won: 
But  I  grew  peevtfh  at  the  word, 

Defir'd  he  aught  be  gone* 

Be 
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He  went  quite  dut  of  fight,  while  I 

A  kinder .anfwer  meant ; 
Nor  did  I  for  my  fins  that  day,    '  ' 

fiy  half  ib  much  repent. 


SON    G      XIX. 

T  Ove,  thou  art  the  beft  of  human  joys, 
-L'    Our  chiefcfthappinefg  below; 
All  other  pleafures  are  but  toys, 
Mufic  without  thee  is  but  noife. 
Beauty  but  an  empty  (how. 

Heav'n  that  knew  beft  what  men  cou'd  move. 
And  taifc  his  thoughts  above  the  brute, 

Said,  Let  him  he,  and  kt  him  love, 

-That  only  muft  his  foul  Improve, 
Howe'er  philoibphers  difpUte. 

SONG      XX. 

DEfpairing  befide  a  eleair  ftream , 
A  ihepherd  forfaken  was  laid  > 
And  while  a  faKe  ny^h  was  his  theine^ 
A  willow  fupported  IiIb  liead^   '  * 

The  wind  that  "blew  over  thepUttih    . 
To  his  fighs  with  a  4igik  did  reply? 
And  the  brook,  in  retom  to  his  pakv  * 
Ran  mournfully  murmuring  by, 

Alas  I  filly  fwain  that  I  was» 

(Thus  ijkdly  complaining  h<  cry 'd;)  ,". 
"When  firft  I  beheld  that  fa'r  ffogi,-.  ^  ^  ,  ,      , 

'Twere  better  by  far  I  had  4y'd :  "" 
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She  talkM,  and  I  bkfsM  her  de«r  toBs^i 
When  fhe  fintlM>  it  was  ^eaAirt  too  i^eat ; 
,  I  IHken^d,  and  cry'd  when  pic  fuag{» 
Was  nightiDjg;ale  ever  fo  iweet  ? 

How  foc^iib  wa«  llo  believ^^  '^^ 

^  She  could  doat  on  fo  lowly  a  clown , 
Or  that  her  fon4  heart  w»li1d  not  grieve^ 

To  forfakc  the  fine  folk  ^f  the  town;  '   /  '  • 

^  To  think  that  a  beauty  fQg;ay»  .    ^^ 

So  kind  and  fo  tonftant  would  provf ;         .„;..,, 
Or  go  clad  like  oiir  maidens  ip  gray,       ,  ^  .^    . 

Or  \Wt  in  a  cottage  oh  love  i 

What  through  I  have  skill  to  complain, 

Tho^  the  muftsinjr  templeatiave  crown 'd. 
What  tho',  when  tb<y  hear  xny  foft  ftrains,       -    ^ 

The  virgins  fit  Weeping  around^  ^        *- 

Ah,  Colin!  thy  hopes  are  in  vain. 

Thy  pipe  and  thy  laurel reRg^, 
Thy  fair  one  inclines  to  a  (waio,    .  .^ 

Whofe  mufic  is  fweeter  (hiKa  thine.  i 

All  you,  my  oompanipfis  §>;<fcar,  ^ 

Who  ibrrow  t o  iee  me  betray'd , 
Whatever  I  fuflfet*  fo«b^«^  >*<'«>.  >r>w  hi'-    «■  ^^^^  - 

Forbear tqaccttfe the Ci^aimd. ^7  .  \  t..  . 

Tho*  thro'  the  wide  m&M  I41»tt?<l  tatfg^     i-^*^       ^^ 

'Tis  in  vain  from  iri3^fo*ttttteH3*jaxi  "^ 

'>Twas  hers  to  be  faMe  aiiiiti»«ittitfe^;> v  r :  ^  •  ^    .r      .^ 

'Tis  mine  to  be  conflaot  ^wMka      •  *:*«  ^'*      ^ 

fuil:^i%„  .  ^  ,/       .     ' 

In  her  breaft  any  pity  h  foiind* 
I«et  her  come  ik^ith  the  afQ^iNsftlKplailv  f 

Andfecmelaidlowin  tfct^iiwodi       t      "i^i  * 
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The  laft  humble  boop  that  I  crave, 
Is  to  ihade  me  with  cyprefs  and  yew  ; 

And  when  ihc  looks  down  on  my  graven 
I*et  her  own  that  her  (hepbei^  was  true. 

Then  to  her  new  love  let  her  go. 

And  deck  her  in  golden  array  ; 
Be  fineft  at  every  fine  fhow. 

And  frolick  it  ^1  the  long  day. 
While  Colin^  forgotten  and  gone. 

No  more  ihaHbc  talk'd  of  or  feen, 
Unlefs  when  beneath  the  pal«  moon^ 

His  ghoft  fliall  glide  over, the  green* 

S    O    N   O     XXL 
^'T'Wa*  when  the  feas  were  roaring 

'A      With  hollow  blalts  of  wind, 
A  damfel  lay  deploring, 

All  on  a  rock  TecUn'd, 
Wide  o'er  the  roaring  billows 

She  caft  a  wifliful  look ; 
-Hei:  head  was  crown*d  with  willows, 

Hiat  trenablcd  o'er  the  brook. 

Twelve  ihonthf  were  gone  and  over. 

And  nine  long  tedious  days  ; 
Why  didft  thou,  vent'rottS  lover. 

Why  didft  thou  tfuft  the  ieis? 
Ceafe,  ceafe  then,  cruel  ocean, 

And  kt  my  lover  ret : 
-Ah!  what's  thy  troubled  niotion 

To  that  within  my  breaft  ? 

The  merchant  robb'^d  of  trcafure. 
Views  tempefts  in  deipair  ; 
Vol..  II.  C  5tJt 
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But  what's  the  lo64?ftreaftire» 

Tolofingofmydcar!  .  .. 

Should  you  fome^qaft  be  kM4  <Wt 

Where  gold  aatl  diaiBoikl$  grow,       ^ 
You'd  find  a  richer  oKiident  ,  ^  , 

But  none  that  Ipves^you  fi^  >  , 

How  can  you  fear  lh«t  nature 

Has  nothing  noad^  in  i^atn  ; 
Why  thenbeneath^hc  water      s        ^  '^ 

Do  hideous  rocks  rcmfcin^  , 

No  eye  thefe  rocks  difcov^r,  -r^ 

That  lurk  beneath  the  deep* 
To  wreck  the  wand'ring  lover,         .       .      » 

And  leav.e  the  maid  to  weep* 

An  melancholy  lying,  ^         ,.  ^ 

Thus  wail*d  me  for  her  deaf, , 
R^pay'd  each  blaft  with  figWng* : 

Each  billow  with  a  testu?  v    ,       :     .  . 
When  o'er  the  white  watct  ft^ping*      . 

His  floating  cdtpfe^'^y'^V  ' 

Then,  likealily^««fahfe,     v  V    -a 

Shebow'dhcrhead^  aod/d)t'd.       .. 
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REmember,  Oaxft^,  yqudid  tefl. 
In  chaftity  you  lojf^^^c  well ; 
tutnow,  a^t  I*|{^WMiP9f»    r  ^ 

And  here  am  left  to  naak?  ij^;?^^,  v     ^ r^K  .^  ^it  f 
To  doleful fhadest  I. wiftji^W^fobr;^^^^  ^v^ir   dT 

Since  Tm defiMsMby bim  Woi^jtui  :r*ii;  (jov  id  .  ^A 
-Whjre^r  foriaken  nymphs  arc  fcch, 

li  lohoy  #alks  of  willow  gritn.  . , 

•  Upoti 
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Upon  my  dear's  dclbdtng  ton§«e,  '^ 

Such  foftperfuafiv^  language  !f^, 
Thar  wRen  his  wordi  had  filcBfefrbw^e, 
Youwou'dhavcthoughtahvangelfpoke*        -     ' 
Too  happy  nymph,  whoever  ilre  be. 
That  now  enjoys  my  charming  he  ;. 
For  oh!  I  fear  it  to  toy  cpft. 
She's  found  the  heart  that  I  have  loft. 

,    Beneath  the  faireft  flow^  ton  tarth, 
A  fnake  may  hide,  or  take  its  birth  ;  ■  '':. 

So  hisfalfebreaft,  conceal  H  did  ^ 

His  heart,  the  fnake  ttiat  th^re  lay  >hhi:.         ;     / 
'Tis  falfe  to  fay,  wc  happy  ^e,         '     : :  ^   r  .    ,T  . 
Since  men  delight  thus  to  eiifoSfrer  .A 

In  man  no  woman  can  be  blefs'dy     , 
Their  vows  arc  Wind,  ,thcir  love.a  jeft. 

Ye  gods,  in  pity  to  ttiy  gricff. 
Send  me  my  Damon,  or  relief;        /  . 

Return  the  wild  ddicidurboy,        -  -,  -^ 

Whom  once  I  thought  iny  fpring  of  joy  : 
But  VJFhilft  I'm  begging  of  tjrfaiiiifs,  .      ^^  - ? % 

Methinka  I  hear  you  actfwcr  thizs^  .  - 

When  Damon  has  enj of  d^  hifiiet^ 

There'^B  not  a  6id  1*s*^haiit«  the  grove. 
But  isa  witneft  0(f.jn?^«-i"'»*^  ^- 

Mcmall  thcbleatctBOtitfi^pfetfe-^  .-.vjin.r«-  #j 

Seemfympathifers  iiimt^p^il^i^  ^-^'  t  '^    --  ^  ■   -*' 
Kchoes  repeat  iliy  plaintlvfe«i^*i  ^     -'f     -  /  '     ; 

The  waters  mhzxh^  iX^i^^"  -  *  "^r  '""^  *  '  ^ 
Thetrees  their  bending  bd^fe^atedUhe^x.'    :? 
And  droop  their  heads  as  rd^iinci^'i't   "  /     , 
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ON  a  bank;  Wfid^ a  willow,      '  ^"      '-'^  ^'  ' 
Hcav'n  her  covcrf^gi  eatttf^Cr'tiiltew} '''"  ^ 
Sad  Amyjita  iiglbM'filoAe  i  •"      '  >  ti  {    •  i'^ 

From  the  chearlcfe  dawii  of  roomingi   .     •  'n^  -  T' 
Till  the  ckws  of  night  cctiixnifag,  -  '•  <T 

Singing,  thus ^e  biiade  her  moao»    '  !•    <  .  m  >!" 
Hope  )&4>antih'<{,  -    '  •■      ^'i    -' 

Joys  are  val^fihfd,      -         "  •  . 

Damon  nay  bclov'djis  goije.         .,  ;^,.  ,     ,.,.,    v 

Tinic,  Idarethecfddifcov^r,  '/^   ' 

^uch  a  youth  and  fdch  a  lover  i  '  -     '    f . 

Oh  i  fotrue,  fokhidwjtshcl    ' 

Damon  was  the  pride  of  nature,  '    "    -  "  ''    " 

Charming  in  his  every  feature ;  • 

Damon liy'daloncfoT met  .  .    .       ;       / 

Melting  kifles;  .       ■   .i     ■    ^\ 

Miirm'iingbliflec*  V  i         ^    <. 

Who  fa  li vM  and  lov'd  as  we  ?  :        ; .  i , ' 

Never  Ihall  we  curfe  the  morning, 
Never  blcfs  the  night  returning, 

Sweet  embraces  tgueftowi;^  i    ...'>  i  : 

Never fhall  we  boftlii*iSiljfegy  .     •   •'»»j  ;^  ^.^^  r^-  ^  l 
Nature  failing,  lev*  fuppiying,       •        '*    .     —  ^ 

AllthejoyahedrtflW'dbcHM*:*  'i:  ■      :  v^rulY 

Death,  come,  end  m«,     .(,  .   ,  ,.    ^-,,^.  . 
Love  and  Damon  xire  no  more. 

S    O    N    G      XXIV.,.  .  I \|y. 
A  LEXIS  QiuTi^d  hi3  fellow- fwain$<,    i  d/n7i^  *i ' 
•*^     Then" rural fportsand jocund  ftraiiw*    *^-i 

Heaven 
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f  (leaven  guatxl  us  all  from  Cupid's  bow ;) 
He  loft  liis  cn>olcr  lie  lefibJiis  ftDck% 
Aod  wand'ring  through  the  lonely  rocks^ 

He  Dourifh'd  endlefs  wo*«  ) 

The  nympha  and  ihepherds  KHind  him  canMW 
His  grief  ibme  pit^»  others  blame ; 

The  6tt^  caufcair  kindiir  feek  ^ 
He  mingled  hia concern  with  theirs*  . 
He  gave  them  back  their  friendly  teuvy       .    , 

He  figUM  ;  but  could  not  fgeak*. 

Clarinda  came  among  thfrveft^ 
And  fhe  too,  kind  concern  expreft;. 

And  aik*d  the  ceafon.  of  his  wo> :. 
She  a&'d ;  but  with  an  air  ^d  mein,. 
As  made  it  eaJtly  forefeen. 

She  fear'd  too  much  toJKnow. 

Yhe  ihephcrd  rais'd  hir  mournful  head,.    ?     . 
And  will  you  pardon  me,  he  faid^        ^     > 

While  1  the  crud  truth  rcyral ;.  .    / 

Whkh  not^iing  froai>iiiy  bueadi  HmhiU  teatv 
Which  never  fliould  offend  your  car,. 

But  that  you  bid  ime  ten  ?.    ' 

^is  thus  I  rove,  ^i&thiiS[«ompBun^    .  <    > 

Since  you  appeared  upon  tbe^p^in;    . 

You  are  the  caufe  of  all  my  cigre  : 
¥our  eyes  ten  tkoufaiAddangevf  dart . 
Ten  thoufand  torments  vcsb  my  heart  ^ 

I  low,  andl  defpaik-  '  ^  ;  •  ^- 

'Too  much,  Alexis,  Miavebeaid** 
TiswAa$  I  thought,  'ti»«AatIfar^d^     ^  V   ' 
'  And  yet  I  pardon  you,  flie  cry'd ; 
But  you  Ihall  pcotoHe,  ne'^r  a^ii 
Tobreathcyoiirivowt,coripea]iy«nri»aim'-      ^. 
He  bow'd^' obcy'd,  andd^^;  i      * 

C  I  S  O  »  a 


WH  Y  fo  pale  ?nd  wan,  fond  lover  i 
Prithce»  why  fo  pale  ?^ 
Will,  when  loolung  welji  can*t  move  her. 

Looking  ill  prevail  ?  „        .       y 

Prithee,  why  fo  pale  ?  ^  ^ 

Why  fo  dull  and  iiJute,  y64ing  Oimer  f  '     ; . 

Prithee,  why  fo  mute  ? 
Will,  when  fpeaking  vfpU  caii*t  win  h^ 

Saying  nothing  do'i  S 

Prithee,  why  &»  mate  ?  -    ,, 

Qutt»  quit  for  /hame  ;  this  will  not  mpve'^ 

This  cannot  take  her ; 
Ifof  herfelfflie  will  notlove,  .  ,      .   , 

Nothing  can  make  her : ' 

The  devil  take  her. 

s  d  N  G     xxvi,  \         V 

MY  friend  and  I, 
_  W«*idrtblPv^K61e|»i^ipi6t«^ 

Full  of  fa^k  up  to  the  brim : 
1  drank  to  my  friend,  '  V  '' 

And  he  drank  his  potj  '  •    ■        ' ' 

Sowcputtbdiitm^Miii'i"     '^  '  '  * 

Three  bottles  and  a  quart        ,  ,  <    >  » 
We  fwallow'd  down  ocrthroat,  '        -        i 

(But  hang  fiidipuBfflspiis^tlide'i)         .     '   '^ 
We  laid  us  all  along,    ■  '-  ■  -  * 

With  our  mouths  imt6t!it%mig9^  '  ^"^ 

And  tift.'vvltolfriiof&ciKk  effwilh-caCe^  - 

Ilicard 


O  R  0 II  QTISM  J  9  nO^S. .'  ti 

I  heard  of  a  fop, 

That  drank  n^Me  tanlc^rd^     < 

Styl'd  himfelf  the  pripce  of  fots  : 
But  I  fey  now;  Hang  '    \IJ 

Such  filly  drunkards,  '.'... 

Melt  their  flaggoiis/  break  tliteir  pbt«* 
My  friend  and  I  did  join  ,     ' 

For  a  cellar  full  of  wine,  *      ,x!    u 

And  we  drank  the  vintner  out  of  49or't 
AVe  drank  it  all  up 
In  a  morning^  ^t  a  fup,  .. 

And  greedily  rovM  about  f»r  more. 

My  friend  to  me 

Did  make  this  moUea^ 

Let  us  to  tb^  vintage  Ikip :  ^ 

Then  we  imbark'd 

Upon  the  ocean,  ; 

Where  we  found  a  Spanifli  diip      '  '     \ 
Deep  laden  with  wine, 
Whi^li  was  fuperfinc,    .     .  ...     .         ,    > 

The  ^ilora  fwore  five  hundred  ton  ; 
WedrankitalUtic^       ^      w       ..     ,, 
Ere  we  came  unto  the  key,  <         ■%  » 

And  the  merchant <wpf,lien«^f«^j|»teliD4vttc,in 

Myfriend,  nothatfing  :r   u.  v     . 

Quench'd  his  thirft. 

Said,  Let's  to  the  i^i^ff# Jol^,^' 
Straight  then  we  feil'd 

To  the  Canaries,       .    ;    ,    ,  , 

Whichaffor4ed4uftatJiia;e;       , 
From  thence  unto  the  Rhine,  _ 

Where  wc  drank  up  iiU  the  wine? 

Till  Bacchp%<»7''3>  1^?^  yc  fots,  or  you  St,   ^ 

.....  And 


And  fworc  he  nrvct  feilttc^    ^       '   ^ 
In  his  umtcrM  rounds' ^  t*^'^  > 

Such  thirfty  foula  as  my  iiiendaiid  L. ' 

Outfie  !  cMeidnr, '        ''  - 

^«  c<7«  neither  fiand  nor  go^i' 
Out  you  beaft,  yoii. 

You're  much  mtftakets 

Whene'er  knew  you  a  beaft  drkk  ib  ? 
*Ti8  when  we  drink  the  kaft» 
That  we  drink,  moft.  like  a  bead ; 

But  when  we  carouTe  it  fix  in  band, 
,Tk  t^Di  and  only  then*. 
That  we  dci^M  the  moft  lik«  mtn, 

When  wf^4p>4(  till  we^can  nekber^  w^*f^mi*^ 

LE  T  foldierf  fight  Ibr  prey  or  praife* 
And  money  be  the  mifer's  wifti) 
Poor fcbolM^  ftddf  MA  theird^, 

And  ^tleih»t^  i^  Hicit  iiift^ : 
^Tif  wint,  pkrif'ibfne^reviviufatifMrr 
ThcrefhrtfiN'US  thech^Hngifowlj. 

And  in  a  lover's  lock  delight^  .  r  »  4  .; 
And  artificial  colours.w^r :         "  '  ^    ' 
Pur^wineisDativ&ced^ld''wliitie>^'  '^^ 

*Tifnvinef  tic,  .    ,?  -^    •  t 


' ) 


The  backward  fpirit  it  roa^:V«  "l^tayiev 
,  That  lively  which  before  wa?  dull  • 


Open^ 


Opens  the  heart  that  loiwtitefi|v«|y.      ^  ^  .<   ,       f, 
And  kindnefs  fk>W8  fr6m  c^^lll!Ml|?:6ltl  :^, 

Some  men  want  youth,  and  othec^  hea^tj^. 

Some  want  a  wife,  an449<?¥S.^  PP^»      :, ,    ' 
Some  men  want  wit,  a^^pthersi^ea]^^   ^     ^;^i 

But  they  want  nothing  that  arc  ^ui|/    .or  ; 
^Tifwincy  purcwine  revi^sj^^ijfi^f^j,,  ,,    ^  ' 
Therefore gh0  uji  libet^iaringifVilf*.    ,    ..^fi/ 

s  o  N  a  xxviiiJ   ^ 

FArewell,  my  bonny,  boaHy,  Witty,  pittly  liB||gy» 
Anda'theroiyraffe8ndttdlii|t«A^t)ilKioi|r#l  ' 
Adfai^tbe  flowety  meaddwt;'  a^  fiMi  dimr  to  ji^lty. 
The  fports  and  merry  glee  of  Edinborrow  (owfrsr 

And  valiant  lads  of  Britain  hold  *em  play. 

My  reap-hook^(  nwriiQ  cafi)  quite  afwray^ 
And  fight  tpo  like  a  man, ,    .    ^      \,.^.^ 
Among  *em%r'ouVVo^X)ge«iAfme.    '        r 

Each  carle  of  Irift  fli<^t^9.^ttJ?%]i!cfia<^op^,.  f 
The  Germans  ^cW^^, api^  ^ra^.^jftf  4w«»? 

The  Italian  ai)^tl\c^bo^te.r  hp^v^f  ^9g^n  ^ogai\: 
Good-  faith  theriji^ott^^Joqlyit  maiina  ly,^  hanc : 

For  fince  they  arc  gangih  g  t  a  hunt  renown , 

And  fwear  they'll  quioW)e'ding  ftuldMonfie^  dowil,. 

riHollOWfui  apltick^^^H l^rowp,^  ^.    .  -  :.-, 

To  fliew  that  Scotland^^cao  -     ;  j  ;.  >/  -  ^ 
Excel  *em  for'<>mvr<^  Qacen:Anne,>    / 
Then  welcome  from  Vigo^  v:      ^t 

And  cudgelling.  Don  Diego, 
With  ftruttihfe  Vafcallbifs, 
_  ,  Apd  plundering  the  gaifeotts : 

'■  Each 


Each  briik  vaHamt  i^bw   '   ^  ''  ' 
Fought  at  Rondohdellbwi      ' ' '  ^    ' 
And  thofc  who  did  meet  '/  '[ 

With  the  Ncwfbundland  ttcet ; 
When*  for  late  fucceflcs,         ..       , 
Which  Europe  confeflcs. 

At  land  by  dur  gallant  cbifam^dens ;. 
The  Dutch  in  flrong  feeer, 
ShouM  be  drunk  for  a  year. 

With  their  general'^  health  m  Flanders. 


SONG      XXIX.  ,._ 

TH  E  ordnance  aboard*, 
Such  joys  does  aflrord*,.  ' 

Aa  no  mortal,  no  mortal  no  mortaTr       ^      .  ^   .     < 
No  morUl  ere  more  can  defire  :.  ,. 

Each  member  repairs  i    ', 

From  the  tower  to  the  ftairs,         '  j^ 

And  by  water  vAu/h,  and  by  water  mthuJB^^ ' 
By  water  they  all  go  to-iire^ 

Of  each  piece  that**s  aihore,,  *        ^  -  -    ' 

They  fearch  from  the  bore  ; 
And  to  proving)  to  proving,  to  proringj. 
To  provitig  they  go  in  fair  weather ;         .   .  ;i 
Their  glaffts  are  large, 
And  whenever  they  difchar^e.      ,    ,  .   .    x 
There's  a  ^##  huzza,  a  ho  huzza,  ai^a  bttWifc^ 
Guns  and  bumpers  go  off  together-      .  i.    m'     ^  A 

Old  Vulcan  for  Mars^ 
Fitted  tools  for  his  wars. 
To  enable  him,  enable  him,  enable  hiiny  ^ 

Enable  him  to  conquer  the  £ifter : 

But 


But  Mart,  had  heJt>.^<ia    , 
Upon  our  Wfl(olwi<^.gr^q,  V  .,  ,, 
To  have  heard  h^  huzTA^bop  huzza,  ifM  huzsia, 
HcM  hav€  owa*4^eat  Marlborough  h^  matter. 

S  O    N    O      XXX. 

LEAVE  oflf  your  fooHlh  prattingri 
Talk  no  more  of  Whig  and  Toiy, 
But  drink  ybur  |lafti  •  ^  ''     '^  '      '^  ^  '' 
^  RoiJind  kt  it  paft, 
Tfi "bottle ftand«  Wfere yh^  ^  ^/^h   ^  '^*^  ^ 

FinituptoJhe,tG^, 
Let  the  night  Wttli  mirth  he  crown'd. 

Drink  about,  fee  it  out j'         ^  ^      -^^fT'  ' 
Love  and  friendfhip  fifHlgO^ttnitid;''     ^ 

If  claret  be  a  bluffing,     " 
This  night  "devole  to  ptcafure  5   ^  J        ,       ^ 
Let  wordly  cares,  ,    ,  ,         .     ^ 
And  ft^ate  affairs- 
Be  thought  on  at  more  Icaiir?  ;,  ,       .       ! 

Fillit  uptothe  top. 
Let  the  night  with  io}fMs^rs(m%:  : :  > 
Drink  about,  fe^lt  0ift^  ..         ,.* ,;;  j; ; 
Love  and  fri€^4ft4©'^H  gf  JCP«f*^  .  .j  u  .        . 

If  any  is  fo  fcealoM^'     '^  -^^    ^-     "  -  v  ,         '  , 
Tobeaparty-minloti,     ^   /       .- 

Let  him  drink Ifleettfis^  ^"''^     ' '  ■''^" ''  '  ^ 

And  be  of  one  dpiihat'?  ^^^^  ^*^  i^T-^^l'^^o^-^^  bn?  c.:   , 
'  Fill  your  glafs,  nktoe  yourjafii^,  ^.       ,  ,^ 
See  her  health  go  fweetlri'"oun(J^  ^  ' 
Drink  about^.fceijt  5u^  ^ /*^^  ,     VV 


SO    N    G      XXXL 

^TTTE^LL  drink,  and  we'll  never  have  done,  Ikiq^ 
^^    Put  the  glafs  then  around  with  the  fun,  hafn^ 

Let  ApoUo'^  example  invite  v»^       <  - 
J'or  he's  drunk  every  night,  _  , 

•That  makes  hrmfo  bright,  ' 

Tliat  he's  able  next  mpming  to  light  ns.    . 

I>rinking's  a  Chriflian  dfverfion,    ,.■-■. 
tJnknown  to  Turk  and  the  Perfian  r 

Let  Mahometan  foot*  .    . 

.  Live  by  heathcnifli  rules,  >   , 

And  dream  o'er  their  tea-pots  an<)>CQffee ; 

While  the  brave  -Britons  fing. 

And  drink  healths  to  their  kfftgt 
And  a  fig  for  their  fultan  and  fophg. 

S    O  IsT    G      XXXIL 

WHILE  the  lover  is  thinking, 
With  my  friend  I'll  be  drinking, 
And  with  vigour  porfue  my  deKght ; 
While  the  fool  is.ddigning, 
His  fatal  confititng. 
With  Bacchus  I'll  fpend  the  whole  Dtght,  * 

With  the- god  I'll  be  jolfrr 

Without  madnefs  and  foDy, 
Fickle  woman  to  noarry  titiplojre  \ 

Leave  my  bottle  and  friend,  ^ 

For  fo  fooliQi  an  end ! 
When  I  do,  may  I  never  dri|ik  more, 

SO  1^0 
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C^I^I  Ai  let  ljoti>ndc  undo  you, 
tbve  and' life  fly  fwiftly  on ; 
Let  not  Damon  ftfll  ptfi4uc  you, 
Still  in  vain,  till  love  Is  gcwie  r 
Sec  how  fair  the  blooming  rofe  is, 

See  by  all  how  juftly  priz'd ; 
But  when  it  its  beauty  lofes, 
See  the  witherM  thing  defpis'd. 

When  thefc  charms  that  youth  have  lent  you, 

Like  the  rofes  are  decay *d, 
Celia,  you'll  too  late  repent  you,  .       . 

And  be  forcM  to  die  a  maid  ! 
Die  a  maid  !  die  a  maid  !  die  a  fnaid  1 

Celia,  you'll  too  late  repent  you. 
And  be  forc'4  to  die  a  nuld  !  ^ 

S   O    N    q      3^XXIV, 

T^  L L  range  atoiind  th«  (fiftdy  bowers, 
#■  And  gather  all/the  ^ceteft  Bowers; 
^'11  ftrip  the  garden  and  the  g«>ve, 
To  make  a  garland  for  ray  love. 

When  in  the  fuUry  heat  of  day. 
My  thirfty  nymph  doeg-lianting  lye, 
I'll  hailen  to  the  fountain^a  brink, 
And  drain  the  ilream  tkat^^e  f&ay 'driiikk 

At  night,  when  ihe  rfiall  v^eary  prove, 
sA  grafly  bed  I'll  make  my  love. 
And  with  green  boughs  Til  form  a  fhade:, 
That  nothing  may  her  reft  invade. 

Vol.  II.  D  And 


r 


.  Myfelf fhall never ckrfetheff  cye*^ , ^ . !^^  ^  ;  ^^^ 

But  gazing  Ikill  with  Ifbnd  delight,       '   "    '  ^ '    ^ 

•   I'll  watch  my  cbarn&er  aU  t^  night.    £  «.-f «?  ^  ,^  "  / 

And  then,  as  fopn  as  che^tful  daj    J  j}/*^  ^ 
Difpels  the  gloomy  ftadesaway,^       '"  ,^l' 
*Forth  to  the  foreft  V\l  repair,      '      ^  "' 
And  find  provifion  for  my  fair.,      ',  /'        '^ '      ^^ 

Thus  will  I  fptod  theday  and  rii^t,  V  ^  ^  ■  :     ' 
Still  mixing  pleafef^  With  deHght : 
Regarding  nothing  I  endure. 
So  I  tSLtt  e^  for -her  procure.  ^    -        *   ^  •*  • 

But  if  the  nk^d  liOito  thviB  I  love:,    I: 
Shott*4  e'er  unwind  ai^d  faithlefs  pro^e^     - , 
I'n  leek  (bmy'dUmal  diftot jffi  ^  ^^^^  ';  !\*     '  - 

Andnevirihintbf  wotnah  more.      -    '   '^^' 

'T'  H  O'  cruel  you  feem  to  my  pain, 

-■-     And  hate  me  becaufe  I  Jiniolnie  i;  '  r  o.  ^  -  i  -  O 

Yet,  Phillis,  you  love  a  fa|ijb  £M£aHi,:H\r  c  c^i  <>J  ,^,:, 

Who  has  other  nyqdpfaaciiliiiiivieir.''  >  di  .7 

Enjoyment's  a  trtO^toch^n^I*  i':o/  >i;:j  i  /a 

To  me  what  a  heav'n  it  wpiikl  be  I    -         ■  r  I 

-To  him  but  a  woman  you  feeni,     t    ^''  hj   i^ 

But  ah  !  you're  an  anglfttb  m^/-  >  ?:i;  ij    ..v 
t'j*^i    .'  * ..  >    ,-  ...J  ■  _  '- 

Thofe  lips  which  he  tooclM%iiiiMiile^<yiij  i  bn. . 

To  them  I  for  J^W  e»ufd^nwirpiif:  m-:iil   '  n-      : 
Still  clinging  around  thdt  dear  waift. 

Which  he  fpaiis  as  bclJ^c  ^^dijffeu'go  j  ^     '  '^^ 
That  arm;  like  H  lily  fo  Wtitt^;  -^  '^^^^^ 

Which  6ver  his  fcdiildc^ydu*tt)^i'    '      "^ 

•      ytf 


My  bofom  could  w^Mft!  altiilglif,  ■ '  ^*  -  ^  *  "^^' 
My  Kpi  thcf  would^OT««ltitttd^y.'^' '  '^^  '"'^^^^^ 

Were  I  like  a  montrch  toTti^n,  ->*   i* 

Were  grace*  V^^  fubjeds  to  be, 
IM  leave  tbim,  and  fly  to  the  plain, 

To  d^vell  io  a  cottage  with  th^e. 
But  if  I  muft  feel  thy  difdain,  I         .  ^^  ^ 

If  tears  cannot  cruelty  drown,  i;t' 

O  J  let  me  not  live,  m  thi»  paiQ,     ;  ,        : 

But  give  me  my  death  in  a  iirowa.  ^      ^  ^ 

SONG     XiKXVI.  ;- 
P'  R  O  M  rofy  bow:er8,  wlicrje  fleeja  the[^6d  of  Igye^ 
^  ■*•      Hither,  ye  little  wailing  Ciipidis^  ^fly  •  /"    '    / 
Teach  me,,  in  foft  m^ltibdiohs  f<Sng,  to'&oVe  '     ' 

-  Witk^tfettdtr  paflioo^  a»y^kfai^'<  ^djirlingjoy  ^  

Ah  i  let  the  foul,  of  ^fic-tnnc  my  volpe. 
To  win  dear  Strephon^  wiSo  my  (bul  enjoys. 

Or  if  more  influencing  <    .    .j-.r  .::>.;.  h'  j 
Is,  to  be  briik  andaicj^f:;!  s    v  -  .  ^     ,3-    ;  -? 
With  a  ftfp«ndaJlo^^ttjt^.   :  i  >    -     c:i 
And  a  frisk  from  the  ground.  ;n  ,  . ~ir.-^m /oj. 
ril  trip  like  any  feiry©  ^      v.r  :  .       -r  -  r  >> 
As  once  on  Idadancii^^'  ..t.  ,f  vy.v  ,  ?Ld    .  m      ■ 
Were  three  cc\cB^4^^4yf^  n^  -.i  ^j^ty  ^^fr  ] 
^with  an  air  and  a  ace. 
And  a  ihapeianda  gwix^^  >,?  ij.a^  ><  ♦ 
Let  me  charm  like.  beai})t]b1tigodd«£i.n  >  }  m^.: 

Ah  !  ah  I  'tis  in  vaii(,.*ti«  2>il  in^^^^^ 
Death  and  defpair  mui);  end  the  fatal  pain ; 
Gold  defpaky  di%uis'd  like  fnow  and  rain, 

D  s  ■     Falls 


4^      A   eoei3»toiH^^ 

Falls  on  my^bt^idk'/ bliKl?^?cM»%i^m|feftA  Uo#¥ 
My  veins  all  ftiivcr,  '-l^lM^iWf  ffe^ftWgl^**  f^_^  '^  ^-"^ 
My  pulfe  beats  a  dead  raarch  for  Ic^  f  ejpofe. 
And  to  a  foliclruifiii  of  ice  my  poor  foi^i  %art  Is  ^pzf  * 

Or  fay,  ye  Pow*rd,  tdy  peace  to  crovftt^i ' ' :    .■ .    / 
Shall  f  thaw  myfcif,  or  drov^.        C .  ,i  ;  ..  -^h  ;  c  £ 

Amongft  the  foaming  billows, 
^cr4^i^^jwith^tjMrs  1  ^^^\^-^^^t^^^ 

10^  "BeS^oT boze"lfrid  cryftaT'piftowf^ 

Lay  down  my  lovetftck  head  ?  . 

-;  ^  /..<  K       .   .::■     :i     ;  ^-    'c? 

No,  no,  I'll  ftraight  run  mad. 
That  foon  my  heart-^totl: w^nn ^      i  :nih .:  ;  '  I 

When  once  the  fenfe  is  fled,  ^  >  M 

Love  hasno  powes^thai^K"     •  r  >    -    '^,  'r-  -  \ 

Wildthro'thew»od8iMl*ay9-v:   ::;:,,:. V 
My  robes  and  lockatfliall  thus  be  tore  j   '      . , 

A th©ulandMufei5<f ^^eatiis  itt die^^^  ^  f ^"^^^ '  " 
Ere  thus  in  vain  !  <re  ttiis1ri4^  addtfe.  ^^'^  '^■ 

i^Tt!  leaS^eWfoWp^acififlgioSmT"''^^"^^  ^ 
^^     Where  aone  but  ^ghj^ng  loVer^coine» 
Where  the  fttt^rtrum^ts  riihre^touitd. 
But  one  eteroaj^i^fh  goes^rotin^.^   ^  ,.    ^  -     1 3  O 

There  let  rh^  fedth 'iny^  t>le»l6i|f ^^4tfft;n  Ix  A 
A«,i  „^v^r  thift<:Wwar'i^ft'j  >^*  ^-  ^jotrola  .bj. 
WhatgJs>fy|^^^Av«J»^r«^ju>c  :.i:;Mdaamo\v,  .^ 
To  conquer,  yet  be  ftUl  a  flaTC  ?      ^ 


OH  !  lead  mc  Jq, ij»n« peaccfal room* 
Where  none  but  honeft  fellowg  come. 

Where 


OF  CHOICE  SOl^GS.  4i 

M^ene  wirea  foudjdappert  ncTer  found. 
Bat  an  eternal  la«^  goea  round. 

There  let  me  drown  in  wine  my  |Mua» 
And  never  think  of  home  again  : 
What  comfort  can  a  huA>and  have» 
To  rule  the  houfe  where  he's  a  ilave? 


SONG      XXXIX. 

Plout  Selinda  goea  to  prayersy 
If  I  but  ask  a  favour ; 
And  yet  the  tender  fool's  in  tears* 
When  ihe  believes  I'll  leave  her. 

Would  I  were  free  from  this  rcftraint. 

Or  elfe  had  hopes  to  win  her ; 
Would  ihe  could  make  of  me  a  faint» 

Or  I  of  licr  a  lintter« 

'  '      '  "  '  ^  i 

SONG      XL. 

SE  £,  feCi  ihe  wakeSf  ^bina  wakes» 
And  now  Ih^  fun  ]beglns  to  rife  ; 
Leis  glorious  is  the  mqi^  tlvit  breaks 
From  his  bright  beamift,  than  her  fuT  eyes*       ^ ' 

With  light  unitedly  dj^thcyjiy^^^ 
"  But  different  fatcj  ere  night  fulEI : 
How  many  by  his  warmth  will  live ! ' 
How  many  will  her  coidneIskfll#   ,  i    \ 


D  3  SONG 
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S   O  N   G      XLX. 

YOung  Corydon  and  PhtHis 
Sat  in  a  lovely  grove. 
Contriving  crowns  of  lilies, 

Repeating  takd  of  k)ve, 
And  fomething  elfe,  huf  *what  I  dare  not  name. 
But,  as  they  were  a-playing, 

She  ogled  fo  the  fwain. 
It  fav*d  her  plainly  laying. 
Let's  kifs  to  eafc  our  pain,  etc.  '       '    , 

A  thoufand  timeslie  kifsM  her 

Upon  the  flow'ry  green: 
But  as  he  further  prefs'd  her, 

A  pretty  leg  was  feen,  ^tc. 

So  many  beauties  viewing. 

His  ardor  ftill  im^reasM  ; 
And,,  greater  joys  purftiing, 

He  wanderM  o'er  her  breaft,  efc. 

A  lall  Effort  fhe  trying^,  ^         

His  paflion  to  withftand, 

Qry'd,  (but 'twas  faintly  crying,) 

Pray  take  away  your  hand,  ett. 

Young  Cotydoft  grown  bolder,  I 

The  minutds  wou*d  improve  ; 
This  is  the  time,  he  toM  her. 

To  fhew  how  much  1  love,  etc. 

The  nymph  fecm'd  almoft  dying, 

Diflblv'd  ill  ^m*rou3  heat, 
Shekifs'd,  and  told  him  fighing, 

My  dear,  yout  love  is  great,  etc* 


But 


oF.cHrait:B  somgs. 

But  Phillis  did  recover 

Much  fooner^l^a^  the  IXsrain ; 
She  blufhing,  afkM  her  lover, 

Shall  we  not  kifs  agsdn  ?  itc^ 

Thus  love  his  revels  keeping. 

Till  nature  at  a  ftand, 
From  talk  they  fell  to  ffeepinlf. 

Holding  each  other's  hand,  cU. 


S    O    N'   G    XLIT/ 

SEE,  fee,  my  Scraphina comes,    ^ 
Adorn'd  with  every  grace. 
Look,  gods,  from  your  cekftial  dome^ 
And  view  her  charming  face* 

Then  fearch,  and  fee,  if  you  can  find. 

In  all  your  facred  groves, 
A  nymph  or  goddtfs  fo  divine. 

As  fhe  whom  Strephon  loves. 


go    N    G    XLIIL 

She. 

P Ray  now,  John,  let  Jug  ^prevail, 
Doff  thy  fword,  and  t  Aea  ^ail  ^ 
Wounds  and  blows,  l:ind  fcorching  hcat^ 
Will  abroad  be  all  youMi  gcti       * 

He,        . 

Zounds!  you  are  mad,  ye  Ample  jade^ 
Begone,  and  ^lofi't  prate. 

She. 
How  think  ye  I  (hall  do, 


witii 
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With  Hob  and  Sue, 
And  all  our  brats  whea  w«itiiis  f  oa  I  . 

He.  \ 
When  I  am  rich  with  plunder^ 
Thou  my  gain  (halt  (hare. 

She. 
My  (hare  will  be  but  fmaU,  I  foar. 
When  bold  dragoons  have  been  pickenng  there, 
Atid  the  flae-flints  the  Gentians  itrip*em  bare. 

He. 

.    Mind  your  fpinning^ 
Mend  your  Unen, 
Look  to  your  cheefe,  you. 
Your  pigs  and  your  geefe  too. 

S  H  fe. 
N09  noy  m  ramble  but  with  you*     v 

He. 
Blood  and  (ire,  if  yoa  tfre 
Thus  my  patience. 
With  vexations  and  narrations. 
Thumping,  thumping,  thumping* 

Is  the  fatal  word,  Joao* 

She. 
Do,  do,  I'm  good  at  tbvmptng  too. 

He* 
MorUeu !  that  huff  (hall  Bcvar  do* 

S  H  E^ 

Come,  come,  John,  let's  buffr  and  be  friend^ 
Thus  (till,  thus  love's  quarrel  ends ; 
I  my  tongue  fometimes  let  run, 
But,  alas !  I  foon  have4one. 

He. 
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He. 

YouM  elfe  been  thcafti'd,. 

Sure  as  my  naii^  is  John. 

i  .'".1  jr^  ■    / 

S  H  ^n■        • 

YtX  fiain  I'd  know  forwh^K 
You're  affio  hot, 
T9  go  tO'lij^t' wlrtf  •  teotiUttg^«  got* 

Fortune  will  prat^e  tmd^  '  '•'-""'■ 
And  we  fhall  then  grow  giBrt. 

Grow  |;reji^^  t  ]  1     , 
And  want  bpth  ijH^^an^Vieat, 
And  coin,  unlefs  tlie  pamperM 'French'you  beat : 
Ah  John  !  take  c^^;  Jphn  ! 

Darcyojiprjateftili,  : 
Atth^*8i^ft.#ii^n\:  i 
And,  Ukq;|???rh^^n  in.f  'if 

You'll  beg,  or  get  %  WoodeR  leg.    ' 

.00 J  -j^  I-|i'X^j .?    ■  '  ^  ^ 

Nay,  if  bawling,  catterwawlin^,. 
Tittle  tattle^  prHfl4 prattle, 

SttU ffli^'i%ltle ;  ..    .      '. 

I'll  be  gone,  and  liraight  ^bpard. 

<''  'She.        ■••'''':.' 

Do,  do,  and  fo  fltall  Hob  and  Suty  I 

Jug  too,  a^Qd  «iU  th<  ragged  crewi. . 

SONG 


s  0  ifi  0'[ 


.■f^> 


SIncetimesm  fobad^Btn^fltctf  tttM^AKT^^Mi^^ 
I'm  tbinldngtoitevebCiiiy  (illMli^^^^ 
And  to  tbe  fair  city  a  journey  HI  go. 
To  better  ny  fortune  as  other  fblk9  da|       / 
l^ncefome  have^om  ditches. 
And  coarfe  leather  bireechesy 

Been  raisM  tobe  rulers^ 
And  wallowM  in  ric^esy 
^  Fray  thee,  come^  cQme»come«  coiiie»  ixaoi^f^h^h 
for  if  the  gypfies  don't  lie, 
I  ihall  be  a  governor  too  ere  Idle.  ..     , .  ^ 

Ah.  Colin  !  hf  aH  th^^t^d  hidings  iifid» v 
With  forrow  and  trouble^  the  prtdeof  tbyni^d  ;     ' 
Our  iheep  now  at  random  diforderly  run» 
And  now  Sunday's  jacket  goes  every  d4^..0Q  ; 
Ah  !  what  doft  tbou^  :v^hat  4o^  Uioji^  w%^dpft  ^^  ^ 
tboumean!    '   \       ^    :n         --       v         *" 

-r  --  ^:^»*i    ■     —       *'  --^    '  '■''  ' 
To  make  my  fhoe^  ^lean. 
And  foot  it  to  court  .to  tbrJcii^and  the  queenly      <  ^  ^'^ 
Where^  (hewing  my  parts,  I  prefenttent  ihaU  wia» 

Sni,  ■  ^  ''^ 

Fie  !  'tis  better  for  us  to  ploo^h  and  to  fpin  ; 
For,  as  to  the  court,  when  thou  happetf'ft  to  try» 
Tfiou'lt  find  nothing  got  there,  unlefs  thou  canft  buy ; 
For  money,  the  devil  and  all's  to  be  found, 
But  no  good  parts  minded  without  tbe  good  pound.  ^ 

He. 


He. 
Wky,  then  rHM*«^nn$»  ai?4  foUowyalarms, 
Hunt  honour  that  now-a-^days  t>lag{iUy  charms. 

And a^ tefo4  Hmb by  a Omt oira blow. 
And  ourfc>thiyMstff crib*  leaving  the  plow. 

;  M  .  ^^\'  ■  ■' 

Suppofe  1  timi  garaeftet' ? 

So  cheat  and  be  baag*d«        . 

He- 
;  '^^iaft:)th&ik'ft  thou  «f  the  road  then  ? 

;;    S  H  |.     * 
'  The  high  wiy  to  be  han||*d. 

H  I.- 
Nice pimping,  howl'cryidd#ffet>fit  for  life ; 
1*11  ^dpfome^  fine  lord  tdanother's  fine  wife. 

'■^-'  •  ^  Sh;e.  .': 

That's.dabgeroii^  too  amoVigft  the  town-crew : 
For  ibme  of  them  vfrilt  do  tiie  fame  thing  by  you ; 
And'  then  I  to  cuckold  ye  may  be  drawn  in  ; 
Faith,  Coliuy  'tis  better  I^^|  here  and  fpin. 

Will  nqtfasBgtprelelriBei' wtet  thitdt^  of  the  law  ? 

■  «■       ^'     Sh-e. 
Oh  !  while  you  live,  Colin,  keep  out  of  that  paw. 

I.'ll  Q^ift'iwidcjl'll  prajs.  ' 

Ah !  thefc*tj'ndugHt^^t  that  way: 
There's  nd'one  minds  now  what  thefe  black  cattle  fay; 
Letnall  our  whole  care  be  our  fj^rming  affaii*. 

Ht 


w 


ifi  AC0JLLECT4  0H' 

Hfe. 

To  makt  omrcorn  grow,  and  ma  apple-trees  bear, 

B  o  T  »• 
Ambition's  a  trade  no  contentment  can  ikow. 

She. 
SorMtomydiftafF, 

Hb. 
And  ril  to  my  plough. 

Both    AGAiR« 

iutt  all  our  whole  care,  etc. 

SONG    XLV. 

He, 
'"Here  oxen  do  low, 

And  apple-trees-grow.  ;^ 
Where  corn  is  fown, 
And  grafs  is  mown  ^ 
Fate,  give  me  for  life  a  place. 

S  HE. 

Where  hay's  well  cockM, 
And  udders  are  ftrok'd  ; 
Where  duck  and  *l%tke 
Cry,  quack,  quaek,  qua^k^ 
Whert  turkeys  lay ^eggst 
And  fwine  fuckle  pigs  ; 
Oh  !  there  would  I  p*ft  my  daya»* 

He. 
On  nought  we  will  feed. 
But  what  we  can  breed-: 

She, 
And  wear  on  our  backs 
The  wool  of  our  flocks  ;  . 


P9  VHOtCE   S^NCti         4f 

.AndtboMinenlM 
^  Rough,  fyun  Irom  the  wked, 

TU  ckanly  tho*  couiit^^^come). 

He. 
Town  follys  and  crnllys, 
And  Moflya  and  DdH^TB^ 
For  ever  adi6u,  atrd  fio^r  ^vfer. 

'   And  beaBXy  that  in  boxes 
Lye  fnwggf  iny  their  dandcsy 
"With  wigs  that  hang^own-totheir  boAs.. 

<6ood  b'uic  to  the  imlly 

The  park  and  caaaOv 
St  James's  fquarc. 
And  flaunters  tbet^y 
The  gamingi^kioft  toOt 
Where  U^^kst  MiA  4«w 
Are  tnanag'd  by  aH  degrees. 

Adieo  to  the  ka^t 
Wasbabbl6dUHri)g!it^ 
That  keeps  a  hlow2e» 
And  beats  hblpoofr. 
And  then  ^h  ^MthAe, 
To  pay  what  h^  *as >*, 
$ends  hometo  cot  dimt  liis  trees. 

And  wen  "fore  the  Tad 
Improves  ev'rf  dbd, 
Whone'ei'fetshisli^ 
TobillortbtbTid: 


S0  A    caiLECTlON 

She.        '  ' 

Nor  barters  hk  docks 
For  wine  or  the  pox, 
To  cboufe  him  of  half  his  days. 

H  E. 

Bot  ^filing  and  lawlingf 
And  huotiQg  and  bowling, 
His  paftime  is  ever  and  ever. 

She/ 
Whofelips,  When  ye  bnfs'etti, 
Smell  Hke  the  bean  bloflfom ; 
Oh  1  he  ^th  fhaB  have  my  inraife. 

He. 

To  tavernsi  where  goes 
Sour  apples  and  floes, 
A  Ipog  adieu  !  . 
And  farewell  too  .,    i  - 

The  houfe  of  the  great,    -    -     ' 
Whofe  cook  has  no  meat  ^       . '  ^  '^ 
And  butler  can't  quench  my  thirft. 

She.  ^ 

Farewell  to  Ae  change,    -        / 
Where  rantipdes  range  ;  u  y 

Farewell,  coldt^*  ...^• 

And  ratafie,    <  ^ .    - 
Hide-park,  where  pridf  j,,  ■  -  .,; 
In  coaches  i:i4e,  - ,     .        .^  J  \ 
Altho' they  be  choak'd  with  dull;,  . 

He. 
Farewell  the  law-go  wily 
The  plague  of  the  town. 
And  foes  of  the  crown. 
That  fhoti'd  be'nm4QWn  s.  -   ^. 


S  ni. 
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She. 

With  city  jackdaws. 
That  make  ftaple  laws  , 
To  meafure  by  yards  and  ells.     , 

He. 
Stockjobbers  and  fwobbers,* 
And  packers  and  tackers. 
For  ever  adieu,  and  for  ever  : 
We  know  what  you're  doing  ; 
And  home  we  arc  going ; 
And  fo  you  may  ring  your  bells. 

SONG    XLVL  w 

OF  all  comforts  I  mifcarricd, 
When  1  play'd  the  fot  and  married  ; 
>Ti8  a  trap  there's  none  need  doubt  on't ; 
Thofe  that  are  in  wou'd  fain  get  out  Oh*t. 

She. 
Fie  I  my  dear,  pray  coirte  to  bed. 
That  napkin  take  and  bind  your  head,.  .         ;  . 
Too  much  drink  your  b^aii^  have  do»M»^ 
You'll  be  quite  alter'd  vrhen  repos'd. 

'  '  He. --^  '■  •  • 
'Oons  !  'tis  all  one  if  I'ai  fip  or  lye  down, 
For  as  foon  as  the  cock  crows^  I'll  be  gone./  t 

•  Sh-e.     ^  '     .      .>'    ^''"% 
'Tis  to  grieve  me,  thus  you  leave  me  ; 
Was  I,  was  I  made  ar  Wji^  to  lye  a^c  ?.  i  ; 


•4 


He.  ■ 

From  your  arms  myfelf  divorcing^ 
1  this  mom  muft  ride  a-courfing» 

B  »  ^        A  fport 


A  ^lort  that  £ar  exttck  t  JRsdaiB, 

Or  all  the  wiTet>lia?e  been  fiace  Adam. 

S  If  B. 

I,  when  thus  l*veloft  my  due, 

M«ft  bug  my  pillow  waiftmg  you  ;  '        ^  . 

And  whilfk  you  topc.it  aff  the  day. 

Regale  In  cups  of  harmlefs  tea. 

Pox,  what  care  I  I  drink  your  flops  till  you  ^e^i 
Yondcr's  brandy  will  keep  me  a  month  from  home. 

She. 
If  thus  parted,  I'm  broken-hearted ; 
When  I,  when  Lieiid  foir  yoi:i»  my  dear,  pray  comck 

He. 
Ere  I  be  from  rambUng  hind^red» 
I'll  renounce  my  fpoufe  and  kindred; 
To  be  fober  Vyc  n^kifiire, 
What^s  a  man  without  his  pleafure  f 

To  my  grief  tUen  1  woft  htt 
Strong  wi^o  and  Hants  my  rivals  be  ; 
Whil'ft  you  cajiiTttie  te  with  yowr  bjades^ 
Poor  I  fit  ftiching  with  mfv  maids. 

»Zounds  I  jo^may  gt>t6  ymnrgofltjlsr,  you  know,. 
And  there,  if  you  meet  with  a  friend,  pray  do. 

She.    ^ 
Go,  ye  joker,  go,  provoker. 
Never,  never  ihall  I  meet  a  caaa  like  jovl* 

S  O  N  a 
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PRETTV  parrot,  fayi  when  I  was  away. 
And  in  duH  abfence  pafs'd  the  day» 
What  at  home  was  doing  ? 
**  With  chat  and  play-^ 
**  We  were  gay, 
"  Night  arid  day,.     . 
*<  Good  chcar  and  mirth  renewing ; 
**  Singing,  laughing  alJ>  Hkc  pretty  pretty  polL*^ 

Was  no  fop  fo  rude>  boldly  to  intrude^  •         . 

And  like  a  faucy  lover  wou'd 

Court  and  teafe  my  lady  ?  ^     . 

**  A  thing  you  know^  .  ";  *  " 

«  Made  for  fhow,  ' '   "  '    '  '     ^  '^.^'     ,, 
"  CalKd  a  beau^ 
**  Near  her  was  always  ready, 
•*  Ever  at  her  ^all,  Rke  pretty  jptitty  poll.'*    \ 

Tell  me  with  what  air  he  apprmh^d  ^be  Mr> ! 
And  how  fhe  cocL'djwdtls  patience  beaen^  ^       v." 
•All  he  did  and  utter'd  ? 
"  Heftilladdrcfs^d^ 

<*  Stillcarefe'd,  -      '    \     '^     : 

«  Kifi'd  and  prefs'd,      ^    '   '^  '    ^^'^ ' '/ 
"  Sung,  prattlM,  laugh'd,  and  flattered  :  *  '        ^ 
•*  WelircceivMirfall,  Kite  pretty  pretty  poll/*  ^^ 

IMd  he  go'away;^  at  the  cloHeof  day, 

Or^dhcei^a-uifetoiiai^,  ^  f:  ■'.]  ■  ':/^\ 

In  a  cornef  dodging  ?  .       ■  .'  v'  ' 

"  The  wantof^i8ht^ 
"  When  'tw»yiirtt»  ^..^  ^^  ;-,,,  .,,  . 

*^Spoa!*my  fight; :  .u  ..   ,v.       ..y 
'*  But  I  believe  bis  lod^ng\  ,: 
O  *t  Was  within  her  call,  tike  pretty  pretty  pdt.^    ; 
E  3       '  '  SONG 


54         A   eoi.E.'iiC^trto^ii 
s  o  n;g  JxViii,  , 

Sung  hj  PiMKA»«Li/6,.  ^Mcrryjhk^e*^  to  Lc«* 
rB&ioo»  the  MdukiebuA  B»&tt. 

Qf  aU  fizes  and  fbitg> 

Onk^M  dam/el  and  J^aii^e 

And  iwd^  in,  the  ttutlr, 

iarpauii^t  truf^mAtUdnt^ 

Lords,  ladies,  ibws  Mues,. 
And  /m3m>/  M  fisores ; 

Some  hawUiif »  ibnie  bawlnf^ 

Some  leering,  ibttiefleeringf 

Somekmng,  ib^e  fl^yfint, 
Witk  legions  of  furbelowM  n^boru^ 

To  the  tavern  fome  go^ 

And  fome  to  a  iboW| 

See  poppeti  for  mbppets, 

Ja«li  p«ddedb  for  cttddeHs, 

]L<^-dai|£Hig^  mates  peandnf^ 

Boats  flying,  fuAci>  Iftki^ 

Pick  .pockets,  pick^{>ladUts» 
BeaftS)  huicbeps  and  heauxy  \  ' 

F0ps  prattling,  dks^  ittttHngw   . 

i^dwib  ftaotfng,  p#//»dBihnfai|^i 

W^s  patated,  m^  tainte^^ 
In  taUy-nun'ft  furbelbwM  clblbes. 

The  mki\^i  l«rtti*d  ^  ktto#^ 

To  yon  mufic-hoiife  gic^. 

Whores  oily  and  ddO^ 
Here  mufic  make^>f«iiiidE ; 
Some  skipping,  f(Mft  ftipfittg^ 
Some  finoking,  i<Mk(ftJ<)kil«^ 
LikefplgcitfMdli^i 

Short 
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Short  meafuie^  iraiigc  ple«riure» 
ThutlnlHng  and  fwdUng* 
Some  yemtlf^^'iMY 
For  SuringSy  pig  pork  and  a  dx^. 

The  Secokh  Part. 

SEE»  Sit»j  fee  here!  ziUff^ntCp 
Who  travels  much  at  home ! 
Here  take  my  billt>  they  cure  ^  iUs» 

Pafty  preftnty  and  to  come; 
'the  cramp^  the  ftitch»  the  fqwart,  Hk  ilQh» 

The  gouty  the  ftone^  the  pox^ 
The  muUtgrube^  the  waatoo  fcruht, 
And  an  Pandora's  box  s 
Thou&iKif  Vyrt  iliflfeaed»  , 

ThoO&ndB  new  evened* 
And  iiich  cures  effe^tedt 
As  none  e'dr  can  tell  r 

Let  the  palfy  (hake  ye» 
Let  the  cholic  rack  ye» 
Let  the  crinknims  hreik  ye^ 
Let  the  murramtakeye» 
Take  this,  take  thn,  and  yoa  arc  well: 
Tiot{fands»  etc 

Come»  wits  fo  keen>  deroutM  mUh  fplecB» 

And  be.aiix  wbo*ire  l^raoi'd  yonr  backs> 
Oreat*beMy'd  ttiatds»  dd  fiMmdciM  jades* 

And  pepper'd  tizard  cradb ; 
I  foon  remove  the  pains  of  k>Te» 

And  cure  the  ajoaoroas  maid» 
The  hot,  the  cold,  the  young,  tiie  M^ 

The  thring  and  the  dcftd  i 

Idear 


:5S  A     C  O  t  la  EC  111  a«l 

.  I  clear  the  lafs  with  wainficot4iaict>    =  *      ^      : 
And  from  pirn- ginetBf«e  r- 

Plump  ladies  red  like  Sar^iped'rliead  ->        • 

WithtbpUigratafiCi  ^^         it  ^      1 

This,  with  a  jirk,  will  do  your  worfci. 

.' And fcour  you x)'cr  ind  o'er;  ',- 

Read,  judge,  and  try;  and  if  you  die. 
Never  believe  me  more.        -  * 

s  a  ^  m     %LIX.     .  :    . 

OH  \  the  charming  month  orM^ay,  • ' 
When  tfee  brjeezes  "  f  ,    '     '\  -'  V"       ' 
Fan  |he-.trpes,  is        \  / 
Full  of  blofloms  frefti  andgaf  r '        /  ^'  ^  '  ^^^  • 
"  Oh!  the  charming  month  of  May, -^ 

«  CharroijajSx  i^piiniJ  npion^^  .,.  ,  , 

-  ".-v  ■.•■'/..•»\*i«;.'*--,v:rjv%'^v.v  -/ck^v  . 

Ohl  whatjoy^our|:t'roii>€<S?ji€ld> 

WhcniAnevHiveify  "^ 

We  kmtxggr^  T;ndp3lq  ic!  bog  u  I  T  J  ^ 
Bulh  and  meadat^iMWEAWy^^l  ii  iios^T  -^ 
«  Oh  !  whatiQyi»i^"iJ*^"  Mf<*«ffl!im#P»''  ^''^ 

Oh     how  frefti  thejriprnint-.ait-,     .        ,  ,         ', 

Oh  !  how  fweet  at  night" to  dr?am^  , 

On  meffy  piHow«,        lEifj^  ^,,'..,,1:^  V  w   * 

By  the  rnWa^'S  l"i  * 

Of  a  gentle  piirlhij^  flT£wn»  .   .i  «»^ ' 

.  "  Oh  !  how  iw-ett/'  ctcuQh^VTxdng  fitfeetT''.^rj^- 

.V  Car 


Oh  !  how  kuid  tht^oi^dtoti^  Wl»  ^ 

Who,  hercowl^llUoffi 

JLeayes  litriidlBaig 
For  a  grccn-gowtt  on  the  grafa:: 
"  Oh  !  how  kin4/'  etc.  **  Charming  kind,**  ^Ar» 

Oh  !  how  fwcct  it  is  to  fpy, 

At  the  conclufion. 

Her  deep  confu(loD» 
Blufliiag  cheeks  and  dpwn-caft  eye  5 
"  Oh !  how  fweet,"  etc.  **  Cbarmmg  fweet,*'  *^* 

Oh !  the  charming  curds  and  cream» 

When  all  is  over, 

She  gives  her  lover. 
Who  on  the  skinoming-diih  carves  her  aam^^ 
*'  Oh  !  the  charming  cu3fd«  wd  crfam*. 
*•  Charming,  charming,"  ttc^ 

S    O   N   G     In 

U  P I D,  god  of  pkafing  aofroiih. 
Teach  th^enamonrMHWafn  to  laogmlh. 
Teach  htna  fierce  defircs  to  know. 
Heroes  wouW  be  loft  in  ftory. 
Did  not  love  in4f?irc  their  gWf 

Love  does  all  that's  great  bdow* 

SONG      LL 
* 

MY  Chloe^  why  do  ye  Oight  me. 
Since  all  you  ask  you  have  I 
No  nu>re  with  frowns  affright  me, 

Nor  ufe  me  like  a  fiavc :  ^    ^ 

Good- 


c 


fl  A     COLL'ECtlON 

.  Good- nature  to  difcover, 
Ufe  well  your  faithful  lover, 
V\\  be  no  more  a  rover; 
But  conftant  to  my  grave. 

Could  we  but  change  conditions. 

My  grief  would  all  be^  flown ; 
Were  I  the  kind  phyfician. 

And  you  the  patient  grown  : 
All  own  you're  wondrous  pretty. 
Well  fhapM,  and  alfo  witty, 
EnforcM  with  generous  pity, 

Then  make  my  cafe  your  own, 

Th^lver  fwan,  when  dying, 

Has  moft  melodious  lays, 
Like  him,  when  life  is  flying, 

In  fongs  I'll  end  my  days : 
But  know,  thou  cruel  creature. 
My  foul  ^all  mount  the  fleeter. 
And  I  fliall  fing  ^bc  fweet^er. 

By  warbling  forth  thy  praife.      ^  \ 

XX>0<>0<X><XX>C<KX>06<>C><X>C<X><>0<K 

S    O    N    G      LII.  . 

IN  this  grove  my  Strephon  walk*d. 
Here  he  lov'd,  and  there  he  talkM  \'      ' 
Here  he  lov'd,  etc.  .    ,        . 

In  this  place  his  lofs  I  prove, ^ 

A  fad  remembrance  of  our  love. 
Oh  !  fad  remembrance  of  our  love. 

In  this- grove  my  Strephoftftray'd,  ^    ,     . 

Here  he  fmii'd,  and  thei«  jbctray'd ; 
Here  he  fmil'd,  ^/^.    "    ...       - 

Every 


op  ^CHOICE  S,ON0S.  ^9 

fitcry  whifp'ring  breeze  can  tell, 
How  I,  poor  I  believing, i fell  j: 
Ah  !  by  too  foon  believing,  fell. 

By  this  ftream  my  Strephon  movMs  * 

Here  he  fung,  and  there  he  lov'd  ;  ^     . 

Herebefung,  eU,  . 

Every  ftream  and  every  tree,v  .     \ 

Cries  out.  Perfidious,  cruel  h<, 
And  helplefs,  poor  forfaken  fhe.  , 

On  this  bank  my  Strephon  lean'd, 

A  lovely  foe,  but  faithkfs  fnend ;         *       : 

A  lovely  foe,  etc* 

Ye  verdant  banks,  each  ftream  and  grove^ 

Once  joyous  fccnes,  nowdifroal  prove,     . 

Since  Strcphon*»  falfe  to  me  and  love. 

S    O    N    G      'LIII. 

TRanTported  with  pleafure,  , 
I  gaze  on  my  treafurc>  .      . 

•'And  ravilh  my 'fight ; 
While  fhe  gaylyfmilingv,    .      /       :      > 
My  anguifli  beguifing. 
Augments  my  delight.  •      r  ^ 

How  blefsM  is  a  lover,  .., 

Whofe  torments  are  over,        .      ^    ' 

His  fears  and  his  pain  ;        :    . 
When  beauty  relenting,      ^,         , 
Repays  with  confenting,  ,  ,,      ..    t 

Her  fcorn  and  difdain.  „,,.,,.   \ 

'      .:(..>'.-  '■'>>  .    ^  O  N  G 


:;nfi  -fi'i  ^'>il. . 


SONG      I4V-    ^0    ntioY 

A  Quire  of  bright  beatities  ^ 
lnfpringdid4i{>peaf»       ' 
To  chufe  a  May-ladf 

TbgoTtrntheiri^^ 
All  the  nymphs  were  in  ^vls^e^ 

And  the  (hephardi  ii>greett» 
The  garland  was  giittfii        .r  vt     > -t(.  frf^.  •-   ♦ 

And  ^UWs  |i^  qo^n.  j     ^'1 

BntPhillisrefua'dlt*  ?     u: 

And  fighing  did  lay,  o  f 

I'll  not  wear  a  garland^ 

While  Pan  is  away* ,     .  % 

While  Pan  and  Dtir  tjrnnx 

-  Are  fled  from  the  ihore» 
The  ffwaxigthsAf^if 

And  love  is  no  more:' 
The  foft  god  of  jlcafurc 

That  warm*d  ouir  defires. 
Has  broken  his  Jiow, 

And  extinguifii^d'  his  ^ret ; 
And  vows  that  hiitoielf 

And  his  mother  wtU  mguiB* 
TiH  Pan  and  fair  Syrinx 

In  triumph  return* 

Forbear  your  addreiTes, 

And  court  us  ho  more ; 
For  we  witt  perform 

What  the  deity  fwore : 
But  if  you  dare  think 

Of  defcrving  our  charms» 
Away  with  yourfheep-hoal». 

And  take  to  your  arms  t 


Then 


Then  lauveb  and  myrtks 

Your  brows  (ball  adont, 
'When  Pan  and  £ur  8y|inx 

In  triumph  return. 

:<x:<xx:<xxxxx:>o^x<:<:>c>< 

SONG      iV. 

AS  charming  Clara  walk'd  SMii 
The  fcatber'd  fnow  came  foWf  ddw*, 
Like  Jove  defcendtng  from  his  toWcr^ 
To  court  her  in  a  lilvcr  fliower : 
The  fliining  flakes  flew  to  her  brealfcc« ' 
As  little  birds  into  their  neftsj 
But  being  outdone  with  whitnefc  tbercv 
For  grief  diflblv'd  into  a  tear ;     ,  ( .  . , 
Thence  flowing  down  her.gaFnaent*a.lKnH  ^ 
To  deck  her  froze  into  a  gem, ,  f.       , 


SONG     tvlr. 

YE  beaux  of  pteafure, 
^^ofewitatlcifilrci 
Can  count  love's  treafurc, 

Rs  joy  and  Xmart ; 
At  my  deflre. 
With  me  retire. 
To  know  what  fire 

Three  moons  that  hafled. 
Arc  hardly-  wafted, 
Since  I  was  blafted 
With  beauties  ray : 
Vol.  IL  F  Jur^M 


6^    ,        ^^qOll-Jtll^^^I^^^r 
Aur^^a  (hewt  yc  _  .,  ^  .r^^yn  A 

No&ceforofie,  ^  ,   :.»     rv^e. 

Nojulypofie  .,.-...,     .<  ,.  ♦  ir  ;t 

So  fircih  and  gay.  ^     ^  .  ^  ,  ^^^i- 

Her  fldh  by  nature. 
No  rrjWir  better. 
Though  that  fine  creature 

Is  whitqasfriow  ;  \  ' 

With  blooming  gracj»  -       • 

Adorn*d  her  face  i«. 
Her  flowing  treffes  .    .  .^    k 

As  black  as  floe. 

She's  tall  andflender^ 
She's  foft  and  tender  ; 
Some  god  commend  her 

My  wit's  too  loo  : 
'Twere  joyful  plunder, ' 
To  bring  her  under,  t- 

'She's  all  a  wonder  .         ,    i    ., 

From  top  to  toe.  ^    :  ^  -   ,  • 

Then  ceafe,  ye fagcs,  21^    *  ^  •  -     v      , '  ^  \ , 

To  quot  dull  pages,  : 

Thatinallages  ,,^         .  .    .  •    5  1/ 

Otor  minds  arc  free  :  ,    \     .  ^      ,  :,-..') 

Though  great  your  ikiU  is,  , 

So  ftrong  the  win  is,  .,.'.?' 

My  love  for  Philli»  ^ 

Muft  ever  be.  , . : ,    i    .  >     *  '• 

SONG    tVII.  ^      V. 

N  E  evening  as  I  lay 


o 


>* 


A-mufing  in  a  grove. 


u.-'i  J 


A  nymph  excfc4»ng  gay 

Came  there  to  fcek  her  love  ; 
But  finding  not  her  fwain^ 

She  fat  her  down  to  griere. 
And  thus  ihe  did  complain. 

How  men  herfcx  decewe> 

Believing  maids,  take  care 

Of  falfe  deluding  men, 
Whofe  pride  i^  to  enfnarc 

Each  female  that  they  can  : 
My  perjur'd  fwain  he  fwore 

A  thoufand  oaths  to  prove 
(As  many  have  done  before) 

How  true  he'd  be  to  love. 

Then,  virgins,  for  my  fake, 

Nc*er  truft  falfe  man  again  ; 
The  pleafure  we  partake, 

Ne'er  anfwers  half  the  pain  •  '*     '  " 

Uocdrtain  at  the  feas,     ^  ^"         *     ;-  ' 

Is  their  UBconftant  mind. 
At  once  they  born  or  freeze,  • 

Still  changing  like  the  wind.         r  ,-    -    — 

When  ihe  had  tdd  her  tale,  '      ""~*^ 

Compaffion  feiz'd  my  heart,. 
And  Cupid  did  prevail  '  '- 

With  me  to  take  her  part  :  : 

Then  bowing  to  the  fair, 

I  made  my  kind  addrefs. 
And  vowM  to  bear  a  iliare  : 

In  her  unhappincfs. 
Surpris'd  at  firft  flie  rofe,  ,  ^       , 

And  ftrove  from  me  to  fly  : 
ItoldherTddifclofc 

for  grief  a  remedy. 

F  a  Then 


o4 


?'V 


Tben,  withafmilinglpolit;  .    -unti.m 'r*i^y  '- 

Said  (he,  to  aOirt^  tW  lkto|i^v  »'     a  U  ./ 

I  doubt  you\e  updertook, 

A  talk  you  can't  pcrfbxm,  .    /  *'  - 

^  •     '.        ■     ■'  .;--  :•■;'(  _  ,^i  -^ 

&ce proof conTtncesbcfty        ,  .;,  . 

Fair  maid,  believe  it  true,  )  ,  n . 

That  rage  is  but  a  jefty  ^        ^         .^ 

To  what  revenge  can  do :        "     '  \^ 

Then  fervehim  in  his  kindi. 

And  fit  the  fool  a^ain^  .   . 

Such  charms  were  ne^er  defign'd 

Forfuch  afaithlefs  fwain^         .     ,.    . 

i  courted  her  with  care. 

Till  her  foft  foul  gave  way-,  ^ 

And  froth  her  bitaft  foiFair, 
_S|oletHCwFrtb«art.awAy/^  .,.         .,.;    ,  „, 
Then  &€*  with  fmllcs  confeft^^ 

Her  mind  fdt  no  moiT  pi(i»?  v> 
While  ihe  waa  thu$  cjuceTs'dr      j,  ^ .      ^  *     ,  r  p  *  i 

By  fuch  a  lovely  iwa^iiS :.,  in. 

ikl  ^     ^1  1^1   '^■■^S^I.^T.'^TfS 

Do  not  afk  me,.<;^fmii^^i1lw»' ;  \ 
Why  I  Wad  y'oii  l?ere  alpne^      .V 
By  this  bank  of  pinks  and  lilies, 
And  of>tt^8^iiew1yblo^n*^f'^^'       -'  -  "  *  ^'' 

'Tis  not  to  behold  the 


1 18  not  lo  Dc^uy^  iuc  P^aw^l^c^rtqyt,;    '  ^  '^ 
Of  thefe  flow'rs  that  gtpwi^  OmWR^  ^ 
*Xis  to— -but  I  ki?^9|W,ii^4^ty> 
And  dare  never  name  the  tinng. 

*Ti8  at  worft  but  her  denying. 
Why  fljou'd  I  thus  fearful  be  ?  ' 


Every 
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■  '  ■ 

Every  minute*  gently  flyi^g> 
8mile8,  and  faySt  Make  ufe  of  me. 

What  the  fun  does  to  the  rofes»  ,       ^ 

While  the  beams  play  fweetly  in, 
I  would  — —  but  my  fear  oppofet. 

And  I  dare  not  name  the  thing. 

Yet  I  die  if  I  conceal  it ;  ^  ' 

Aik  my  eyes,  or  a(k  your  own. 
And  if  neither  can  reveal  it,    . 

Think  v^hat  lovers  think  alone.  _         ^  •  .. 

On  this  bank  of  pinks  and  liliet«    ,  ^ 

Might  I  fpeak  what  I  woi^d  do,   ,   ,       ^     ..  ,  r. 

J  wou'd  —  with  my  lovely;. Philliai  .  . ;     • 

I wou*d ;  I  wou'd  ——Ah  I  wou'd you.    ,      j,^ 

S   O   N   G     I,IX. 

PHILUS,  thefaireft  of  love'afoer,.        *  '   *    ' 
Tho*  fiercer  than  a  dmtgont     ,;  ,- ^       '' 
Phillis^  4h|it  fcorn'd  thje  ppwder*d  beaiix, 
^  What  has  fli'e  now  to  hrkg^hn  T';^  "'"^  ^^^  ^ 
What  has  fl^  BOW  to  brj^  on  ?  . 
mat  hasjbe^  etc.    '  "^     /  ^ 

So  long  (he  kcjit  her  limbs  fertJoflfe;  ^ '^  . "]  ^  (^. 
Till  they  have  fc^ce  a  rag  bu. '  ^    ' ' 

Compeird  thro' want,  the  wretched  maid  ^ 
Did  fad  compUdnts  be|;in,        . «      •  . 

Which  furly  Strephoii  hearing,  fifidi"      '  "  '  '  *  * 
It  wasbot^mameand  fin,      /    H  '       '   ^ 
It  was  both  ihame  and  fin,  )^r 

Ifmarhth^  etcl'  ^'''  ^'^^  ^'  '*  ^"'^  »^^--"'  - 


Topityfucha  lazyj^^.  ,j  ^,  ..  .    .  ^,v 


Wpu'd  iieither  kifiLn^Jlpipi 


SONG    l>3t.     .  .irii 

WHENCbloewe^plr,     ' 
We  fwear  we  ihall  dk\  "  ^  '    *  •  ^     -  '  '    '  > 
llcr  eyes  do  our  heart  foentoat; 

But  ^tis  for  her  pelf, i    «-    :   -    -     " 
And  not  for  herfelf ;  '      '   '  K  *  "  '■ 

'Tis  all  artifice,  artifice  all.   '  *'   -       '. 

The  makJeni  are  coy» 

They'll  piih  1  and  they'll  fiiS  I 
And  fwear.  If  you*rc  rude,  they  will  call ; 

But  whii^folotWi 

By  which  youniaf  know, 
'Tie  all  artificcjj  artifice  ^ 

My  dear,  the  wTyes  ci^,;  -    ^   .3,  ; 

Ifevetyoudic, 
To  marry  again  I  ne'er  fiM^^i      r,     j^  *  ^ 

Butlefs'thjinayear,' 

WilJmakelt  appearj     -  -    -    ^ 

*Ti8  all  artifice,  artifice  nWl    ^ 

In  matters  of  ftate,. 

And  party-debate,  .  ^  " 

For  church  and  for  juftice  we^jijyff 
^  But  if  you'll  attoidj^    ,  .;       ,  V      ;.  i"'''^ 

^  Youm  find  ift  the  cnA, :'  . ;        f 
'Tis  ^  artifice,  artifi<^  alL 

s  o  K'G'^   txi.-  .;/;^'';:. 

The  Parfon  among  tJiQ  Bs^      '\ 

N  E  long  Wbitfun  holyttfayi  f'  • 

Holy-day,  hol|»-r^afL4t  waa^aijrilircUy/ 

/«    —  Yoong 


H 


V    ;..»tI5V 


o 


Young  Ralpb,  buxom  Pbiliida, 
Phillida,  a  wella^lay  I    "^    "'^    (J 

Met  in  the  p«»fe-';f*  .     4  j^/  ',-i   tt? 
They  long  had  community,  . .     ;  ^s         >-/ 

He  lovM  iMir,  fhelot*4^"»>       >  .,   ,  ^     .     ,  . 

Joyful  unity,  nought  but  opportunity 
Scanting  was  wanting,       '  '  v  ^  - 

TTkoh*  bofomv  to  f  afr* 

But  now  fortune's  cruelty,  cruchy,     •    ' 

You  will  fee ;  for  as  they  ly. 

In  clofe  hug,  Sir  I>omitic  ,  '  ' '' 

Gemini  Gemini  '  < 

Chand'd  to  come  by> 
He  read  prayer's  i'  the  family,  '  -  :         ^     : 

No  way  now  to  firAme  a  lie* 
They  fcar'd  at  old  Homity,     ' 
Homily,  Homily, 

Bothaw^ytty^  V  f    ' 


V 


Home,  foon  as  he  faw  the  R^t,         -         ; 
Full  of  fpite,  as  a  kite  ruirrthe'it«ibke,  v    ;.    rr 
Like  a  noify  hypocrite,  ^  ^^^^.  , .  ^  ^ ,  ^  ^  ^^ 

Hypocrite,  hypocrite,  4;r.ji,      .  ^  ^nA 

Save  he  wou'd  fair  Pbilli4a,n.  ^._    ,.,  „ ,,  1  ;  ;i 
PhiUida,  Phillida  dreftM  ^^S)?f^^  ,v 

But  poor  Ralphs  fOl  weU^y.t  ;  y   ;    ,  '^    ',J\,  ^c 
WeUaday  I  welladay  i  ^         ^        '  ^ 

>Ads  nigs,  criej^3ilJ  Bon^iroe , 
Gemini  GomiB^ 'tfv*W *  faiffW  ft^i      : :  !"  j 

To  baulk  me,  as  cim^fftOfl^  "i  i.ji.^  <:u;'i  ^ 

Commonly,  commop^y,v,,  .  ^  ,;  .  ,^,  ^   ;^  ,  ^,  ;    : 
Has  been  tius  :«riiy  ?  ^^  ,  ;,^^t;.      > 


6S  A    G  tt  L  tm&t,  I'  O^Nt  ^ 

No,  I  ferve  the  fitttti^,;      •  *  -H  ^  ni  ^M' 

They  know  nought  to  bl^iStt  tnelbjj  nO 

I  read  prayers  and  k^ftoiiy^  >  *  'J  ^     ' 

Homily,  homily,  .^runuTi.t/  ,o 

Threejtiqacs  a- day. 

SON   G      LXII.  ' 

HOW  happy aie wet   :  •  .     .  ., 

Who  from  thinlcii^iarB.^^  .  > :     ^  i^j    ,. 
That  curbing  difi^i^  of  the  itttudf  i    .n  :  ,      /  . :    , 
Can  indulge  «i*ry  taftcr        '  r^ '  . 

Love  where  wc^Kke  beft. 
Not  ^y  d"^^  rcputaii6ii  cbhfiffM  f 

When  we're  yourtg,*  fit  to  toy,  .  ? 

G  ay  delights  w^eiiyoy^^'.r,    :  /r.;  .iif 
And  have  crotids^bf>B#«rild*^el«ilill'wo6ing^;j:f  n 

When  we're  o\d^trd^teif4ii' )       i      i^^ 

We  procure  for  the  trsA^  i-       -S 

Still  in  every  sjge  vve  are  dpinj.  »^  ,i      ,' 

IfacuDy  wefiqec^A-r  i^.^  ,  =    t  ^^ 

We  fpend  wMwe^ct  '         "   *       '    ¥:  F  C 
Every  day,  for  the  next  #iev^  thf^  ;p 

When  we  die,  where  we  go    '    '  '  -  •  ' 

Wehavenofenftf4<y%^>W^-^"*v  s.j  *l.-cM  ^/^  .  . 

For  a  bawd  always  di<«feil(^^lfcf'Aifikv^'^-T'^'     -/ k  t 


/^NE  April  mimivvwhcttfroih  the  fca       '  - 
^^    Phoebus  waa»juft>«ppc*Hfig;>      -       ^  '     < 
Damon  and  Cclia  ypixt^^smii^jH^^'      '  ^  ^    j.., '. ..  "2 
Long  fettled  love  ^riiTcarfiig,  .-.f ,  ,-hW  a-tg 

•  Met 


Met  in  a  grove,  ^  wtf  their^jj^tetfi    { 

On  parents  u9|«tflenliBgi$UU  i   -    ' 
He  bred  of  Tory-race  ha^bfiMii  r    .    . 

She  of  the  tribe  difienting. 

CeUa,  whofe  eyes  otit rtione  ite  goi^, 
^^%|lyi4^e«h^a^i«i«T^     V  . 
ToW  him,  maMa^WQuW  be  ftarjf  mad. 

She  miffing  tUyerp  tb^in<>rni^; 
Damon,  his  arm  about  her  waife  ^ 

Swore,  that  noi^ht  ftWMildtAem  fonder. 
Shou'd  my  rough  ^bd  imtm  1i0#  I'tn  ^efe^d, 

'Twou'd  make  him  roar  like  ihundcr. 

Great  ones  made  l^,^^pb^ 
By  faaion  ftill  fu|>p^  it. 
Or  where  vile  money  taSHit«rA5;«Hid, 

But  mightjy  I*ovc,  that  fewruft  to  fb€W 
Party  fliou'dfwfeWftfteiPy*  ^ 

Swears  he'll  exalt  a  vaffal  true, 
,  Let  it  be  Whig  or  Tory. 

SONG      WV. 

AMonft  the  willows  on  the  graft 
Where  nyanphs  and  flicphcrds  iy> 
Young  Willie  courted  bcmny  Beft ; 
>  And  Nell  ftoodlifl*inn»«>^^  .        ^ 

Says  Will,  We  will  not  tarry  -         -       - 

TwQH^pnths  before  we  m^rry.  ,.   . 

No,  no,  fie  no,  never,  never  teJl  me  fo. 
For  a  maid  1^11  live  ^d  d?e:  •  ^ 
Says  Nell,  So  (hall  not  K  -  « 

jSaysNtll,  t^.  '         *      , 


fo         A    C  O  L  I.  E^  T:b»Nrt  €i 

Long  time  betwixt  hope  an^^'fiklkllV''^*^   >"  '^  ^^^^ 
And  kifles  miVd  l>etwe<|ir.^if  ^'v>t'^  ^t^ J  ^sin  on^     * 

He  with  a  fongdid  charm  her  ear,   ^ 
ThinkiBgihechang'dli*dl>*?feh-,    ^'       '.  'V 

Sayt  Will,  IwantaWcffiftf,  /       , 

SubftantialerthanWflfingr'  '"'  .'  'V  V'^mJ}  ttT  ' 
No,  no,  fie  no,  ncfcr,  nfevci^  tell  Aie  (o,  ^" 

For  I  will  never  change  my  mSnd.      ,       c    '     * 
Says  Nell,  Shc*ll  prove  more  kind.    -  ^     . 
Says  Nell,  etCy  ■  ... 

Smarting  pain  th^  vii£iB  &>d»»  ^  ^    "  '  ' 

Altho'  by  nature  taught,  .  .  ,   . 

When  ihc  firft  to  man  indbes  :  , 

QSoth  Nell,  ni  Vcnttirethat.  •     '      *         ^  "  .^ 
Oh  I  who  wouM  lofe  a  triaftwtj       ' 
Forfuchapunypleaftii^l  •   *    ^      '     u. .    l  .      - 
Not!,  not  I,  no,  ana9t^F^|iKMKMil».V4'   -    - 
And  to  my  toW  be  tniii.  .    *  « 

Qooth  Ndl,  The  ittoreJpol  yout 
QaothNeU,  etc.  ,  ^  '»      - 

To  my  clofet  ril  repair. 

And  read  on  godly,  boojc^^ 
Forget  vaiir  lore  and  worldly  care.  '  '* 

.   Quoth  Nellt  That  likely  lo$^. 
You  men  are'alf  perfidious. 
Bat  I  will  be  rclif^oits^v' '      "  '      ". 

Try  all,  Ey  aU,  and  while  I  breathe  defy  aH, 
Your  fex  I  nowdefpife. 
Says  Nell,  By  Joye  ike  lies. 
Says  Nell,  etc.       ^ 

SONG     LXV. 
C^LINDA  fare's  the  jyigbtcft  thing 
•J^    That  decks  tbe  earth,  or  breathes  ow  air ; 

Mild 


^ 


Mild  are  her  lookg!ake.46peflinffi)rih^,  "^ 
And  like  the  hhomxngWjm^r  iair. 

But  then  her  wit^sYo  ifitfiy  ififtift 

That  all  her  eh  arms  ap^r  to^  lye, 
Like  glaring  colour*  on  a  wall,      J 

AndftrikenofurtbeiPthaatheiiTr.    '     ^ 

Our  eyea  luxuriouHy  ftie  treats/    ' 

Our  ears  are  abfentfi-oni  the  feafl;,\  '  , 

One  fcnfe  is  furfeited  with  fwects, 

StarvM  and  difgufted  are  the  rdft*.  "  ' 

So  have  I  (cen  with  afp^ >f?rjght»  ^ 
And  tawdry  pride,  a  tuIipJVdl,.^    , 

Blooming,  and beautequs.tO^th^Aght^ 
Dull  and  infipid  totlie  fmell. 

S    O   N^  &     XXVL 

A  Trifling  fong  ye  fhall  hear, 
Begun  with  a  trifle  and  ended  j' 
All  trifling  people  draw  rieaf', '     . :  *  " 
And  1  ihall  be  ttoWy  attehdtf<ti  '^ 

Were  it  not  for  trifles  ^Ycw, 

That  lately  came  into  the  play. 
The  men  would  want  fpmething  to  doj 

The  wcmifen  ivjtntfomct^'uig  tpfaV.  ,       -    , 

,-zlTf]lli)    ^U--        ■■■■  ■ 

,  What  makes  men  trifleJb  Mfiii^l!    . 

Becaufe  the  ladies,  they  know. 
Admire,  by  ^ften^jca^cigng,  ^  .,,,., ^  ^^^^ 

That  eminent  tti^  a  bc«J.  ya    i   ^ 

When  the  lover  his^rn«ij[[«^^^4Hfled»>« 


7*  A  C«»Lt'»Cf  >d* 

No  foonerthe  Vnrgirt  tviiAaiK'^"  *  ""   "  * '      "'^^ 
But  a  trifle  flian  put  tluJm«J!!i*fr*       ' 

What  mortal  wouM  e^terb^Mtf     ♦  -  ^-^ 
'At  Whytc'8  halfa  moiKicfft  t^  fiti    •  ' 

Or  who  iVt  cou'd  bear  itotet^Uci  ^.    ^ 

Without  talking  tfiftikfcrtfk^     .^ 

Th€  court  is  from  trifles  lecmre, 

^old  keys  arc  no  trifles jji^fpc^  ^      -  •   [  ..\  ^- ,  - 
White  rods  arc  no  trifle*  I'm  fure. 

Whatever  theu^^be^cra  may  be* .  , 
But  if  you  will  go  to  the  pUce,  - 

Where  trifles  abtmdafitljr  breed;  '        ^j^ 

The  levee  will  fhew  yoiT/hls  Grace  •  " 

Makes  prOrtfibs  trifles  indeed  r  -   .     ' 

A  coach  with  fix  footmen  behind, 

1  <:oai>tndtfor  trilhanor  fi» ; 
But,  ye  gods !  how  oft  do  wc  find 

A  fcandalous  trifirwithto  ?  ' 

.  A  flaflc  of  Champaigiii  people  think  it  ' 

A  trifle,  or  fomething  as  l^d> 
But  if  you'll  contrive  how  to  druik  it. 

You'll  find  it  no  trifle,  by  Cid* 
A  parfon's  a  trifle  at  fca,  ; 

A  widow's  a  trifle  in  forrow, 
A  peace  is^a  trifle  to-day. 

To  break  it  a  trifle  to-morrow. 

A  black  coat  a  trifle  may  cloak;  '      '        -   ^ 

Or  to  hide  it  the  red  may  endeavour;     ' 
,   But  if  once  the  army  is  broke,  - 

We  fliall  have  more  trifles  than  ever. 
^  The  ^Agc  is  a  trifle,  they  fay, 
rf       ^^  rcafoo  pray  carry  tfon^;  . 

Bccaufc 


\ 


^ecauiTe  that  at  every  inc^  play^   . 
The  houfethcyjff^tjjia^B  $3  tliroi^. 

Bat  with  peopIe*8  midide  ta^  tride,;  ' 

And  to  fet  us  )i)ff20Ara£iMA:;^t 
The  author  of  th^J^ctsiflo^  .■■>"■ 

And  his  fong  is  k  ti^eto  boot. . 

T^ROM grave leflTowapdfrejNstfaief  w  ,.^  - 

,  -C      I'm  ftoJe  oiit '^,|tr^^**^ie^  ^    f <  . 
Yet  I  tremble  and  i f^^"*  *  .  r,  r  .   .{    •  , , 
In  the  middle  of  the  fair. 

Oh!  would  fortune  ip  mrwa^'  * 

Throw  a  lover  kind  and  feay  ; 
'Now's  the  time  he  Toon  roigHt  intPve      • 

A  yo "img  heart ^uiujs'd^tp  jjpv^»  , 

Shall  I  venture?  No,^d,  'fldj"     -  ^^  ' 

Shall  I  from  thjd  d%ttglr]^>-'^ 

Oh  !  No,  no,  no,  .^,'  ncT,' 

I  muft  not  try,  1  cantiot  fty, 

i  muft  not,  durft  not,  cantiot  fry. 

Help  me,  n^ttfre,  help^nie,  art^ 
Why  fhould  I  deny  my  part  ? 
If  a  lover  will  pot^ibe ;' 
Like  the  wifeft  let  me  do  ; 
1  will  fit  him,  if  he^s  true, 
If  !.  :'8  falfe.  Til  fit  him  too. 


Vol.  II. 
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S    O    N    G        LXVin. 
WoMEif  and  Wine. 
O'OME  fay  women  are  like  the  fea, 
•^    Some  the  waves,  and  fome  the  rocks, 
, Some  the  rofe  that  foon  decays,  * 

Some  the  weather;  fome' the  coA6; 
But  if  you'll  give  mt  leave  to  tell. 
There's  nothing  can  becompjup'd  (b  well. 
As  wine,  wine,  women  and  wine, 

Tbcy  Tw  4a  5^  pjurallel. 

Women  are  witches  when  they  will, 

So  18  wine,  fo  is  wine,  .     -     .      i 

They  make  the  ftatefman  lofe  hit  ikill. 
The  foldier,  lawyer,  and  divine  ;  - 
They  put  a  gigg  in  the  graveft  (bull. 
And  fend  their  wits  4o  gather  wool ;  . 

*Tis  wine,  wine,  women  apdwiqc,^ 

They  run  in  a  parallel.  . , 

What  isH  that  makes  your  face  fb  p^ale,    ' 
What  is't  that  makes  your  looks  divine; 

What  makes  your  couraige  rife  lanfd  fall  ?  ^  ^  -  ^ 

Is  it  not  women,  is  it  not  w.i^c;? 

Whence  proceeds  th' infla^n^i^;dof^9,  , 

That  fet  fire  to  your.nofc^^,\  ,^         ^     '  , 

From  wine,  wine,  won^  aqd  winCf 

They  run  in  a  parallel*     , 

S    O    N"  <S     LXIX.      r  .       J. 

rOU'DyouchufeawifiB/   ?f    i;  :; 
For  a  haippy  ill^^  ^      i .:  :.  V/ 
L^avc  thclcourt,  anfl  theewmtryUtei*   'Lib  j\  v  *^ 

Whew 


w 
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Wh^relMlyandSue, 
Young  Molly  and  Prne, 
Follow  Roger  and  John,  ' 
Whilft  harveft  gops  on. 
And  merrily  merrily  rake. 

Leave  the  London  d«me» 

(Be  it  fpoke  to  their  ibamts) 
To  lye  in  th^lr  bedff  tilLnooil, 

Then  get  up  and  ftretch. 

And  paint  too  amd  patchy 

Some  widgeon  tocatchy 
*  Then  lock  at  their  watch. 
And  wonder  they  rofc  up  fo  foon*  «./  * 

Theft  coffee  anjd  tea,  ' 

Both  gi^en  and  boheSf  ' 

Are  ferv'd  to  their  tables  in  plate/ 

Where  tattles  do  niD, 

As  fwift  as  the  'fun. 

Of  what  they.  hay<  won> 
,   And  who  is  updone. 
By  their  gaming  aid  fitting  up^late^r 

The  lafs  give  me  here, 
Tho'  brown  as  my  beer. 
That  knows  how  to  govern  her  houfe. 
That  can  milk  her  cow. 
Or  farrow  he^  fow, 
i^   ^  ^ke  bsi^r  and  ciieefe, 
'\     Or  gatheir^grceii  peafe,  .  - 

And  values  fine  clothes  not  a  foufe# 

This  is  the  girl 
Worth  rubies  an4p9arU  * 
A  wife  that  win  make  »  man  rich  $, 

G%  Wc 


vf6  A  ^t>  L  X  EC  T  I  OK 

WegeHttenaniiced  :■' -■        ^ 

No  quality  breed                  .  -  ? . .    ! ^'to^: 

To  fquander  awa^  ,     .    r' 

What  taxes  wp,u'd  piy*j , !          ^ 

We  care  not  in  faith  for  fucV  r//     ,i 

SONG        LXX.  V 

YES  I  could  lov,  if  T«Mildt  iod'      .  ?' 

A  miftrefs  fitted  to  my  mindf  . 
Whom  neither  gold  nor  pride  could  ft^OTe^ 
To  change  her  virtue  or  hfr  loi^  r 

Love»  to  go  neat,  not  to  go  ftte,  *    »  ' 

JLoves  fof  myftlf^v  and  no%  fanf  miae ;  .4 

Kotdty  proud,  libr'nicc  andf  coy,  *     *     ^ 

But  fttlLof  love,  and  iW  of  ^y> « 

..,.-.  ^  It     . 

Not  childifli  young>  nor  VU|aiRe<^»s  ^ 

Not  fiery  hot,  nor  icy  cold,      ,     .  .  :   > 

Not  gravely  wife  to  rule  th^ ^fr ■:'•       ;* ;  . 
Not  foolifh  to  be  pointed  at ; .      ,         v  j..-  w'  *: 

Not  worldly  rich»  nor  bafely  poor, ,      ;    ,  \ 

^  Nor  cbafte,  nor  a  reputed  whore  •  '^ 

If  fuch  an  one  you  can  difcover,,  .  } 

Pray,  Sir,  intitle  me  her  lover.  ,     .>. 

i  t  . 

s   o   i^   Q.  ,XMk   L 

BLESSED  as  th' imiiicrrtarg<^d  1^5  he,   \\      '"  . 
The  youth  who  fondly  fits  t'y  the^i'    '  "  ^ 

And 
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And  hears  and  fees  thee  aU  the  w^e. 
Softly  fpeak  and  fweeUy  foukb 
> 

Twas  this  bcreavM  my  foul  pf;  reft. 
And  sais'd  fuch  tumuTts  ib  my  breaft^ 
Jor  while  I  gaz'd  in  tranfport  toft. 
My  breath  was  gone,  my  voice  was  loft.- 

My  bofom  glow'd ;  the  fubtile  flame 

Ran  quick  thro*  all  my  vital  frame  ;• 

O'er  my  dim  eyes  a  darknefs  hung,. 

My  cars  with  hollow  Biurmnrs  rung.  '    . 

In  dewy  damps  my  limb^  were  chill'd^ 

My  blood  with  gentle  horrors  thritf  d,>    ,  . 

My  feeble  pulfc  forgot  to  play,    . 

I  fainted,  funk,  and  dy'd  away.-  . 

SONG      IXSII.-        .  ; 

YOU  may  ceafc  to  complain. 
For  your  fiilt  is  in  vaia ; 
All  attempts  you  can  inake 

But  Augments  her  dt^acSir; 
$be  bids  you  give  over 

While  'tis  in  your  power,. 
For  except  her  dft^m 

She  can  grant  yoa  no  m6l^  t- 
Her  heart  has  beeA  long  fiuce 

AfiauHed  and  widftv 
Her  truth  lis  as  lafting 
^^  ^Mdfti4n^iAcfun;    -^  ■  ^ 
You'll  find  it  Juore  eafy     ^ 

Your  p^ffion  to  cure. 
Than  for  ever  yiofc^tln^    . 

findtavpurs  endure, 


•y. 


3       y    ^■■-       Yoo 


fft  AC  OL'LECITI  0« 

You  may  give  this  advice 

To  the  wretched  and  wifer   ■      -^ 
Bwt  a  lover  like  me 

Will  thofe  precepts  defpife.^  ; 
I  fcorn  to  give  over  * 

Were  it  in  my  power  t  .  > 

Tho' efteem  were  denyfl  me^  ^ 

Yet  her  Til  adore^    ^  -       - 

A  heart  that*«  been  touched 

Will  fome  fympatby  bear^ 
*TwiIl  leflen  my  forrow*^       . 

if  Ihe  Ukes  a  (hare ; 
I'Jl  count  it  ttore  bOBiour^ 

In  dying  her  flave^ 
Than  did  her  aflfediont 

The  fteadinefs  craipc.  .        .:*^ 

You  may  tetl  her  I'll  br 

Her  true  lover,  tho'  ihe 
Should  mankind  defpife  .  . 

Out  of  hatred  to  me  ^ 
*Ti8  mean  to  give  o^?r, 

*Caufe  we  get  no  rewards*  j- 

She  lolt  not  her  worth 

Vfhcu  I  loft  her  rega^rdf 
^^y  love  on  an  altar  i  -. 

More  noble  ihall  btumi  .< 

I  A  ill  will  love  on 

Without  hopet  of  retom  ;    ,  >/«  h, 

Pil  tell  her  fome  other  —  ^    .^ 

Has  kindled  the  flame » 
And  ni  fi^h  for  herfelf 

In  another  one'ls  name* 


I 


S  O  M  G 


so    N..G  ..LXXIJL    .  ui 

The  Ti?PLm^^FhHiOSO*feEii^» 

DIOGENES  furly  and  proud, 
AVho  fnarl'd  at  the  Mftcedon  f<mth> 
Delighted  in  wine  that  was  good*  -   "  '      '    ' 

Becaufe  in  good  wine •thierevastt'uth; 
But  growing  as  poor  as  a  job,         .    - 

Unable  to  purchafc  a  flaik. 
He  chofefor  his  manflon  a  tub|-     >       » / ; 
And  liv*d  by  the  fcent  ofthe^jaflc.  -        - 

Heraditus  ne^er  woii*d  desy-  -  > 

A  bumper,  to  cberi/h  hi«  heart  • ' 
And  when  he  was  maudlin  wou*d  cry, 

Becaufe  he  bad  empty'd  his  quart : 
Tha*  fome  arc  fo  fboUfh  to  thhA,  -      V 

He  wept  at  mens  Allies  ^nd  vke, 
'Twas  only  his  cuftom  to  drtnki  ' 

Till  the  liquor  flowed  out  of  h^  eyes. 

Democritus  always  wa^i  glft4   ^    ^  - 

To  tipple  and  cberiib  bis  fflwl;  >,  - 
Would  laugh  like  a  man  that  vi2t^  ira4» 

When  over  a  good  flowing  bowj  j 
As  long  as  his  cellar  was  ftav-d^  r 

The  liquor  he'd  merrily  ^uaff;    .  -  .       ,  < 

And  when  he  was  drunk  a$  ^  lord,  :  , 

At  them  tlat  were  A>b«r  beM  Uugl^< 

Wife  Solon,  who  car.cfully  gaye,  , 

Good  laws  unto  Athens  of  old^ 
And  thought  the  rich  Crosfus  a  flavc 
:   (Tho*  a  kingy^o  his  coffers  of  gold; 

He 


J 


lie  delighted  in  pkntifrt^WlB ;  -^m  -^J  .1.7/  u^^^ 
But  drinking  mu<3fa^UiMf«Mpi4^tefJiia^,n  .    /i 

Becauie 'twas  Ui<^ cult QiQ  of  .f<H>i»  3  ;^  ,  ,,^  T 
To  prattle  imicti^o^f^r.tteM?;  y&mi:  ,.     . 

Old  Socrates  ne'er  wa»^opnt4^n^.        v  —  t  v  a 

Till  a. bottle  lMuMifiig|i4en!4  Wa  joye,    h  .    h 
Who  in's  cups  to  |he  ora^k  w«fBt*  , .   ,    *.,,.     „  < 

Or  he  ne'er  ha4>een  cofunle^l  fo  .wife :    , 
Late  hours  he  moH  cect;|un|[>rlQy*<I* 

Made  wine  the  dsMi^kt  of  hiit  Ufe,  ^ ,  . 

Or  Xantippe  would  ,«^^  lave  grov'd-,  -  ;  ^  ,; 

Such  a  damnaUe  fcold.9^.a  wiff .  .  . .     ^.v   ;t  i 

Grave  Seneca,  fam'd^lbrhlspai^c,      ?'      >    '     • 

Whotutor'dthcbuliyolRdoac,'^  - 

Grew  wife  o'er  ^is  cupstand  hiA  qwart*^-  r  .    * 

w  hich  he  dt^mk  ilifee  a=  mtli^M  home.; 
A,nd,  to  (hew  he  lor'd  wbe  ttiat  jwaa^ae^i^ 

Tothelaft,  (weniay  trtily  ave^k,)' 
He  tinaur'd  1^  bath^iwHlidiliiUQod^.,        .  v       ' 

So  fancy 'd  he  dy'd  ixthiBdarel).     ?  i     » 

^yfhEl^got«»:dld  ^c«K:r<i«}olft<^  ^  <^  'v  4^  1  ^  ^^ 

On  his  pupiJ^yirhowifdonnE,  would' ftek;; 
Becaufc  he  ttt>>f(ed^good  imit. 

Till  hftefelf  ^1;^  iteil^le^  ^fc;    '  i 
And vHenbewatwhiinfiaVgrQfV'Ot      ■  :*  ^^  ^  r 

With. fipfjfi^g  bin  ptotif^l  beM^'  .     .    '   11. 
By  theiftr««tUt  p|  the  JWce  \p  iii8:crow|i^^  j . 

He  conceiiF''d!l»«|fi(9^atlpn^  pi:  fettlli.   ,  -      ^ 


Copernicus  too,  J^^tjTic  reft^,  ^  " 
Believ'd  ther^^^aa^^wfciqm  in  ^ihe^/ 

And  thought  tliat/ai^jup  of  .(K^  .,  ' 

Mad^rcafQn^.br5ghW,tg;ajit^e;;'   ; 


-nU: 


^^ 
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Then  fm^f'^t^  %^rhr,  liil^^Ufr  bnim^ 

Turn'd  roundmte  af  ^toiet^^ufhedv 

Ariftotle,  that  pi^cf^f  arts, 

Had  been  btit  a*^  iiunoc  ^thoiit  win* ;; 
And  what  we  afe«tie't<<  hfel  pantts,      < 

Isduc  ta  thtf  jUfe^ldf'thigi4n6r; 
His  bell  jr,  mod  writers  i^Hse,      •  '^        ;^  - 

Was  big  as  a  wa*«^i^^r6iii^r^ 
He  therefore  leap'd  JrittsI  fl!^fta^- 

Becaufe  he'd  fiavte  fi<f&bi^cm)tt|^;/  '    *  ^ 

Old  Plato  was  reckoned  diving/ 

He  fondly  tx>  wifdoiii  wa  prone  j: 
But  had  it  ^t  been  for  j;ood  wine» 

His  merits  fvad  never  becfttno'W*. 
By  wine  w^are  -^euero^i^  n«ide, 

It  furnifhea  ftmcyf  with  wiag8»  "       ' 
Without  it  we  W^tbottMliAye  teA '  ' 

Philofophers,  poetf/  orking^,  »     '  t  - 

DOWH  AMONG  TH£  DEAP  MSK. 

Here's  a  healtb  to  the  king  and  at  lafting  peace; 
May  faifti^fe  be  da(nto^d»  and  difctMrd  cetfe: 
Come,  let^  dritikltwh&k^welwt^hreitii^     ^ 
For  there'ii'ikj'  Aijriclht^^*^^***^ ; ' 
And  he  that  won't  with  llii  comply,, 

Danvn  among  iht  dofd  fii^t.    *    '  '  '  ' 

Donun  awing  tht^  iead  "riiic^ 
Dcwn,  donvny  donmti  ihwi, 
Dwin  among  tht.  i&td.  wn7,  let  him  fy* 

Now 


$«    •     A    CO'Lhit¥ioW 

Now  a  htsMh  ta the  Qvkktil^ti^  ttk^ (he  Idng- 
B'  our  firft  fair  toaft  ta^raec  ottf  ^ng ;         / 
Oflf  wi'  yQ^r  hat»i  wi'  yoaftuce  oik  the  gitm^di. 
Take  off  your  bampevftaU'iirouod; 
And  he  that  will  not  dribk  his  dry, 
Down  among^  (etc.  let  him  ly. 

Let  charming  beauty's  heakh  go  ro«iid» 
In  whom  celeftiai  joys  are  found  ;, 
And  may  confufion  Mil  purfoe  < 

The  fenfelefs  woman-hating  crew  ;  (      > 
And  he  that  will  this  health  deny, 
D$wn  ameng^  etc,  lejt  him  Ij, 

Here's  thriving  to  trade,  and  the  coBO^ppw^aly 
And  patriots  to  their  country  leal ; 
But  who  for  bribes  gives  Satan  his  (bu|,      ^       ^ 
-May  he  ne'er  laugh  o*er  a  flowing  bowl ;; 
And  all  that  wfth  futhrdgiiscomplj^   '   '    ^;  "' 
Dawn  amongi  etc.  Ut  f>m  /)?. 

In  finfling.Bacchus^  jpys  1*11  roD,,,  ,    ^. 
Deny  no  pleafure  to  my  foul  i     ^  ;,        I 

Let  Bacchus  *  health  round  fiviftly  move^ 
For  Bacchus  is  a  friend  to  love ; 
And  he  that  does  this  health  deny, 
Down  among,  tic,  ittbitn  If* 


s       S    O    N    G      J^XXV.  , 

HE  that  will  not  merry  merry  be. 
With  a  generous  bowl  and  a  toaft,- 
May  he  in  Br;dewelk  be  Ihut  up^ 

And  faft  bound  to  apoH;' 
Let  him  be  merry  merry  there, 
jind  ive^ii  be  merry  tntrry  here  r 
For  who  can  know  where  wtJbaH  go 9 
To  be  merry  another  year  t  HC 


He  thajb^iVHlI  nqt  merry  mpnqf  bc» 
And  take  hi3,g^(KJttt;fl^^ric, 

May  he  t>.'  pbUg'd>tQ,^rin^  fpiall  beer, 
Ne*cr  a  penny  ii^o  WpVffe :        .  , 

Let  Aim  be  merry ^  Mtc^      , 

He  that  will  not  merry  thefry  !*; 

.  With  a  corop'ny  of  JoUy  boysi 
May  he  be  plagu'd  with  a  (colding  wife. 

To  confound  him  with  her  noife : 
Let  him  he  merry  %  etc 

He  that  will  not  merry  merry  he. 
With  his  miftrefs  in  his  bed^  < 

Let  him  bfe  boryM  in  the  church- yard. 
And  me  put  in  his  Head  i 

Let  him  be  merry  y  etc. 


S    ON    G      LXXVI. 

JOLLY  mortalf,  fill  your  glafles  ; 
Noble  deeds  are  done  by  wine  ; 
Scorn  the  nymph  and  all  her  graces : 

Who'd  for  love  or  beauty  pine  ? 

{    •,    ■        . 

Look  upon  this  bowl  thaftV  flowing,  '    ' 
Aad^tlictttiiod  charms. jpufu  find,.  , ' .  ,    .  ,. 

More  than  in  Chloe  when  juft  going. 
In  the  nionicnt  to  fefe  kind\  ^ 

Alexander  hated,  tKU^ngJ.r  ,  • 

Drank  about  at  co^hpit-  board ;.       /  / 
Made  friends,  and  g'am'4  t^e  world  by  4nn^g» 
'  More  than  by  his  conqu'nng  fwor(L , 

.  ...^  yJ  y.  -    .Von  a 


SONG     tsXXVU. 

SINCE  we  tlie  by  the  hfelp  df  good  wine, 
I  will  that  a  tun  be  my  ihKnC  ; 
And  engrave  it  on  my  tomb 
Here  lyes  a  body  once  ft)  bnwe,t 
Who  with  drinking  'made  his  i^ra've, 
Whonwibt  etc. 

Since  thus  to  die  will  purdiaie  fame. 
And  leave  an  everlafting  name» 
Since  thus  to  die^  etc. 
Drink,  drink  away,  drink)  ih-ink  aw^ 
And  let  us  be  nobly  intetY?d.  ^ 
Drifik^  drink  f  irtt.. 

Let  mifers  and  flaves 

Pop  into  their  graves. 
And  rot  in  a  dirty  church- yard, 
And  rot  in  a  dirty  church-y&rd. 
Let  fniferSi  ett. 


S    O    N   O      LXXVIII 

BACCHUS  is  a  powV  drvine ; 
For  he  no  fooner  fills  my  head 
With  mighty"  wine. 
Bat  all  my  Cares  refign. 
And  droop,  artd  drek>p,  Jtfid  (Ink  doMm  deafd  t 
Then,  then  the  pleafmg  tboughts  begin. 
And  I  in  riches  flow. 
At  lead  I  fancy  fo ; 
And  without  thought  of  want  I  fing, 
^tretch'd  on  the  earth,  my  head  all-around. 
With  flowers,  weav'dlnto  a  garland,  crown*d  \ 
Then,  then  i  begin  to  live. 
And  fcom  wbat  all  the  world  can  (bow  or  give. 

Let 


tict  the  brarc  fool^tfiit  fbtfdiy  tiKttft 
Of  hoodur^riiSxieligH^  ' 

To  make  ^jmf^  a  wAfk  aail  ^ght, 

XVhilft  I  feek  peace,  fcek/peaoe  and  driiA, 
Whilft  I  feek  ^eAdb,  ^irek^^aiid  di4nk. 

Then  fill  my  daft,,  JU  fiU^lr^-^.  .  j  , 

Some  iJcrBaps  thhifc  if  ft  to  fell  ^a^d  <iift^  , ,        ^  * 
But  when  bottlefe^jrc'ir^j:^^^, ... 

Make  ^ar  with  me>    .  ,     ^ 

The  fighting  fbolfhall  fee. 

When  I  am'funk^ 
The  dfflfercnce  to  lye  dead. 

And  ly  dead^drunk. 
^he  fighting  fooU  ^tc.     _.  .  / 


S    O    N   <5 .  LXXIX.    .    . 

TE  virf in  pow«*,  defett^  myefitfai*! 
From  amorduii^Ibdks  ah^  liAife^>; 
Prom  faucj?  lovf,^or  nie^  art, 
Which  m oft  duVf«xlk*gialedv 

From  fighs  and  vows,  and  awfwl  f^ix»i 

That<io  to  pity  moyp  ^ 
From  fpeaking  (|lenpe,  aii4  £iPpm  tc^9| 

Thofe  fprings  <hat  water  love. 

Btjf  if thfo^  pttMdnir'groi^r trtiid. 

Let  honour^l^.fiiy  ^uide  ; 
And  when  frall'natQ^e  fcetn%  indin^ 

There{>laceagua^<olt[irkWi  ' 

^  heart  whofe  flames  axt  f00»  Hk^^pv^, ^1  ^ 
tfceds  every  finwl  ;m4^-;^ 

Voii.ll.  H  jy^i 


%i  A     COI.Li:CTIQN 

And  (he  who  thinla  heriletf  fiecarc,  >  ^  ^ 
The  fooneft  is  betray'd. 


xxx>oc<>o<x><><><x>o<K>oo<>o<x>o<>o<x 

SONG     LXXX-. 

WH  Y  (hou'd  a  foolilh  marriag^^vow, 
Which  long  agp  was  made,  ,\ 
Obh'ge  U8  to  each  othef  how,  . 

When  pafllon  is  decay'd  ? 
We  lov'd,  and  we  lov'd 
As  long  as  we  cou'd,        '       *     '     , 
Till  love  was  lov'd  out  of  us  both ; 
But  our  marriage  is  dedd     [ 
When  the  pleafure  i«  Hed  ; 
'Twas  pteaOu-e  firft  made  it  an  oath. 

If  I  have  pleafures  for  a  fneod, 
'    And  further  love  in  ftore. 
What  wrong  has  he  whofe  joys  did  end, 
■      And  who  couM  give  no  more  ?  ,    ;      . 

'Tis  a  madnefs  that  he       ,  « 

Shou*d  be  jealous  of  me. 
Or  that  I  (houM  bar  him  of  another  j 
For  all  we  can  gain. 
Is  to  give  oiirfelves  patn> 
When  neither  can  hinder  the  other, 

SONG      LXXXI. 

MY  dear  miftrefi  haa  a  heart* 
Soft  as  thefe  kind  looks  ihe  gave  me^ 
When  with  love's  refiftlcfe  art, 
Andhereyts  AcdidtnOavtme;'    . 


or  cn&iii  Bi^ftGt       tf 

But  her  conftaiK^y'sTo  weaV, 

She*8  fo  wild  and  apt  to  wander, 
That  my  jealous  heart- wodfcHwcak,.^  ^     ,.,   , 

Shou'd  we  live  oric  rfny  ifti'hder;    ^/      ,    ./ '  ' j 

Meltingjoys  about  hiffiiuivet  ^  ^  ^^- ■ 

Killing  pleafuresy  wounding  blifles  ; 
She  can  drefs  her  eyea  in  love, 

And  her  lips  can  arm  wif%  kifles ;  .  i     . 

Angels  lift  en  when  flie  i{)eakd ;  ' 

She's  my  deliglvt,  all  mktikirifi's  wbnlder;'    '^' " . 
But  my  jealous  heart  would  break/ 

Should  wc  live  one  day  afunderi  '  ^        * ,   ' 

,,     S    O    N    G      LXXXH.      • 

I*LL  fail  upon  the  dog-ftar^      _    .   >;  ^  ,i  ^  ^ :  !  t* 
And  then  purfue  the  morning  ; 
ni  chafe  the  moon  till  it  be  nbon^ 
I'll  make  her  leave  her  horning.     •  . 

ril  climb  the  frofty  mountain,  .  t  ;       ,' 

And  there  Til  coin  the  weather  ^  ,      ,j- 

I'll  tear  the  rainbow  from  the  Iky, 
And  tie  both  ends  tc^hef . 

The  ftars  pluck  from  t)ieir  otbatoo»  .      .      , 
And  croud  them  in  my  budget ;    ,        ,  ;v  .  *.  .  r . 

And  whether  I'm  a  roaring  boy,  .         \ 

Let  Grefham  college  judge  it : 

While  I  mount  yon  Ui^e  celun;^,  '^  ,  , .     ,  -    ;  t 

To  (hun  the  tempting  gipfies ;.       ,  _    :'    *  ( 

Play  at  foot-ball  with  fun  and  mooO)  .  .  ;     I>  ,*• 

Andfrightye  witheclipfes.       .  . 

H  2  S  O  N  a 


ft  4    €pt  p.CfCT^a«t 

SONG    i-xxxin. 

kITH££,  Sufim^  what  do^ mufr mi^ 
By  thisdoleftiifpnng?        ' 
Yoa  are,  I  feir,  in  bve#  oif  tftoir  ;^ 
Alas,  poor|hing! 

Tnilfi  JuBie,  1  muft  hUmif  t^ 

You  loq)^  ,1^4;^f|l|pmj4  wij^  ; 
I  fear  *twUI  prove  j)r.C4^ !«?  j^i^i  Ipif^  ;, 

AJas„  po6r  man  JL 

w»f>  iny  Socy,  now  I  tiew  y^  ;  ' 

WcUIknppjr3j>9^|mart;      . 
When  you're  alone,  you  fij^h  and  ^roaft  ;^ 

Alas,  poor  heart  I  )        - 

Jamie,  hdd;  I  dareiifiibald 

To  lay,  thy  heart  is  ftole^  .  • 

And  know  the  (he  as  wett  l»  ^^  ; 

Alaa,  9001- ibui  I 

SmKh 

Then,  my  Sue,  tel)  me  who ; 

I'll  gi?e  thee  hMk  of i^I, 
And  eafe  thy  heait  ^4i^tfalS  fxttatt  $ 

Alas,  poor^irll 

Susan. 
Jamie,  no,  if  youihoiViteoi^, 

I  fear  'twou'dmake  ^you  lkfl> 
And  pine  away  bblk  tt^  and  ^ay  $ 

Alas,  poor  lad  1 


or  CROICE  SONGSk  8^ 

James. 
Why  then,  my  Sue,  it  is  for  you, 

That  I  burn  in  theie  flames ; 
And  when  I  die,  I  know^ou'U  cry>^  * 

Alas,  poor  James  ! 

Susan. 
Say  you  fo,  then,  Jamie,  know,,' 

if  yon  fliou'd  prove  untrue. 
Then  muft  I  likewife  ciry,.  • 

Alasy  poor  Sue  ! 

Quoth  he,  then  join  thy  hand  with  mine,. 

And  we  will  wed  to-day, 
1  do  agree,  here  'tis,  quotK  (he. 

Come  let's  away.  -.  »   -       i  .'. 


8    O    N    G    LXXJCIV. 

WH  E  N,  lively  Phittii,  thou  art  kind. 
Nought  but  raptures  flU  my  mind : 
*Ti8  then  1  think  thee  fo  divine, 
T*  excelthe  mighty  power  of  wine  r        * 
But  when  thou  infult'ft,  and  laugh^ft  at  my  pain,. 
I  wafli  thee  away  with  fparkling  champaign ; 
So  bravely  contemn  both  the  boy  and  his  mother;^, 
And  drive  out  lone  god  by  the  power  of  another.. 

When  pity  in  thylook%  I  ieei 

Ifrecly  quit  my  friends  for  ^e;    .   . 

Perfuafive  love  fo  charms  me  then, , 

My  freedom  I'd  not  wi(h  again . . 
But  when  thou  art  cruel;  and  heeds  not  my  cait^.  *• 
Then  ftraight  with  a  bunrvper  I  bdnifli  defpair; 
So  Iwravcly  contemn  both  the  boy  and  his  mother^'  > 
Aad  drive  out  one  god  by  the  power  of  another. 

a^o  N  Or 


yb  A     tO'Li.EtTlOU 

S   O   »-  G^  DKXKV. 

YO  IT  that  love  mhrtii,*  ^ttefid  to  my  fong  5 
A  moment  you  ncvcrcan  better  employ  ; 
Sawny  and  Teague  were  trudging  aking, 

A  bonuy  Soots  lad,  wd  an , Irift*  dear- (hoy  ; 
They  neither  before  Iwdl/ceP  ^  wir^rptlU 
Nor  had  they  heard  ewr  pf  J^ny  ,fticH  Wflaci 
At  they  were  a-walky^ 
And  merrily  talking. 
At  laft,  by  mart  chance,'  to  a  wid-null  they  camew 

Haha !  cries  Sawny,  Wh^j*>  f  f  ^*  Ij^t  i 
To  ten  the  nght  name  9%  laqa^t?  )pl^ 

Teague  very  readfiy  anfwer*d  the  $<»9|> 
Indeed  I  believe  itOi  Saint  Patrick's  cro(^. 

For  It  is  Sain^  Andrew^s  crol>»  I  can  fwear  i 

For  there  IS  his 'bonnet, 

AMi  tartaos  fa^ng^m  if. 
The  plaldJfi4tthetrff3M4MSt  apo(Hi&did  wcar*^ 

Nay.  o*  my  flbo^l  jpf.  ttou  ^eBeftt  aR  leeau 

Fgtr  th^^;  will  (hwcar  j^  S^upit  Patrick^  09^ f,  . 
I  (hec*t  Jaw  id  irelandbujrwg  *!*  friejec* 

A^  |hf4 1  w<httret(h<h*J0^WliJi^tJ^l>aufh,t  i 
And*^?  iftii  ftaiat  row*  b^rt^.t>wc?<r 
Made  either  the  covenantfk  (holeaNk  cclca^ie  : 
For  o*  my  fealwaftfi6n,. 
He  wasmyreWhIon, 
And  had  agreat  WnAifcfttfer  honcft^oor  Te^^ue*. 

Wlienfoff,  ftsnt  JVs^^un,  I  iriB.  by  mt  1h^» 

L-iy^mn  «ir  naplbac*^  wfi  tok«  o^  «iqr»tft»» 
And^dcr  ibis  hoJy^oft'fwt  I  wWlaU, 


80  Teague  began  wilthfninilDfc^dieTo^ 
To  kneel  down  befoi*  Si  J^atrick'*  croft  j 
Tl^c  wind  ^  Ji4>lowing» 
And  fet  it  a  going> 
And  gave  our  dear  (hoy  ^tenUAc  te& 

Sawny  tcheeM,  to  fee  how  poor  Teaguc 

tay  jTciatrfi^ng^his  jeajcs,  ^nd  roW  on  tbe^raft^ 
Swearing,  it  was  furely  the  de*iVs  whirly-gig,     * 

And  none  (h?  roar*iji  out>  of  St  fytrML^s  croft  ; 
But  tfh  it  indeed,  crie&he  in  a  paifion,^ 
The  crofs  of  our  ihaiat  that  has  ^oftt  »e  ft  fml 
Upo'  my  ih^dmafiiMO,. 
This  fhaU  be  a  cawfbio«» 
To  truft  to  St  Patrick^  kiodncft  BO  gnatt^ 

Sawny  to  Teagite  then  merrily  ery^dy 

This  patron  of  yours  h  a  very  &d  iomkp 
To  hit  you  fie  a  faif  tbump  on  tlw  iude. 

For  kneeling  before  him,  and  feeking  a  hoqm 
Let  me  advife  you  to  fcrve  our  St  Andrew^ 
He,  by  my  £iu},  was  a  fpecial  gude  ina.n : 
For  fince  yom- St  PatoTck 
Ha»  ferv*d  you  fie  a  tricky 
Pd  fee  him  hung  up  ere  i  fervM  him  again. 

SONG    J^SPCXVL 
*  A  Y  the  amUtieus  .ewr  fiad 


M^ 


SticeefsiftCroiKhkndiiQ^^  ^ 

While  gentle  love  does  ftHmy  miad 
K    WithmentrcaTjoys.         '^ 

Jtfay  knaves  and  fools  grow  rich  and  greats 
And  all  the  world  think  them  wife, 

Whil^ 


9»        A  cat isiie^joiii. 

While  I  lye  at  my  Mamiys  ffect^ 

Let  conquering  kings  new  triumphs  raHe^, 
And  melt  in  court-delights :  ^  ,        - 

Her  eyes  can  give  much  bnghter  dayft»        ^  . 
~  Her  arms  much  fofter  nigjbtSi.  ,     I    ^    ' 

SONG    Lxxxvm  , 

CELIAf  too  late  you  wou'fl  repent;; 
The  ofibring  all  your  ftore. 
Is  now  but  like  a  pardon  fent 
To  one  that's  deadliefore.^ ' 

While  at  the  ffrft  you  crue?  pro?*dV,  • 

And  grant  the  blifs  too  late,       ^ 
You  hind*red  me  of  one  1 16Vd». 

To  give  me  one  I  hate. 

I  thought  you  innocent  as  fair,  '  -     *> 

When  firft  my  coui-t  l^nMde;  .>. 

But  when  your  falfhoods.  plain  appear*. 
My  love  no.l6ogc^aid^ ,  ^      ,    J^ ,, 

Your  bounty  of  theie  favours  ihown»^ 

Whofe^  worth  you  Ifirft  deface. 
Is  melting  valu'd  mediils  d#wii»^  ^ 

And  giving  us  the  brafft^ ' 

O!  finccthcthingvycl^^sa^tpy^j    '  *  ,M    *^  > 

That*8  prizM.by  love  alone> 
Why  cannot  women  gtant  the  joy,^ 

Before  the  love  is  gone  ^ 

a  ON  <£ 


SONG      ZJ&XXVilla 

Y£S,  all  the  worU  mil  fure  9Jpr€t», 
He  who*8  fecurM  of  hating  thee* 
i;i^  be  entirely  bieft; 
ifcut  Iwere  in  me^loo  gttat  aifron^> 
To  make  one  who  bat  been  fb  long 
My  quecftt  my  Jate  kt  laft. 

Kor  ought  theHe  things  to  be  confinM 
That  were  for  public  good  d«fign*d  :  ^ 

Cou'd  we,  in  fdolim  pride» 
Make  the  fun  always  with  ui  ftay, 
«J*iroff'il  ton  our  oqm  jand  giaft  dmaf^ 

To  ftarre  the  world  befide^ 

Let  not  the  thoughts  of  paidn^  fright 
Two  fouls  which  p^i]lpnjd^s  Vfjitt^ 

For  while  our  love  ^^  |a^  ;     / 
Neither  wtfl  ftiive  jtp  ^  away» 
And  why  the  devil  fliouTa  we  Say^ 

When  once  that  Iqtc  ii  paft  } 


S   O    N^  G      LXXXHt 

MY  goddefs  Lydia»  heavenly  fai^ 
Aj  iniy  fwect,  as  £oh  as  ak^ 
Let  loofe  thy  trefles,  ft>read  thy  charms^, 

^nrf^p  '"y  IfiVC  jgjv^  ^^fl'  T*]ly"^ff- 

O  !  let  me  gaz«  on  theCc^br^t  jcyes^ 
Tha^  facrcd  lightning  from  thero^  flies ; 
Shew  me  that  (oft,  ttat  mo^deft  grace, 
Whiehfmats  with  charming  ixd  thy  fwcc. 

Gife 


94       A   -caLVionta  OH' 

Give  mc  amhrt^ta  in  a  kift. 

That  I  may  rival  Jove  in  bllfty   .      .      c. 

That  I  may  mix  my  foul  with, thine,  -.         - 

And  make  the  pleafure  all  divine.  '     '      % 

O  !  hide  thy  bofom's  killing  wfait^» .  '   '-  -. 

(The  milky  way  ift  not  To  bright  0 
Left  you  my  rarifli'd  foul  opprefsy 
With  beauty's  pomp^  and  fwei^t  excefs. 

Why  draw'ft  thou  from  the  purple  ftoodt 
Of  my  kind  heart  the  vital  blood  ? 
Thou  artall  over  endlefs  charms ; 
O!  take  me  dying  to  thy  arms. 

SONG      Xd 

WH  Y  we  k)ve,'  and  why  we  hate,. 
Is  not  granted  us  to  kno#  \/ 
Random  chance,  or  wilfiil  fate,    '\  \  . 
Quide*  the  (haft  from  Cupld'$  bow:v* 

If  on  me  Zelinda  frown* 
*Ti8  madnefs  all  in  me  to  grieve  i 
'  Since  her,  will  is  not  her  .owb> 
Why  fjiould  I  uneafy  live  \ 

If  I  for  Z<;|Jwl;i  diei  ;        :       /■     v/    .; 

Deaf  to  poor  Ntifella's  cries,         •       ,      .  -/ 
Aik  not  me  the  realbn  why. 

Seek  the  i^ddle  in  the  skies. 


H 


S    Q,   N  ,G     XCI- 
ARK  how  the  trumpet  founds  to  battle» 
Hark  how  the  thundMng  cannons  rattle  \. 

Cruc^ 


.      '     or  CHOICE  SONGS.    .       ^s 

Cruel  ambition  now  calls  mt  away. 

While  I  have  ten  thoufand  foft  things  to  fiiy, 

While  honour  alarms  me% 

Young  Cupid  difarmi  me» 

And  Celia  fo  charms  mei 

I  cannot  away.  : .  -  .n  * 

Hark  again^  honour  calls  inh  to  arms,        ' 
Hark  how  the  trunipct  fweetfy  charms ;  ' 

Celia  no  more  then  muft  be  obey'd^ 
Cannons  are  roaring  and  enfignsdifplay'd: 

The  thoughts  of  promotion; 

Infpire  fuch  a  notion 

Of  Celia's  devotion, 
Vm  no  more  afraid.  . ;    "  .  -  . 

Guard  her  for  me)  celeftial  powers. 

Ye  gods,  blefs  the  nymph  with  happy  (bft  hdurs  i  - 

O  may  fhe  ever  to  love  me^incliney 

Such  lovely  perfe<5tidnsl  cannot  refign; 
Firm  confLaney  graJJt  hef',  ' '  ;' 
My  true  love  fhall  haunt  her,  ,  ^    ^ 

My  foul  cannot  want;  l^ier,  .  ,'.    , 

She^s  all  io diving.    ..     j^,       i    , 

SONG      XCII. 

SHALL  I,  wailing  rndefpair. 
Die  becaufe  a  woman's  fahr? 
Shall  my  cheeks  look  pale  with  care, 
'Caufe  anothei**  rbljr  arc?  ' 
Be  fhe  fairer  than  the  day, 
Or  the  flowVy  meads  in  May ;  ' 

Yet  if  ihc  think  not  well  of  me, 

Whatcarelhow&irlhebef  .    . 

'      .   Shall 


^  A.  COLLBCTf  OW 

Shall  a  woman's  goodttcft  move 
Mc  to  pcrifli  fbrlwr  lowe  ? 
Or,  her  worthy  mciJts  teidwri* 
Make  me  quite  forget  my  own  ? 
Be  ffae  with  that  goodn^bleft^ 
As  may  merit  nanse the  bcft  ;, 

Yet  rf  flie  be  uot  (uch  t^r  mc^  . 

What c^re  Ihow ffood i^ht^ 

Be  (he  good,  or  Wnd,  w  ft»^ 
1  will  never  ihore  die%Hdn 
If  fhclove  me,  this teliere>     ' 
i  will  die  ere  Ihe  (ball  grieve  ;     • 
If  (he  flight  me  when  f  woo^ 
1  will  fcom  and  let  her  go : 

So  if  (he  be  not  fit  for mp,  .     . 

AVbat  care  I  fot  wbom  (he  be  ? 


A= 


SONG      3ECIII* 

S  the  fnow  in  valleyslying, 
Wioebui  his  warrnr  beams  ap{jTyJng^ 
Soon  diflblves  and  nms*awaf ; 
So  the  be^^csr  t)  the  gracf  s. 
Of  the  mof^  bewitchhig  faccs^ 
At  approaching  age  dec^y. 

As  a  tyrant,  when  degiadc4r 
Is  deipTs'd,  and  is  iqibraidcd^ 

By  the  Oaves  hf  ^oncc^  conteol^d. : 
So  the  nymph,  if  rrone  could  naovf  h«v 
I J  contemnM  by  every  lover. 

When  her  charms  are  growing  old^ 

Melancholic  looks  and.  whining, 
*^rieving9  qvarrelling,  and  .piDii^lT* 


Att 


O^JCHbl^B  SONGS;  ^ 

Are  th*  cffeds  yourrigzwrB  mave : 
Soft  carefles,  am*nwi8  glancct, 
^citing  fighs,  tranfpojrtiiiftraiK^i^ 

Are  the  bleft'd  cffca&4rf  lorcv 

Pair  ones!  while  your  beatrty^B  blooming, 
B»ploftime,  left  age  rcftimmg 

What  your  youth  profuiely  lends  ; 
You  are  robbM  of  all  your  gloncg. 
And  condcnm'd  to  tcfl  etd  ffonea 

To  your  unbelieving  friends. 


SONG      XCIV. 

TpAlU  Amoret  is  gone  aftray, 

^      Purfue,  and  feefc  her,  ev^ryfow; 

1 11  tell  the  figns  by  i/frhich^flie  m*f 

The  wand'ring  metiheHi*er«.djf(Jow, 
Coquet  and  coy  at  on^e  h€;r  mJ:^ 

Both  ftudy'd,  tho'  both  iee«  <i^lea«d  i 
Cardefs  flie  is,  with  artful  care, ^ 

Affeding  to  ifiein  uoaffe^ed* 

.With  skill  her  eyes  dart  ev'ry  gl«i€^» 

Yet  change  fo  foon  yo^'dim^vr  Iklpeft  ttoirt 

For  {he  d  perfuadfe  they  vite$Mif  by  diamx^  , 
Tho'  certain  aim  aiKlaii>4tr«^(i^Bii 

She  likes  herfelf,  yet  othcrai  hf^ 
For  that  which  la  hpfclf  Q^  jrupft 5 

And  while  Ihe  laughs  at  th^m,  fpi^ctji 
She  IS  the  thing  tt»t  ihe  4«4H(e9. 

Voi-tt  I  SONG 


ft  A    COLInE.CTI  QH^ 

S    ON    G       XCV*^ 

DAM  O N,  if  you  win  ^lieve  fne» 
*Ti8  not  ifighitijf  k)urid  the  plaibl  ' 
gong  nor  ibpnet  can  reKcve  yc;  ^ 

Faint  attempts  in  love  are  vain.  '     * 

Uvge  but  home  the  fair  pccaBon, 

And  be  mafter  of  the  field : 
To  a  powerful  kind  ioyafion,  ' 

'Twere  a  tnadnei»  not  to  yield.  ^  .  - 

T1m>' ihe  JTOwt  ihe'tt  ne'er  permit  ye, 
CHes  you're  rude»  and  inuch  to  blame,  « 

And  with  tears  implores  yopr  pity ; 
Be  not  merciful  for  £bame. 

When  the  fierce  alfimlt4a  over,i  ,  .    ,  ,t . .    ,/ ' 

Chloris  time  enough  wHlfind,  ... ,,.  f  ^,    >^ 

This  her  cruel  furious  lover.,  ,  , 
Much  more  gentle,  not  £0  kind. 


S    O   N;^  iG    XCVL 


I  F^  (be  be  not  kind  as  &ir, 
B^t  peevlfh  and  ui^handy,         -    i 
Leave  her,  file's  only  woHh  the  care 
Of  fome  fpruce  lad^-a-dandy. 

I  would  not  haveth^e^lMraDafti      1    >    : 
Hadft  thou  tfe'd^  ib  hiQCh  Idifisre^  ^'  i  -»:i 

To  figh  and  wttkie  for  fiidi  a  laft, ,       .    .,  ,^  .  ^  * 
Whole  pndtt's above Jicrj^kafiii^*         /i  ^l  oC4 


I 


OF  CHOICE  «0«?Gr6.  ^ 

SONG      XCVIL 

Hi. 

AW AKE»  thou (aireft  thing  in  najture. 
How  can  you  flcep  when  day  does  break  ? 
How  can  you  fleep,  my  charming  creature. 
When  half  a  world  for  you  are  awake  i 

She. 
What  Twain  is  this  that  ftngs  ib  earf y. 
Under  my  window  by  the  dawn  i 

Hi. 
'Tis  one,  dear  nymph,  that  lores  you  deiHy) 
Therefore  in  pity  eafe  my  pain. 

SHI. 
Softly,  elfe  you'll  wake  my  mother. 

No  tales  of  Iotc  Ihe  lets  me  hear ; 
Go  tell  yonr  paflioo  to  fome  other. 

Or  whi<i)er't  foftly  in  my  ear. 

Hi. 
How  can  you  bid  me  love  another. 

Or  rob  me  of  your  beauteous  charms  f 
'Tis  time  you  were  wean'd  from  your  mother. 

You're  fitter  for  a  lover's  arms, 

4-++4-HH-hf»}I  II  II  ri'4- 

SONG      XCVIIL  . 
N  fpite  of  love  at  length  I've  found 


I 


A  miftrefs  that  can  pk»fe.  me» 
Her  humour  free  an^  unconfin*d» 

Both  night  and  day  (hell  «Ue  mt» 
No  jealous  thoOghts^itorb  nny.mlfKl*  . 
Tho'  ihe's  enjoy'd  by  all  mankiod ; 

I  »    ^  Then 


Then  drink  and  never  i}»fc  ft^ 

*Ti%  z  httle  ^  $oe4  filar^i  '    *^      "    -     '^ 

If  you,  thro'  all  h^  nalred  charmsi 

Her  little  month  dIHcover, 
Then  take  her  blulhing  to  your  antov 

And  ufe  her  like  a  loter  * 
5uch  liquor  (hell  diftil  frotn  thence. 
As  will  tranfport  your  ravifc'd  Cenk  ; 
Then  kifs  and  neVer  Q^re  it, 
'Tis  zht fir  of  ^Mdciaret.       ^  ^ 

But,  beft  of  all !  ihe  haa  no  tongue, 

SabmilBve  fbe  obeys  me» 
She'a  fully  better  old  than  youngs 

And  ftill  to  fmOing  fwayt  me ; 
Her  ikin  ia  fmootb,  complexion  blacky 
And  has  a  moft  delicious  imack^ 
Then  kifs  and  never  fparc  it,  ;  .  ) 

^Tis  a  htt/f  of  good  c/arcip  , 

If  you  her  excellence  w^bM  tafte. 

Be  fure  you  ufe  her  kind,  Sir^ 
Clap  your  hands  about  her  walft» 

And  laBc  her  up  bdiikid,  Sir ; 
As  for  her  bottom,  ntnr  doubt»  ^       - 
Puih  but  home,  and  you'll  find  it  out; 
Then  drink  and  never  fparc  it,t  .        . 
*Tis  a  boitie  of  good  fiariU 

S  O  N  Q      XCIX. 

09urprifing  lovely  fiitr  f 
Who wich Chloe canieom^aref    » 
Sure  flic's  form*d  for  beauty's  a^J^K^i 

Her 


Her  wit,  herftiape,  her  grace,  hermien^ 
Bf  far  exceU  all  nympht  i^ve  (bra : 

No  mortal  eye 

Can  view  her  nigfh. 
Too  exgatfite  for  hnman  fight  to  fee  ; 

Tho*  flie  ne'er  may  be  kind. 

Nor  for  me  e'er  dcfigft'd* 
Yet  I  love,  I  love,  I  love,  / 

The  chmnnibg  (he- 

s  b  K  G    a 

TTTH  EN  bright  Aorefiatript  thffplaiff^ 
VV      Bow  chearfu)-  then  w^ne  feed. 
The  looks  of  e^ety  joHy  Twain, 
That  ftrove  Aurelij^*s  heart  to  gain,. 
With  gambols  on  thegreen  ? 

Their  fports  were  innocent  and  gay-,. 

Mix'd  with  a  manly  air  }f 
They'd  fing  and  dince,-  and  pipe  and  pliay*, 
Each  fbove  te  plea^,  fonc^  difierent  if7a9F9> 

Thi^^dear  enchant?i^  isar^    - 

The  ambitious  ffrife^ie  did  sidmire,^^  " 

And'cquafl^l^pprovc,  '  / 

Till  Phaon's  tuneful  voice  and  lyre,. 
"With  fofteft  mufic  didmfpife     . 

Her  foul  to  generou«  love«^  ^  - 

I'beir  wonted  fporte  the  re(t  dedupk'd^ 

Their  art^j^mVd  all  ill  vabi ;  >  ,  ' 
AureHa's  coaftant  now  they^n4^ 
The  more  they  languid  and  r^io^^it'    ^  i   i 

The  more  flie  Wves'this  fwain. '  > 

li  son:© 


AWay,  yoa  r^ver,;    ''  ^  ''/"''";  "/^^     "^^ 
For  ihame  givc.ovcr,     ^     -        '-  ^** 
You  play  the  laver 

Soltke^n  afs;f 
You  are  for  ftormin^. 
You  think  you're  charming^^ 
Your  faint  performing,  - 
We  read  is  your  €ace. 


>i 


HE  whofofercr 
Wou*d  hope  for  favour^ 
He  muft  endeav6ur  '       ' 

To  charm  the  faFr  t  ^      " 

He  dances,  he  dances^ 
He  da— a"a-a--a-ance8^ 
He  fighs  and  glances. 

He ^makes  advances,  .  .      .    i,  .  • 

He  (ings  and  dances^ 
'  And  mends  his  air*. 

s  o  N;G    cnL  ; 

Go,  g9y g9^ go,  falM tf  fiyfiic bigc^e, 

akne! 
Why  would  ye  ftijkc  by  f6nd  pretentey 
Thus  to  deftroy  my  hmocenCe  ? 
Ctf,  go,  etc.-~ji<nwr,  fcm^-,  «tc. 


YocmgCtfia,  you  tootate1)etray*dt 
Then  thus  you  did  the  nymph  upbraid^ 
'^  Love,  like  a  dream  iiibecM  by  Di|^ht» 
••  FIie»the  approach  of  morning  Hght.*^ 
O09  goj  etc.— /^'iiv^,  Icave^  etc. 

She  that  beKcves  man  when  he  fwears, 
Or  leafi  regards  his  oaths  and  prayers,^ ,  ,  *  » .  ^ 

^May  (he,  fond  fhe,  be  nioft.  accutft  ^         ;' 

Nay  more,  be  fubje^  to  his  loil.      '    * ' 

Co^  go,  etc.— /ir/fw<r,  Uavfy  etc. 


SONG     ciy . 

BELINDA^  with  affcdcd  mien,.      , 
Tries^  all  the  power  of  art  j  ^  ,  .  -^ 

Yet  finds  her  efforts  all  ia  vain,    . 

To  gain^  a  fingle  heart : 
Whilft  Chloe,  in  a  different  way. 

Is  but  hcrfetf  to  pleafe,  ... 

And  makes  new  conquefts  eve^y  4^i.\  .  v 

Without  one  borrowed  grace*.        .  •    .  '    ; ;  j    i 

Belinda's  haughty  air  deftroyr 

What  native  charms  Infpirc  ^         ' 
Whilft  Chloe*s  artlefe  fhining  cyc» 

Set  all  the  world  on  fire :  '      -% 

Belinda  may  our  pity  move ; 

But  CMoe  gives  us  pain^    -     ' 
And  while  (he  fmiles  us  into  love,.'  •  • 

'Her  fifter  frowns  in  tahi. 


S     Q    N    p      CV. 

|N  a  bank  of  flowers,^ 

In  a  fummei^-day,  **  "  . 

tiiViting  and  undrefs'd^  In 


o* 


tiH  ~    A   c  o  L  LM  aar )  ORK 

In  her  l^ooQi  of  yotflbov  etio  forru  -*r'   '    f" 
Fair  Celia  IaT»  ^    '^     ni  sr^w  n     jT 

With  love  and  fleepQ|^)n!6^pa,rf:    n.-rifi  nj:a  -s^T 
When  a  yonthfuh^Vlim^  -  .-    -^  i  ^  /r       a 
With  admiring  cyolt  ^   .r    «    *.  >*-;'/..  :> 
Wifli'd  that  he  durft^:    ; ; ,  ^    :  .  c  ^n  v^c. ,j  vM 
The  fweet  maid  fi^rjjfife^     ,,  _    / 

^T/M  tf  y^,  fa^  ia,  fa,  etc.. 

But  fear'd  approaching  fpif^s*,^ 


f^').     lit.   '   .lis 


Aft  he  gaz*^(f ,  -  - 

A  gentle  Kephyrarde^  , 
That  fann'd  her  robes  aWe^- 

And  the  keeping  nymph 

Did  the  charms  dHblbfe,  '    ' 
Which  waking  flic  would  hide  t^ 

Then  his  breath  ^w  fhort^ 

Ami  hi«  pulfe  beat  hi^,  /;'  ' " '    "^^  >   'i^  'in 

He  l0ng*d  to  toiich '     '  ' 

What  he  chaoc'd  tt>'f^t>^' 
Withafity  Uy  loi  Im,  eter^'  ^  ■ 
But  durft  not  ftilf  draw  ni^     ' "' 


.'..ft-',-  v{i>  no 

All  amasM  he  ftood,    '  •     '-    >A. -^--'^ 

With  her  beajutics  fir*d,        -  ^      >    :;i  ^;1  l>ni\ 
And  ble(&M  the  court^Qijs  wind;  «*♦,,/«. 

Then  in  li^ifpers  l^K**^     *' 

And  the  gods  dedr*^^  ' .     ^^       r^ 
ThatC^Kaiiiig>»tb€kii^d:,    :  ,  ;    /    ,,    .,,,-.- 

When  wfth  hopes  grdwn  toldi  l;      J   ^  \/v# 

He  advanc  d  amam  ; 

Bat1helaiigh*(M6iiff  ^"^^  '^'''-  ^^  ^>'>a^"a«-  5'aT 

In  a  dream,  and  ^^ '' ''  ^^'^  ^^^^'^oo  .  f 

Repell'd  the  timorous  f>yain^  ;       ^      .  a^qul  nl 


•';r. 


Yettheamorou3jQlMi^^t         ••     .  ^  ^ 

To  relieve  his  foft  pain,     :   ^        »■    -        ■ 
The  numbering  maid  bict^44  t  V     •        !"    r    -^ 

And  with  trembliof /teid  -:  •  •  - i^  \  f  -.       ; ':  ' 

(O  fimple  poor  fwain  I) 
He  ^owi^  bdR)i|L$ke^'dr:  ;  -    *.  ^ ,  -l-  I-  *  ">   . 

When  the  virgin  awak*d> 

And  afFrighted  flew^        "'       ^      " 

Yet  lookM  as  wiihing         •  «  r-- 

He  wou'd  purfiie  :  ,  , 
Withafa^  la,  la^  la,  etc.       .      ,.;..{;, 
But  Damon  mifs^^  hU  cue* 

Now,  now  rcpf ntfaig. 

That  he  had  let  hcf  ^y, 
Himfelf  he  thus  aoctraM, 

What  a  dull  and  a  ;^i^M 

Blockhead  was  I,       »1 '    '     • 
That  fuch  a  chancJe^us^i?  ' 

To  my  ihame  'twiH  aOilr     ^ 

On  the  plains  be  flW»  '  ^' 

Damon  a  virgin      ^.     .   ,       '.         *'    '     ' '^^  ' 

AHeep  bctray'd. 
With  a  fa.  L,  h,  h,  rtC,  ,^t    ,^1;     ,^^,         ■ 
And  let  her  go  a  maid,        --^t.      .^     . 

SONG      CVL    ,  ,    ^1/ 

WHile  nient]y  I  rov*d,  nor  dajr*d        *     _  ,     '  * 
To  tell  my  crime  aloud,  .,-,.^   ^  ^  * 

The  infiuenct"  of  your  rmlTcs  1  fhar'*i„     ^  .    , 
In  common  with  the  croud* 

But  when  I  once  my  flanae^'OI^^       '^  VST^ 

In  hopes  to  eafc  my  psiift^*:  >*  w;>-j  • 
Ypu  fingl'd  me  out  ftxto.^  the  ifeft*  . . i'^ 

The  mvk  of  your  difdain.  tf 


■   ) 


fm       A  *€  OB  fc%6T"r  dli 

If  ttiui,  Corhwa,  you  ifeia frehiini 

On  all  that  I  adore, 
Then  all  manlmd  m^  ife  tntdone. 

Or  you  muft  fmile  no  more. 


SONG      CVJJ. 
Y^H!  happyi  happy  |:rote, 
^^    Witnefs  of  our  tender  love  ; 
Oh  !  happy,  happy  &^^ 
Where  firft  our  vows  wav  made : 

Blufhing,  fighing,  melting,  -dyingt 
Looks  would  charm  a  Jow  ; 

A  tbouiand  pretty  things  fhe  Odd, 

And  all ^imd  all  was  lo?e. 

But  Corinna  pcrjurM  proves^  , 
And  foriakcs  the  fliat^groWB ; 

When  1  fpcak  of  mutuay^ys,/ 
She  knows  not  what  I  mcafl  j 

Wanton  glances,  fond  carefles 
Now  no  more  are  fcen. 

Since  the  falfc  deluding  fair 
Has  left  the  flow'ry  green  :    .  j     .  , 
Mourn,  ye  nymphs,  that  fporting  played, 
Wh<?r^  pbor  $trifpJ^oi%w^^^<^5d  - 
There  the  fecret  wound  (he  gave. 
When  I  was  made  her  Have, 


SONG  lCVIIL 

fagf *  ©f .6ld,^     >   V 
1  prophecy  t0ld  '  V  *        -   ' 
The  caufe  of  a  aation'B  uadofaig : 


nr*HE  fagf *  ©f .old,  1 
•*■      In  prophecy  t0ld 


But  our  pew  Ei^|A^|flpjBcd       ,.    ,  .     s     ;  . 
No  prophecies  needy  »  ,>t    t  ;        !f    ■  V 

For  each  one  here  fc^hi?y|^]^uin,,  .  ,  .      ^       . 

With  grumbling  aWdjift;^"''       '     ' 
We  profnote  civil  w^s,        ^  /.   \ 

We  fnarle  and  we  bit^,  ' 

We  rail  and  we  fighfc 
For  religion,  yet  no  i^an  has  any*     . 

Then  him  let's  conamerid»    ' 

That's  true  to  his  friend^ 
And  the  church  and  the  feoate  would  fettle  ;      y  ' 

Who  delights  not  m  blood*  . 

But  draws  whea  be  &ouM^  '      ; 

And  bravely  Hands  brunt  to  the  battle. 

Who  rails  not  ^t  kings,  .     ^ 

Nor  politic  things j"^     .        /      ]         .  , 
Nor  treafon  will  fpeajc  whenV^s  ipetlpw ; 

But  takes  a  full  glais,' 

To  his  country's  fuccefs  :     ^ 
This,  this  is  an  lioncft  brave  fellow. 


lC^4>43»4^<^ 


E  all  to  conquei^^gp^^ffty,  bow. 
Its  pleafiag  power  admire  ; 


W 

e^y  9c'gr(^nj5,w^fjc^tijljm>w    , 
'   That  cou'd  like  yours  infpire  : 
Now  I  may  iay^;  i|ie|  vr'i^  01^    q 

Amazes  all  mankind ; 
And,  like  men  gazing  on  ti*efi«,  " 

With  too  much  light  kmbliitd. 


Soft)  as  the  tender  mcfviag  ^hti  ' 

When  kmging  lovers  mccti 
JLike  the  divining  propKelt,  w§fe  ; 

Like  new-blown  rofes,  ^eet ;      ^ 
Modeft,  yet  gay ;  referv'd,  yet  free ; 

Each  happy  ni^t  a  bride; 
A  mien  like  awful  majefty. 

And  yet  no  fpark  of  pride* 

TKe  patriarch,  to  win  a  wife, 

Chafte,  beautiful,  and  young* 
Serv'd  fourteen  years  a  painful  life« 

And  never  thought  it  long  : 
Ah  !  were  you  to  reward  fiicfc  care^ 

And  life  fo  long  would  ftay» 
Not  fourteen,  hut  four  hundred  years. 

Would  feem  but  as  one  day^ 

S   O    N    G      C3t. 

PRithee,  Billy,  ben't  fo  filly. 
Thus  to  wal^c  thy  days  in  grief  i 
You  fay,  Betty  wifl  not  let  ye  ; 
Buican  fiyrr^w  bringrdief  ? 

Leave  repining,  ceaft  yonr  wkini^  • 

Pox  on  torment,  tears,  and  wo ; 
If  ihc*s  tender,  fhell  furrcnder; 

Jf  ihe*s  tough,— e*en  let  her  go. 

SONG  <:xi. 

TZ  Indly,  kindly,  thus  my  tmrore, 
•**•    £verloveme,  jererdtarm; 

.      '  'Let 


A 


5^  the  paffion  knowip^natttee* '^ 

Yet  no  jealous  fear  j>l»tt.  '  .        t 

Why  fliouM  we,  our  blii^  i^iulirpgi 

By  dull  doubting  £aU  at/pdds  ? 
IVIeet  my  foft  embraceajhuJiflja*  ♦  ; 

We'll  be  happy  as  the  ^od*.  , . 

SONG      CXII. 

Sour  refonmation 
Crawls  out  thro*  the  nation. 
While  dunder-head  fagcm  ' 

Who  hope  for^good  wage*, 

Dire<a  us  the  Way.  ' 

Ye  fons  of  the  mufes, 
Thenxiloak  your  abufea  ; 
And  left  you  (hou'd  trample 
On  pious  example, 

Obferve  and  obey. 

Time -frenzy  curers. 

And  ftubborn  nonjuroJrsi    -, 

For  want  of  diverfidn, 

Nowfcourge^e  lewd  time^^ 
They've  hinted,  they've  printed. 
Our  vein  it  prc^ine  is,    ■ 

And  worftof  all  crimes; 
The  clod-pated  railcrs, 
Sniiths,  cohlers,  andcolliert. 

Have  damn'd  all  our  rhymes. 

Under  the  notion, 
"Of  zeal  for  devotion. 

Vol.  II.  K  tht 


The  humour  has  firM  'em« 
And  malice  infpir*d  'em. 

To  tutor  the  age  : 
But  if  infeafon, 
You'd  knovr  the  true  rtafon  ; 
The  hopes  of  prefermentv 
Is  what  makes  the  vermhi 

Now  rail  at  the  ftagev 
Cuckolds  and  canlert, 
"With  fcruplcs  and  banterst 
Old  Oliver^ %  pcaU 

Againft  poetry  rmg : 
But  let  ftate  revolvers,  ' 

And  treafon-abfolVers, 

Excufe,  if  I  (ing. 
The  rebel  that  chufes      »        ' 
To  cry  down  the  mqfea, 

Wou'djcry  doiim  the  king, 

Etrick  Bsuiks.^ 

I. 

ON  Etrick  banks,  in  a  ^mn^r V  night. 
At  glowming  wlK»tlie  iheep  drave  hame, 
I  met  my  laflie  braw  and  tight, 

CameJM^ngt  bare^ctot,  a'  lier<l«»e^  ^ 

My  heart  grew  lights  I  ran,  1  fiaag 

My  arras  about  her  liUy  neck» 
And  kifs'd  and  clappM  hex  there  £ou  lang ; 
My  words  they  were  na  mony  feck. 

II.  * 

I  faidt  My  laffie,  will  ye  go       , 
'  ft  the  highland  hills,  the  Earfe  to  learn  I 


or  cHOicB  sroNds.      n* 

^'l\  baith  gi'e  thee  a  cow  and  cw, 
When  ye  cofM  to  the  brigg  of  Earn.. 

At  Leith,  auld  meal  comes  m,  ne'er  hfhy 
And  herrmgs  at  the  3tx>on(iy  Law ; 

Cbear  up  your  heart»  my  bpnny  lafs. 
There's  gear  to  ynn  w^  never  law. 

in. 

All  day  when  wchave  wrought  enough »^  . 

When  winter,  frofts,  and  fnaw  begiD»  . 
Soon  as  the  fun  gaes  weft  the  loch. 

At  night  when  ye  fit  down  to  fpin, 
111  fcrew  my  pipes  and  play  a  fpring  : 

And  thus  the  weary  night  will  end. 
Till  the  tender  kid  and  lamb- time  bring 

Our  pleaiantiumnier  back  again. 

.    ly. 

Syne  when  the  tree?  are  in  the  bloom. 

And  gowans^lent  <x'er  ilka  field, 
HI  meet  my  lafs  amang  the  broom,  "'- 

And  lead  you  to  my  Aimmer-lhteld. 
Then  for  frae  a' their  fcpniftMi*  din^ 

That  make  the  kindly  hearts  their  fport. 
We'll  laugh  and.kifs,  and  dance  and  fing. 

And  gar  the  langcft  day  fecm.lhwt. 


The  Birks  £>£  Iiivermay* 

I.  ' , .  ,  ■ ,; 

*T^HE  fmiling  mwn,  thr  breathing  fpring, ' 

-■•      Invi  e  the  tuneful  birds  to  fiag; 
And  while  they  warl>Ie  from  the  Qiray,  n        ' 

Love  melts  the  univeriat  lay. 

K  %  Let 


Wk  AC  ajLLEC  T  I  0« 

Let  U8,  Amanda,  timeir  wife. 
Like  them,  improve  the  h<mr  that  fltei;: 
And  in  ibft  raptures  wafte  the  day 
Among  the  birks  of  I  nvermay. 

II. 

For  foon  the  winter  of  the  year^ 
And  age,  life's  winter,  will  appear. 
At  this  thy  living  bloom  will  fadc» 
As  that  will  ftrip  the  verdant  Ihade: 
Our  tafte  of  pleafurc  then,  fs  o*er. 
The  featherM  fongfters  are  no  mqrc  ;. 
And  when  they  droop,  and  we  decay^ 
Adieu  the  birks  of  In^rermay. 

III. 
The  laverocks  now  and  Hntwhite  fing. 
The  rocks  around  with  echoes  ring ; 
The  mavis  and  the  blackbird  vie. 
In  tuneful  ftraina  to  glad  the  day ; 
The  woods  now  wearthdr  Aunmer-fuit^ 
To  mirth  all  nature  now  invites : 
Let  us  be  blythfbme  then  and  gay 
Among  the  birks  of  Invermay. 

IV. 

Behold  the  hills  and  vales  around, 
With  lowing  herds  and  Ifbcks  abound  ;; 
The  wanton  kids  and  frifVing  lambs 
Gambol  and  dance  about  their  dams  j    ' 
The  bufy  bees  with  humming  noife. 
And  aU  the  reptRe  kind  rejoice: 
Let  us,  like  them,  then  fing  and  play 
About  the  birks  of  Invermay..      . 

Vi 
Harky  how  the  waters  as  they  fall, 
I<iOudly,  my  love,  to  gladnefs  call ;. 


The 


The  wanton  waves  fpon^  fij  th^beams/ 
Andfiihesplay-t^fh^iigh^emt^tWlli^Ams;  ' 
The  circling  fun  dof^s  rtoW  advance,  ■      *    "     ' 
And  all  the  planets  routid  him  dance  t 
L*et  us  as  jovial  be  as  they* 
Among  the  birks  of  Invermay* 

XX>C<X>C><X>C«6<><><>0<><>^^ 

Hero  and  Leandeiu 

An  old  BALtAp. 

•   ■  I..  ■■■'■■'' 

LEANDSRonthebaf  \ 

Of  HeHefpont  aU  naked  ftood.   . 
Innpatient  of  delay. 
He  leap'd  into  the  fatal  0Q<9d  t-  ,t »        ^  ■       .      ^ 
The  raging  fcas,     .    ,      ,  i        -  ^, 

Whom  none  can* pleafc*^    ,  »  ^     --       -i 

'Gainft  him  their  malice  ihow  J 

The  heav^jis  Iour'4»     ^         -       .  i- 

The  rain  down  pourM, 
And  loud  the  wind^  4id  bk>w*     <^  i 


..||,:..     ...    -   -. 

r\-  •     '..../^ 

Then cafting  round  hiseyes. 

Thus  of  his  fate  he  did  complain  r  , 

VJ 

Ye  cruel  rocrtw,  and  Jkie^ ! , 

,'■.    .     ^'^' 

Ye  ftormy  winds,  afld  aiigry  main  ! 

What 'iis  to  m|fs               *     , 

^  - .       . 

The  lover^s  b]ifs. 

''■■=? 

Alas!  ye  (io  not  know;      ,  :      i       , 

;,  '•    ■    A 

Make  me yoi^  wreck                ' -\  -.. 

-     ..  -a 

As  Icomebackj       ,         :   T,  ^      ; 

•jj  f^j.^  _^».' 

But  fparc  me  aa  I  go. 

hi: 

Lo  !  yonder  ftaii^S  the  tt>w«r^  ' 

■    i'^!; 

Where  ray  beloved  Heitolyes^  ^ 

V  .,;:.*.... j' 

■'»                              fii 

And^ 

zi#  A     C  O  L  L  E  C  ITI OE)  W 

And  this  is  the  apponitedJiaiir      .     .  ,  '  > 

Which  fets  ta  watsh  ber  Um^ng  fvc>^ 

To  his  fond  fiiit  :    / 

The  gods  were  mute;. 
The  billows  anfwer,  No  :. 

Up  to  the  Ikies 

The  furges  rife,  \ 

But- funk  the  youth'afr'^tJWi  • 

,       •;.    .  T,  -    iV.  *     .    ■    .    ■         .    . 

Meanwhile  the  vwfliing  Aiaidv 
Divided  *t wijct  lier  care  and  1otc>        '    , 

Now  does  his  ftay  upbraid ; 
Now  dreads  he  ihou'd  the  paffage  proVc  r 

0  fate  !  faid  fee. 
Nor  heaven,  nor  thee. 

Our  vows  (hall  e'er  divide^ 

rd  leap  this  wailr       '' 

CouMlbutfall 
By  my  Lcandcr's  fide* 

-..v..  ,    /   '.. 
At  length  the  fifing  fun,. 
Did  to  hrr  fight  rcvealtoo  late^ 

That  Hero  was  undone ; 
Not  by  Leander's  feult,' but  iklCi^  ... 
S^dlhe,  nifhcw, 
TKo*  we  are  two>  > 

Our  lovefr  were  ever  one-: 
This  proof  I'll  give, 

1  will  not  live. 
Nor  (hall  hedie  alone. 

VI. 

"Down  from  the  wall  (he  Teapt 
Into  the  raging  fcas  to  him> 

CoortTng 


o^  c H^n  0 m  so hg  $.       x«^. 

Courting  each  ware  flie  inet» . 
To  teach  her  wt^ry*4  arms  ta  iVrtin  ;. 

The  fea-gods  wept, 

Nor  longer  kept  - 
Her  from  her  lover's  fide. 

When  joined  at  taft. 

She  grafp'd  him  faft,  " 

Their  figh'd,  embracM,  andxlied.  r 

Rare  Willy  ckown'd  in  Yarrow. 

r. 

^rriLLY's  rare,  and  Willy's  fair, 

^  ^      And^  Willy's  wondroos  bonny  y 
And  WiUy  heght  to  m^rry  toe, 
Gia  e'er  ^e  mjUrried  on^ 

U. 

Yeftreea  I  made  my  bed  fu^  braid; 

This  night  I'll  make  it  narrow ;. 
For  a'  the  live-lang  winter  night 

I  lye  twin'd  of  my  marrow.    , 

nr. 

O  came  you  by  yo»  Watei3-fide»> 

Pou'd  you  the  rofe  or  lily  ? 
Or  came  you  by  yon  meadow  green  ? 

Or  faw  you  my  fweet  WiDy  ?  ^ 

rv. 

She  fought  him  eaft,  (he  fought  him  weff» 

She  fought  hhu  braid  and  narrow; 
Syne  in  the  cleaving  of  a  craig 

She  found  him  drown'd  m  Yarrowr* 

The 


U$       A    C^hV&CTimv^i 


The  King  and  the  Miller. 

■  T.    .••■  •.:> 

HOW  happy  a  ftatc  docs  the  miikr  pqffeft  } 
Who  wou'd  be  no  greater,  nOr  fears^  to  be  lefs  ; 
On  his  mill  and  biatfclf  he  depends  f6r  fi>pport» 

Which  is  better  than  fervikly  cringing  at  court*. 

What  tho'  he  all  duflty  a^  wUitcnMdoea  gp  | . .   . 

The  more  he's  bepowder'd,  the  more  like  si  beau ; 

A  chivn  in  his  ^rejf  imstht  bo^iler  for,     , 

Than  a  courtier  whoftruts  in  hh  garter  s^nd^ar, 

n. 

Tho*  his  hands  are  fodaub*d,  they're  not  fit  tobe  feen. 

The  hands  of  hi^  batters  ave  tibt  *ti^  clean ; 
A  palm  more  polite  may  ai  dirtily  deal,  * 

Gold  in  handling  will  fticl^  to  the  fingers  like  meal. 
What  if,  when  a  pudding  for  djnncr  he  lacks, 

He  cribs  without  fcriipfe  from  othei'  mens  fackr.  • 
In  this  of  right  noble  example  he  bVafes, 

Who  borrow  as  freely  from  other  nienS  bags, 

rii. 

Or  ftiouM  he  endeavour  to  heap  an  cftate. 

In  this  too  he  mimicks  Ihe  toots  of  the  fbf^,  *  " 
Whofe  aim  is  ajone  their  coffers  to  fin^ 

And  all  his  concern's  to  bring  grift  to  liis  iriitl  •     ' 
He  eats  when  he^s  huAgry,  and  drinks  when  he*8  di^^ 

And  down  when  he^s  weary  contenteid  doei  ly,    ' 
Then  rifes  up  ch earful  to  >f  prk  and  to  fing : 

If  fo  happy  a  miller y  then  whft'd  bfc^a  lung  F.  ,^ 

:'  ■  ^'J       ■  Ta»o 

'"       -  ;:         .:.  'j'^  vU 


OF  ettOIcrsON^GS*  ttf 

Tamo  TantOfc 

I. 

SO  much  I  lo?€  thee,  O  my  treafiire  f 
That  my  flame  no  bound  does  know : 
Ob  !  look  upon  your  Twain  with  pleafure^ 
for  bis  p^n  (ome  pity  ^ow,. 

Oh  r  my  charmer,  tho*^  1  leave  yovty 

Yet  my  heart  with  you  remains ; 
JL«t  not  then  my  abfence^eve  yooy 

Since  with  piid/e  1  wear  your  chains^ 

The  beautiful  SiBger* 

Singing  charms  the  blefi'd  above. 
Angels  fing,  and  faints  approve  t  . 

All  we  belpw  ,  . 

Of  heaven  can  (how> 
Is  that  they  both  fing  and  lor e^ 

*         '**•  :       "       .      : 

Anna,  with  an  angel's  air, , 
Sweet  her  notes,  her  face  as  fairr 
'  Vafials  and  kings 
Feel,  when  flie  fmgs, 
Charms  of  warbling  beauty  near. 

in. 

Savage  nature  conquered  lyes 
All  is  wonder  and  furprife  ;* 

Souls  expiring 

Hearts  a- firing, 
By  her  charming  notes  and  eyesi.  IV» 


lit         A    CaLLECTfX)K- 

#v.      ^ 
.hct  the  violin  and  hamp'     '^  ^ 
Hang  and  moulder  till  thev;  warp  ; 
Let  flute  and  lyre  . 

In  du ft  expire,  '    . 

Shattered  by  a  vocal  ^/7r^. 


Sweet  William's  Ghoft. 

h 

»T»H  ERE  canw  a  ghoft  to  Marg'ref  s  door, 
•*"     With  many  a  gricrow  groan. 
And  ay  he  tirled  at  the  pin. 
But  aiifwer  made  &e  none« 

«• 

Is  that  my  fether  Philip, 

Or  is't  my  brothef  John  i 
Or  i8*t  my  true  love  Willy 

From  Scotland  ne#  tome  home* 

m. 

'Tis  not  thy  father  PhiKpi 

Nor  yet  thy  brother  Joh|^; 
But 'tis  thy  true  Fove  Willy 

from  Scotland  new  come  home. 

.    IV. 
O  fweet  Marg'ret !  O  dear  Marg Vet  I 

Ipraytheefpeaktome, 
Give  me  my  faith  and  troth,  MargVet, 

As  I  gave  it  to  thee. 

■  V.  ......  .-^ 

Thy  faith  and  troth  thou's  never  get. 
Nor  yet  will  I  thee  lend. 


Tin 


OF  CHOICE  Sa  I^GS.         xx^ 
TUl  that. thou  come  within  my. bower. 
And  kifs  my  qbeek  ziitd  chtft« 

vi; 

If  I  fhouM  come  within  thy  bower, 

I  am  no  earthly  man  5  •  * 

And  fhouM  I  ktfs  th^rofy  fipa. 

Thy  days  will  not  be  lang* 

vri, 

O  fweet  Marg'rct !  etc.  as  Ath  Jlanz^. 

Thy  faith  anJj  troth  thow'^  n<^v^4Eet, 

Nor  yet  will  I  thee  Jend^ 
Till  you  take  me  to  yon  kirk-yard, 

And  wed  me  whb  a  ring. 

My  bones  are  buried  in  yon  kirk-yar<l»^ 

Afar  beyond  the  fea ; 
And  it  is  but  my  fpirit;,  Marg'ret, 

That's  now  fpeaking  to  thee, 

X, 

She  ftretch'd  out  bcr  lily-wl»tc  haw!. 

And  for  to  do  her  bcft, 
Hae  there's  your  feith  and  troth,  Willy, 

God  fend  your  foul  good  reft. 

Now  (he  has  kiHed  her  robes  of  green 

A  piece  below  her  knce> 
And  a'  the  livc-lang  winter  ni|;ht 

The  dead  cor^c  fbllow'd  Ibe. 

XH. 

1$  there  any  room  at  your  head,  Willy  t 
0r  any  room  at  your  feet  i  Qt 


!••  A    COLLECT  I  OH 

Or  any  room  at  your,  fide,  "Waiy, 
Wherein  that  I  nuijr  creep? 

XIH. 
There's  no  rdom^it  my  bead«  Msrs'ret  ^ 

There's  no  room  at  my  feet ; 
There's  no  room  at  my  Cde,  Atog'tvty 

Mycolfin's  made  fo  meet*. 

XIV. 

Then  up  and  crew -the  red  red  cock, 

And^up  then  crew  tlie  ^ay, 
'Tit  time,  'tis  time,  my  dear  Marg'rdt, 

That  you  were  going  away. 

XV. 
No  more  the  ghoft  to  Margaret  iaidf 

But  with  a  grievous  groan^ 
EvanifhM  in  a  cloud  of  mill. 

And  4eft  her  all  alone* 

XVI. 
O  ftay,  Ttiy  only  trOe  love,  ft  ay. 

The  conftant  Marg'ret  cry'd  ; 
Wan  grew  her  cheeks,  (heclos'd  her  eeo> 

StretchM  her  Coft  limbs,  and  dyM.    , 

Great   Lamentation    for   the    Lofs   of  fwceC 

S  B  N  I  8  1  N  o« 

f. 

AS  mufing  I  rang'd  in  the  meads  all  alone, 
A  beautiful  creature  was  making  her  moan ; 
Oh !  the  tears  they  did  trickle  full  faft  from  her  eyes: 
She  pierc'd  both  the  air  and  my  heart  with  her  cries* 
•Oh!  the  tears ^  etc. 


1  gfently  rcqutftcd  the  caufe  of  her  moan, 
5he  told  me  her  fweet  Setiiflno  was  flown  ; 
And  4o  tliat  Ci^^ylarrteU  fl>»er»HBd(i» 

Unlcfa  the  dear  charmer  wou'd  come  back  ^gatfi> 
jind  in^  etc.  :/    .,ir       -.    •   •    -  -- 

Tir. 

Why,  who  18 this  tcKttUAi^^ti^,  iM f. 
That  draws  fuch  a  ftream  from  fo  lovely  jw  eye  T 
To  beauty  fo'bk>omii3g  whatmra  <an  be  bUnd  I 
To  paifion  fo  tendec  what  ffuuifter  mikiod  \ 
To  beauty,  etc  ^, 

'Tis  neitlier  for  man,  iwnr  fortwMiian,  fcid  ftie. 
That  thu8»  in  laifikentifjgy  I  watwthe  Ice, 
My  warbler  celeftial^  fwortdaorliiiso^  fame. 
Is  a  (hado w  of  fomething,  a  fcx  withotit  name* 
^  nvarbiffr  celefiial,  tU:. 

V.  ' 

Perhaps  'tis  fome  linnet,  fomebllTCkbirS,  faid  T, 
Perhaps  'tis  your  lark  tliat  ihat  foar'd  to  theflcy  ; 
Come,  dry  ijp  your  tcaw,  ami  abiirfon  your  gricf> 
4*11  brii>g  you  another  to  g[i*^you  rcKef. 
.  -C^me  (kjf  tic  -^    • 

VI. 
"Nolintict,  no  black-btrd,  fto  fky-ferk,  laidfhe. 
But  one  much  more  tunefil  by  far  than  all  three ; 
My  fweet  Senifino,  for  whom  i  nowcry, 
Js  fweeter  than  all  Che  wing'd  fiwgfter^  that  £y. 
My  Jhue^t,  etc 

VM. 

^A.dieu,  Farinellt,  Cuzioni  Rkc^ife, 
Whom  ilars  and:  whom  garterr  extot  to  Che  Ikiee ; 
¥oL.  II.  L  Adieii 
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Adieu  to  the  opera,  adieu  to  the  ball. 
My  darling  is  gone>  and  a  fig  for  them  all. 
jidieuy  etc  .      ,     . 

The  Virgin's  Prayer. 
I. 

CUpzd,  .cade  a  low-fick  maid, 
&iQg  thy  quiver  to  her  aki 
With  equd^  ardour  ^ound  the  fwain : 
Beauty  ihouldiiever  figfa  in  vain. 

n. 

JLet  him  fed  the  pleafing  Ihiaft, 
Drive  thy  arrows  through  his  heart : 
When  one  you  wounds  you  then  deftroy  ; 
When  both  you  kill,  you  kill  with  joy. 

Ungrateful)  Nan  N  Y. 

I. 

DID  ever  fwam  a  nymph  adore. 
As  I  ungratefbl  Nanny  do  ?         * 
'Was  ever  ihepherd's  heartfo  fore. 

Or  ever  broken  b^are  fo  true  ^ 
jMy  cheeks  are  fwell'd  with  tears,  but  ihe 
Has  never  wet  a  cheek  for  me. 

IL 

M  Nanny  calPd,  did  e'er  I  (lay, 

Or  linger  when  ihe  bid  me  rup  ? 
iShc  only  had  the  word  to  fey^  *      ^ 

And  all  ihe  wifh'd  was  qjwckly  done. 
I  always  think  of  b^r,  but  (he. 
Docs  ne'er  bcftow  ^  t|iought  gp  me. 

.  III. 
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m. 

T^o  let  her  C0W8  my  clover  taftc. 

Have  I  not  rofe  by  break  of  day  f 
Did  ever  Nanny's  heifers  faft» 

If  Robin  in  his  bam  had  hay  ? 
Tho'  to  my  fidd%  they  wekome  werc^^ 
I  ne'er  was  welcome  yet  to  her. 

IV. 

If  ever  Nanny  loft  a  fkeep» 

I  chearfuUy  did  give  her  two  J 
And  I  her  lambs  did  lafely  kcepf 

Within  my  folds  in  froft  and  ihow : 
Have  they  not  there  from  ccM  bees  free  ?  ^ 

But  Nanny.ftiil  it  cold  to  me. 

V. 
When  Nanny  to  the  t^ell  did  com«» 

*Twa8  I  that  did  her  pitchers  fiH ;.  . 
Full  as  they  were  1  brought  them  homer 

Her  com  I  carried  to  the  mill ; 
My  back  did  bear  the  fack,  but  ih  e 
Will  never  bear  a  fight  of  me, 

VI. 

To  Nanny's  poultry  oats  I  gave, 

Tm  fure  they  always  had  the  beft  ; 
Within  this  week  her  pige6ns  have 

Eat  up  a  peck  of  peafe  at  leaft. 
Her  little  pigeons  kifs,  but  fhe 
Will  never  take  a  kifs  from  me, 

VII. 

Muft  Robin  always  Nanny  woo »         i  i 

And  Nanny  ftill  or  RoHn  frown  ^ 
Alas !  poor  wretch.  \  What  ftall  I  do. 

If  Nanny  does  not  love  laoe  fiaooi! 


W  A     C OL L E CT F an  : 

if  no  relief  to  me  ihe*ll  bring, 
I'il  bang  me  in  ber  apnm  ftring. 

**»»»»»»»»i&»,tc.^  t  <;  Jt: »  ♦  )»  ♦ 
TJi«^  ScuUiofit's  Complabt^ 

IgY  the  fide  of  a  great  kffchcn  fire^ 
^    A  fculHon  fo  hungry  was  laid, 
A  pwdding  was  all  bift  defipc  ; 

A  kettle  fupported  hit  head. 
,  Th^  hogs  that  wcfc  fed  by  the  hottie,. 

To  his  %bs  with  a  grant  4id  reply- 
And  the  gutter  that  caiM  not  a  teufi?^    • 

Ran  mournfijlly  muddily  by. 

n. 

But  when  it  was  fet  fn  a  dhli, 

Thus  fadly  complaining  he  cryM; 
My  mouth  it  does  water,  and  wiih, 

1  think  it  had  bcftte*  been  fryU 
The  butter  around  it  Was  fpread, 

Twas  as  great  as  a  priiicc  in  his  chair  r 
Oh  I  might  i  but  eat  it.  he  faid^ 

The  proof  o(  tkc  puddrng  lyes  thcKw. 

hi: 

How  fooliih  was  I  to  belie^e^  - 

It  was  made  for  fo  homely  a  clown  ^ 
Or  that  it  would  have  a  reprieTC 

From  t)ie  dainty  fine  foHu  of  the  town? 
Could  I  think  that  a  podding  fo'&ac 

Would  ever  uheaten  remove  * 
^Vc  labour  that  others  tbay  dine, 

And  bve  in  a  kitck^aon  Iwe, 

IV. 
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IV. 

What  tho*  at  the  fire  I  have  wrought 

Wl^cre  puddings  we  boil  and  wc  fryi^ 
Tho*  part  of  it  httker  be  bcought. 

And  none  of  it  ever  fet  by  ? 
AltCoKn  I  thou  muft  not  be  firft. 

Thy  knife  anJ*  thy  trencher  refign;: 
There's  Mai^Vet  will  eat  till  flie  burftj,      * 

And  her  turn  i*  fooner  ^ban  mine*. 

V.     ■ 

And  you,  my  companions  fodear»« 

WlM)/orrow  to  fee  me  fo  pale, . 
Whatever  I  fuflcr,  forbear. 

Forbear  at  a  pudding  to  rail^- 
Tho*  I  (houM  through  all  tjie  rooms  rote,, 

*Ti8  in  vain  from  my  fortune  to  go^ 
^is,  itff  fate  to  be  often  above, 

'Tis  mine  ftill  to  want  it  bel6w. . 

VL 

If  while  my  bard  fatcl  fuftain, 

In  your  breafti  any  pity  be  found,. 
Ye  iervants  that  earlkft  dme. 

Come  -fee  how  I  lye  on  the  ground:  - 
Then  hang  up  a  pan  and  k  poti 

Apd  forrow  tafte  how  Indwelt;  / 
Aiid  fey,  when  you  Igriere  at  my  lotj ,  ^ 

Pooi^  CoHn  lovM  pudding  too  weU* . 

vir. 

Then  back  toyourmeatjou  may  go,*^ 
Which  you  ftt  in  your  diflici  fo  primy. 

Where  feuce  m  the  middle  does  flow. 
And  ftowcrs  afb  ftrew'dTound  the  brim : .; 
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WbUft  Colin,  forgotten  and  gone. 

By  tbe  bcdgct  ihaU  infoM^rov^^ 
Unkis  when  be  fe^t  tbe  round  mooir. 

He  tbinks  on  a  pudding  above  *• 

Tie  Hunter's  Song* 

I- 

WHen  betimc&oii  tbe  mom  totbe.fiekfe  wc  repan> 
We  range  where  the  chace  may  be  leated  ; 
At  tlie  found  of  the  horn  all  difturfoance  apd  care 
Flies  away  from  the  din  as  defeated^ 

II. 

Then  Jowlcr  did  roar,  beaiing  Toffer  before* 
Brave  mufic  makes  Sweet-lips  and  Mally, 

At  tbe  found  of  the  noife  the  hunters  rejoice. 
And  tbe  f^uat  makes  the  ratches  to  rally. 

lii. 

Then  cafting  about,  we  find  her  anew,. 

And  we  raiie  then  a  haloo  to  cbear  them ; 
Tbe  echoes  around  from  the  mountains  refound^ 

Rejoicing  all  hearts  that  do  hear  them» 

And  when  (he  tarns  weak,  and  her  life's  at  tbe  ftake^ 

We  take  care  to  make  her  a  feizure; 
iVnd  foo'n  as  we  kill,  we  recover  at  will^ 

And  home  we  return  at  our  leifure. 


•  See  the  ^accUeot  origbal,  /.  %4%,  of  wbieb  tbk  It 

V. 
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V. 

And  when  \ye  come  borne,  our  kmd  lo^ng  dames 
With  the  beft  of  good  chear  can  provide  us  ; 

Good  liquors  abound,  and  healths  go  rounds 
Till  nothing  that^s  bad  can  betide  08» 

VI. 
Then  we  rife  Jn  a  ring,  we  dance  Jfnd  we  fing. 

Having  enough  of  our  own,  none  to  borrow : 
Can  the  court  of  a^kin^  yield  a  pleaftntcf  thing  ? 

Were  the  fame  juft  to-day  as  to-morrow. 

The  jqlly  Bender, 

I.  * 

BACCHUS  muft  now  his  power  refign, 
I  am  the  only  god  of  wine  r 
It  is  not  fit  that  wretch  ibouM  be 
In  competition  fet  with  roe, 
Who  can  drink  ten  tiotes  more  thaQ  he* 

11. 
Mike  a  new  world,  ye  powers  divincy 
Stock  it  with  nothing  elfe  but  wine: 
L^t  wine  the  only  produ^  be. 
Let  wine  be  earth,  be  air,  and  fea, 
And  let  that  wine  be  all  for  me* 

III. 
Let  wretched  mortals  mainly  vrctr 
A  tedious  life  in  anxious  care. 

Let  the  ambitious  toil  and  think, 
Let  ftates  and  erof^res  fwlm  or  Bmk, 
My  foul's  ambition  ia  to  drink* 

Tlie 
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The  Hay-maker's  Song. 

r. 

COME,  neighbours,  now  we've  made  our  hay. 
The  fun  in  hafte 
Drives  to  the  weft. 
With  fports,  with  fports  conclude  the  day ; 
Let  every  man  chuie  out  hifi  lafs. 
And  thc;n'&lute  her  on  the  grafs ; 
And  when  you  find 
8he's  coming  kind^ 
Let  not  that  moment  pafs ; 
Then  we'll  tofs  oflf  our  bowJsj, 

To  true  love  and  honour^, 
To  all  kind  loving  girls. 
And  the  k)rd  of  the  manor. 

IL 

At  night  when  round  the  halT  we  fit^ 
With  good  brown  bowls^ 
To  chear  our  (bul8,         ' 
And>  raife,  and  raife  a  mepry  chat : 
When  blood  grows  warm,  and  love  nma  highj^ 
And  jokes  around  the  table  fly, 
Tben  we  rctr<?at. 
And  that  repeat 
Which  all  would  gladly  try  i 
Then  we'll  tofs  offour  bowls). 

To  true  love  and  honour,. 
To  ill  kind  loving  girls,  n;.  ; 
And  the  lord  of  the  manw^ 

'      m. 

Let  lazy  great  ones  of  the  towit 
Drink  night  away, 
And  fleep'all  day. 

Tin 
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HB  goutf ,  gouty  they  are  gnmn  ; 
Our  daily  works  fuch  vigour  give*, 
That  nightly  fports  we  oft  rcvrrc* 
And  kife  our  dames 
With  ftroDgcr  fiimefr 
Than  ^ny  prince  aKve ; 
Thct*  we'll  toft  off  our  hcfwk^ 

To  true  love  and  hoixoiir,, 
To  all  kind  loving  girls. 
And  the  lord  of  the  manor. 

+4-f+-!---H--H--H--H--H--hf-H- 

Watty  aad  Mai>«b«^ 

la  imiiatl  m  of  Wi  L  l  r  ir  m  and  Ma  &g  A  m  t  » 

I.         . 
♦T^WAS  at  the  fhining  niid-day  hour, 
-    •*■      When  all  began  to  gaunt, 
That  hunger  ruggM  at  Watty*iB  breaft. 
And  the  poor  lad  grew  Sunt* 

ir. 

His  face  was  fike  a  baeon  ham 

That  lang  in  reek  had  hung. 
And  horn-hard  was  his.taWuy  hand 

That  held  his  hazel  rung. 

So  wad  the  hhe§t  face  appear 

Of  the  maift  dreflyjpark. 
And  fuch  the  hands  that  lords  wad  hat^ 

Were  they  kept  clole  at  wark* 

JV. 

His  h  ead  was  like  a  heathery  bai^ 
Beneath  his  boooet  blewj. 

Od 
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Od  hit  braid  cheeks,  fi^e  hig  to  lugp 
His  bairdy  briftles  grew. 

V. 

But  hunger,  ike  a  gnawing  worm> 

Gade  rumbling  thro'  his  kyte^ 
And  nothing  now  but  foltd  gear 

Cou'd  give  his  heart  delyte.. 

VI. 
He  to  the  kitchen  ran  with  fpeed,^ 

To  his  lovM  Madge  he  ran. 
Sunk  down  into  the  chimny-nook 

With  Tiiage  four  aad  waa.  ' '  ^ 

VII. 
Get  up,  he  cries,  my  crifhy  love. 

Support  my  finking  iaul 
With  fomething  that  is  fit  to  chew» 

Bc^t  cither  bet  ot  caul. 

viir. 

This  is  the  how  and  hungry  hpur» 

When  the  beft  -cures  for  grief 
Are  cogue-fous  of  the  ly  thy  kail. 

And  a  food  junt  of  beef. 

IX. 
Oh  Watty,  Watty,  Madge  replies,. 

I  but  o*cr  juftiy  trowM 
Your  love  was  tbowleis,  and  that  ye 

For  cake  and  pudding  wooM. 

•X. 

Betliink  thee,  Watty,  on  that  night. 
When  all  were  feft  afleeiv 
^  How  ye  kifs'd  me  firae  cheek  to  cheek.. 
Now  leave  thefe  cheeky  to  dreep* 

XI. 
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XL 

HowcouM  ye  ca*  my  burd'cs  fat. 

And  comfort  of  your  light  ? 
How  cou'd  >ou  roofe  my  dimpled  bandi 

Now  all  my  dimples  flight  ? 

XII. 

Why  did  you  promife  me  a  fnood» 

To  bind  my  locks  fee  brown  I     , 
Why  did  you  me  fine  garters  heghti 

Yet  let  my  bofe  fa'  down  ?     , 

XIII. 

O  faithlefs  Watty,  tbink  bow  aft 

I  ment  your  farks  and  bofe  I  • 
For  you  bow  many  bannocks  down. 

How  mony  cogues  of  brc^  ! 

XIV. 
But  hark  I— the  kail-bell  rings,  and  I  > 

Maun  gae  link  aff  the  pot ; 
Come  fee,  ye  haib,  how  feir  I  fweaty 

To  ftegb  your  guts,  ye  fot. 

XV. 
The  grace  was  faid,  the  mafter  fervid,    ^ 

Fat  Madge  returned  again* 
Blyth  Watty  ratfe  and  rax'd  bimfell. 

And  fidg'd  he  was  fae  faiti. 

XVI. 
He  by'd  ^im  to  the  favory  bench , 

Where  a  warm  baggies  ftpod/ 
And  gart  bis  gooly  through  the  bag 

Let  out  ito  fat  heart's  blood. 

XVII. 

And  thrice  he  cry'd, .Come'caty  dar  Madge» 

Of  this  delicious  fare ; 

Sync 


Sync  <:law'd  it  off  moft  dttcrly,      . 
Til}  be  could  eat  Kiae  mair. 

Celia  m  a  Jcfikmine  bowcn 

WHEN  the  bright  gdd  of  day 
Drove  weftwartj  his  ray. 
And  the  evcniag  was  charming  and  dk2tr^ 
The  fwallows  amain 
Nimbly  (kim  oVr  tbe  plaiiH  ' 
And  our  (hadows  likeigiMits^appesr^ 

h. 

In  a  JeiTamine  bower. 

When  the  bean  was  in  flower, 
Ard  zephyrs  breat^M  odours  aroufidi 

LovM  Celia  flie  fat 

With  het  fong  ^nd  fpincil,  ^ 
And  /he  charm'd  all  the  grove  with  her  ibmaA. 

m. 

Rofy  bowers  ihc  ftrfig, 

Whilft  the  harmony  rung. 
And  the  birds  they  all  fluttering  arrste» 

The  indiUtrious  bees. 

From  the  flowers  and  trees. 
Gently  hum  with  their /weets  to  their  hive. 

The  gay  god  o£  love. 

As  he  flew  o'cf  the  grovc» 
Uy  zephyrs  condudted, along  j 

As  ihe  touch'd  on  the  ftrings. 

He  beat  time  wkh  hk  wings. 
And  echo  repeated  the  fong* 
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■V. 

'O  yc  mortal  !  beware 

How  ye  venture  to6  near. 
Love  doubly  ie  armed  to  waund  ; 

Your  fate  yoo  can^t  6^vi, 

For  you're  furely  undone. 
If  you  raihly  approach  near  |fae  found. 

Were  not  my  teart  ligli;£>  I  wad  .die. 
I. 

THERE  wa8  ancs  a  May,  undihe  looM  na  jneny 
She  big:g»t  her  bonay  bower  down  in  yon  glcn. 
But  now  (he  cries  dool  !  and  a  well-a-day  ! 
^Comedown  the  green  gate,  and  come  here  away. 
-  But  no^Jhe  cries  dool  I  et<;. 

"^Vhen  boYiny  young  Johny  came  o'er  the  fea, 
He  faid  he  faw  naething  fae  iovely  as  me ; 
He  heght  nie  :baitrh  ring^  and  AMmy  braw  X^iiif^g^  ; 
-And  were  na  my  heart  ii^t^  I  wad  die. 
•He  heght ^  etc. 

III. 
^lle  had  a  wee  titty  that  loo'd  na  fne, 
^Becaufe*!  was  twice  as  hOQliy  as  (he  ; 
She  rais'd  |tich:a  pfAhcr  '^/ni&pt  hwn.9ii<ji  4Hs'mothcr, 
That  were  na  my  he>rtdi^tj  I  \v^i[lie. 
She  rati* d^  etc. 

ly. 

The  day  it  was  fet,  and  the  bridal' to  .^c. 
The  wife  took  a  dwam^  ajid  lay  down  to  die; 
She  main'd  and  (he  gratn'd  out  pf  dplour  an^  pain» 
Till  he  vow'd  he  never Vadfee  me ,3gain# 
$he  mairfdi  etc.- 
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V. 

flis  kin  was  for  ane  of  a  higher  degree, 
•ttaid,  What  had  he  to  do  with  the  like  of  mei 
Albeit  I  was  bonny,  I  was  na  for  Jofany  ; 
JVnd  were  na  my  heai^t  Mght,  I  wad  die. 

^ihitlwast  etc. 

^  'VI. 

"Whey  faid,  P  had  neither  cow  nor  ca^f, 
Nor  dribles  of  drink  nns  throw  the^raff*. 
Nor  (Mck^es  of  meal  rins  throw  the  mill-eye 
And  were  na  my  heart  light,  I  wad  die. 
iViV  pkkUj  oft  etc.      . 

VIL 

His  titty  (he  was  baith  wylie  and  flee. 
She  fpy'd  me  a«  I  came  d*cr  the  lee  ; 
And  then  fhe  ran  in  and  made  a  loud  din  * 
Relieve  your  ain  een,  an  yt  trow  na  me. 

And  then  Jhe ^  tXc.,  .       • 

His  bonnet  ftood  ay  fou  round  on  his  brow, 
Jiis  auld  aneiooksay  as  well  as  fome^s  new : 
But  now  he  lets't  wear  pny  ga^  it  will  hing. 
And  caft  himfell  dowie  u|h>o  the  com-bing. 
jSut  nov)  bci  etc.  .        .     ,    . 

IX.-  >  - 

And  now  he  gaes  dro6pitig  aboel  tiMe  df%€s. 
And  a'  he  dow  do  is  to  bund  the  tykes :      c  ^ 
The  live-lang  night  he  ne'er  fteeks  his  eye, 
And  were  na  my^ heart  light,  I  wad  die. 
7he iw-langt  etc. 

■       '  X^S.     .        i/.     ■■'  ' 
Were  I  young  for  thee,  as  |  ^<^t?een. 
We  fllotl'd^^hac  been  galloping  down,  pn  you  ^reen. 

And 
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And  linking  it  on  the  lily-white  Ice ; 
And  wow  gin  I  were  but  young  for  th^e* 
Jndtmkingi  etc. 

Kind  Robin  lo'es  me. 

•Robin. 

WHilft  I  alone  your  foul  poflefs'd* 
And  none  more  IotM  your  bofom  prcft*d> 
Ye  god8>  what  king  Uke  Me  was  blefs'd^ 
When  kind  Jeany  lo'ed  nae  ! 
Hey  ho  Jeany,  quoth  he» 
Kind  Robin  lo'et  thee. 

JsANir. 
Whilft  you  adorM  no  other  fair. 
Nor  Kate  with  Rie  your  heart  did  (hare. 
What  queen  with  Jeaoy  C9u'd  compare^ 
When  kind  Robia  lo'ed  me  !. 
Hes  bo  Robing  etc 

RoBiir» 
Katy  now  commands  my  heart, 
Kate  who  (iogs  with  fo  much  ziti 
Whofc  life  to  lave  with  mine  Td  part  j^ 
.  For  kind  Kat)^  lo*cs  me* 
Hey  bo  J  cany  ^  etc. 

Jeany. 
Paty  now  delights  mine  eyes,. 
He  with  equal  ardour  dies, 
Whofe  life  to  fave  I'd  peHflitti^e ; 
For  kind  Paty  jb'es  me. 
He$  ba  Robin,  etc* 

M  z.  RoAiiu. 
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&OBIM. 

What  if  I  Kate  for  thcc  difdain* 
And  former  love  return  again. 
To  link  U8  in  the  ftrongeft  chain  ? 
For  kind  Rofaiin  Wki  thet* 
Hej  h&  Jea^y  etc. 

Tho'  Faty's  kind,  as  kind  can  Ixt 
And  thou  more  ftormy  than  the  fea^ 
l^  cktife  to  Uve  and  cUe  with  thee». 
If  kind  Robin  la'es  me* 
Hii  h9  RekfUg^  etc. 


.  O  mj  heavy  Heart  I 

Tune,  The  Br9^m  ^fH^mdcnimwii^ 
t.  '■      •    '" 

OMy  heait»  t»y  heirvt>  ^^^  heatt» 
Swells  as  ^twonld  burit  in  twain  I 
No  tongue  can  e*er  defcribe  its  fmart;^^ 
Nor  L conceal  its  pain.. 

n.. ./....;  .^    . 
Blow  on,  ye  winds ;  defcend,  ibft  rahu»  ^ 

To  footh  my  tender  grief; 
Yourfolemi?  mufic lulls  my  pain,.,  / ,  ,^  ^^   .: 

And  yields  me  fliort  relief. 
0  my  heaiPt^  etc. 

IH. 

In  fome  lone  comer  wouIk)  I  ftt^ 

Retir'd  from  human  kind  <s 
Since  mirth,  norfliow^  nor  (j^Hkliflg  Mtv 

Can  eafe  my  anxiottt^ndn^L  . 
0  my  hdartj  etc  »       . 


XV. 
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IV. 

The  Tuny  which  make»  all  nature  gay^ 

TormenU  my  weary  eyes. 
And  in  dark  (hades  I  pais  the  day i: 

Where  echo  fleepiog  lyes.  ^ 

0  my  hearty  etc. 

V.' 

The  fparkltng  ftars  which  gayly  ihiiie^  :       . 

And  glittering  deck  the  night* 
Are  all  fuch  cruel  foes  of  mine^ 

I  Bcken  at  their  fi^t.. 
Otnj  heart t  etc. 

vr. 

The  gods  themfdves  their  creatures  lorci,. 

Who  da  their  aid  implore  ; 
O  learn  of  them,  and  Weft  the  nymph: 

Who  only  yon- adore. 
0  my  heoFt^  etc. 

VII. 
The  ftrongeft  paffion  of  the  mind,. 

The  greateft  blifs  we  kjlow, 
Arifes  from  fuccefsful  love. 

If  not  the  greateft  woe.^ 
0  my  hearty  etc. 

Bella^elling. 

L  - 

ALL  you  that  would  refine  your  blood. 
As  pure  as  iam*d  Lewellingi 
By  water  clear,  come  every  year, 
And  drink  at  BellafpcUing,, 


Tho*  pox  or  itch  your  ikitt  Zurich 

With  n]bic:8|iaftjfre  tdUtajgrt 
Twill  dear  your  fltin,  «rt  yoti  hatt  Irfeik 

A  mooth  at  BeUafpelfitig. 

n. 

Tho*  ladies  checks  be  green  as  leeks. 

When  they  come  fronttlleir  dwellings 
The  kindling:  rpfe  ntlthm  them  Wowt 

WhUe  (lie's  at  BcUJifpdlh^^       ^ 
The  footty  brown  juft  come  from- towfiy. 

Grows  here  as  frefli  as  HeleA  f 
Then  back  fhe  goes  to  kill  the  beaux» 

By  dint  of  BeJlafpelling. 

fir. 

Our  ladies  are  as  frcfh  and  fair 

As  Rofs  of  bright  J>unkelliQg  j 
And  Mars  might  make  a  fair  miftake^ 

Were  hc*at  Bellafpelling. 
We  muft  fuhmit  as  they  think  fit. 

And  there  is  no  rebelling ; 
The  reafon*3  plain,  the  ladres  reign. 

Our  queens  at  Bclla^pt<«l%« 

By  matchtefs  charms  and  cdnqucring  artos^ 

They  have  the  way  of  quelling 
Such  defperate  foes  as  4are  oppoic 

Tliefr  pdwer  3^  fe^lfafpclKfig. 
Cold  water  turns  to  fire,  «nd  buww, 

1  know*t  becaufc  ifell  in    * 
Tiic  happy  ftreara  where  a  feir  dame 

Did  bathe  at  BeUafpeUlng. 

V. 

Fine  beaux  advance,  eqilipt  f&r  6stw!Cr 
And  bring  their  Anne  and  NdRia 

witk 


',vo*  crfotcE  ^d«G4      m 

With  fo  roqch  grace,  I'm  fare  no  place 

Can  vie  with  BeHafpdliflgw 
No  politics,  or  fubtite  tricks^  ^ 

No  man  his  country  fdling  ; 
We  eat  and  drink,  and  never  think,. 

Like  rogues  at  BellafpeHing. 

'Vh.    .  .     •    .-    '    y  •':      • 
The  pain'd  in  mind,  the  pufPrf^ithti*^ 

They  all  come  here  pell-mell  tn, 
Atid  they  «€  fifre^toiim!  « cure;        *  ^-    •    - 

By  drinking  BellafpcUing. 
Tho*^  dropfy fiH:y*J«^ fH^'ftej     '    ^  " 

From  chin  to  toe  high  Ij^elling, 
Pour  in,  pour  out,  you  *nee«l«0t*Q#hfc 

A  cure  at.  Bcllafpel|i#g>. ,  .  '      i 

'  vih 

Death  throws  no  darts  in  thefe  good  parts^ 

No  fextons  here  arc  knelling  : 
Come  judge  and  try,  ybull  never  die        , ,  ^ 

While  you're  at  ^ellafpeUinjg;  /  ' 
Except  you  feel  darts  tipt  witii  fteeT> 

Which  here  are  very  bet!c  in,, 
Wjien  from  their  eyes  fweet  riiin  flies. 

You  die  at  BellafpcUing. 

,YIH.    i.\-   .>     .      --  .  ^^ 

Good  chcar,  goodiwr,  jrapth^dB^r^  »*^«««V        * 

Your  fight,  your  tafte  and  foadKng, 
Your  ears,  your  touch,  tnm^p^rtwl  tinwh> 

Each  day  at  Bellafpetting. 
Within  this  bound  we  all  fleq>  fonn^ 

No  noify  dogs  are  ycHiag, 
Except  you  wake  for  CeHa's  fiike 

All  night  at  Bdlafpelling. 

VL 
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Mere  all  you  fee,  both  he  aod  ih^. 

No  lady  keeps  her  cell  in. 
But  all  partake  tl^e  mirth  we  makcy 

Who  live  at  Bellafpclling.  , 
My  rhyme  is  gone,  I  think  I've  doifc, 

Unlefi  I  fhouM  bring  hell  in ; 
But  fince  wc*er  here  to  heaf  *rt  fo  near, 

I  can't  at  BeUafpdling. 


The  wa^dirii^  Bei^iity. 

I. 

TTHE  graced  ^wh!  ib€  ^jmaTferliag  lott*    ^ 
■*•      Are  fled  to  diftant  plains. 
To  qhace  the  fawns,  or  in  the  groves 

To  wound  admiring  fwains  : 
With  their  bright  mtjirefs  there  they  (tray, 

Who  turns  their  carelcfi'eyes 
From  daily  vidories ;  yet  each  day 
Behold  new.  triumphal  in  hei'  Way, 

And  conquers  as  (he  flies ; 

And  conquers^  etc. 

IT. 

But  fee  !  implorM  by  tnoving  {^^^yers 

To  change  the  lover^s  (Afia  5 
Venus  her  hamefe'd  doveB  pneptres^ 

And  brings  the  fair  again. 
Proud  mortals  wha  this  maid  purTue, 

Think  you  flie'll  e'er  reOfn  ^ 
Ceafe,  fools,  yo^r  wilhes  to  repcw. 
Till  flie  grows  flefli  and  blood  like  you» 
Or  you  like  her  ditiue  ; 
Oryouy  etc.  ,^ 

Tlie 
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The  Sweet  TempUtion. 

h 

SAW  ye  the  nymph  wluftn  I,?^dore  ? 
Saw  ye  the^o4dc(«;0:f  my  hefirt  ? 
And  ca»  y4)vi  bfd  me  love  nQ  more  ^ 
And  can  you  think  I  f?d  no  in^i$  ?  . 

So  many  charms^around  her  fhine. 

Who  can  the  fweel  tempafctpi^  Sy  ^ 
Spite  of  her  (corn,  (he's  fo  divipe> 

That  I  muft  love  he»,  jtho*  I  die. 

Bonny  HxiiUAkA  Allar.^ 

T  was  in  and  abotrt  the  Mattinmasthne, 
When  the  green  leaym  W^e  a- falling. 
That  Sir  John  Gr»|«e  ¥>il^^tft«¥iOtrsr . 
fell  in  love  wifch  9«rtM^4HM«  ,.      .i . 

He  fent  his  man  down  through  the  tdwft^;      - 
To  the  place  where  (hqflHW  dwellings 

Ohafte,  and  come  totfny.«>^l^^a^if  -  -^      " 
Gin  ye  be  Barbara  AHW*  r   .  i.t   i    »  ;  >    ;  > 

O  hooly,  hooly  rofe  (he-fe'^  ^['^  /^'  *  ^^      '  *  ' 
To  the  place  whe^^h^  waft  lyihg^"  /^ 

And  vHien  (he  drew  th(*^dt^ii  bf,    '  -  ^   - 
Xoung man,.!  thil*'t<Hi'te dyin|fi  ^ 

O  its  Tm  fick,  and  very  velt  nclt,  K    " 

And  'tis  a'  (ok  Barbara  Ajfan,  ^ 

OtM 
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O  the  better  for  me  ye*8  never  be, 
Tho*  your  heart's  blood  were  a-(];>l)Hng» 

O  dinna  ye  mind,  young  man,  faid  me. 
When  ye  was  in  the  tavern  a- drinking, 

That  ye  made  the  healths  gae  round  and  rounds 
And  flighted  Barbara  Allan  ? 

Vf .  , 

He  tumM  his  face  unto  the  waif. 

And  death  was  with  bim  dealing  ; 
Adieu,  adieu,  my  dear  friendB  all,  , 

And  be  kind  to  Barbara  Attan. 

Vlf.    . 
And  flowly,  flowly  raife  flie  up>  . 

And  flowly,  flowly  left  him  ; 
And  lighing,  faid,  flie^coU:d  not  ftay> 

Since  death  of  life  ha^/eft  him. 

VRT; 
She  had  not  fane  a  mile  l^i&ttwa, 

When  flie  heard  the  dead-bell  rin|*mg> 
And  every  jo  w  that  the  dead-bell  gied» 
.    It  cry'd,  Wo  to  Barbar^  All^iQ. 

IX. 

O  mother,  mother,  make  my  bed> 

O  make  it  faft  and  narFoWi 
Since  my  love  dy'd  for  mei  to-day> 

i'U  die  for  htm  to-morrow. 

Ot^QQOOOOOOOQOQOOQO 

Th^  Toper's  Petitiott* 

Grant  me,  kind  Bacchu9> 
The  god  of  the  vkif , 

Not 
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Not  a  pipe  nor  a  tiin*  .  ,  • 

But  air  ocean -of  w|i^  , 
With  a  ihip  that's  well  mp^n'd 

With  fuchra^e-hearted  fellows, 
\Vho  ne';er  left  the  tavern 

For  a  porterly  alehoiufe.. 

,;H;-    '  ^     . 

Let  the  (hip  fpring  a  leak. 

To  let  in  the  tipple,  ^ 

Without  pump  or  longbo|t> 

To  fave  ihip  or  people ; . 
So  that  each  jolly  lad     ,  -" 

May  always  be  bound. 
Or  to  drink,  <jr  to  drink,       .  ^  .       \J» 

Or  to  drink,  or  be  drown'd.1 

,  \ 

111. 
^  When  death  does  prevail^ 
It  is  my  defign 
To  be  nobly  entomb'd 

In  a  wave  of  goo<f  wjne  : 
So  that  living  or  de^d. 
Both  body  and  fpirit, 
.  May  float  round  the  world 
In  an  ocean  of  claret. 


The  Relief  by  the  Bowl. 

Since  drinl^hg  has  p©w€p  to  bring  us  relief, 
Come  fill  up  theTjowl/and'thc  poX  on  all  grief: 
If  we  find  that  won*t  do,  we'll  have  fuch  another; 
And  fo  we'll  proceed  from  one  bowl  to  another ; 
Till,  like  fons  of  Apoljo,  .we'll  make  our  wit  foar. 
Or  in  homage  to  Bacchus  fall  down  pn  the  floor. 

Apolw 
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,   Apollo  knd  Bacchufc  were  bofli  merry  f^ls 
*Each  of  them  delighted  to  tbis  off^heh-  bowls  ^ 
Then  let  us,  to  fhew  oiti^ve^  mortals  <if  mer?^ 
3e  toafting  thefe  god«  in^a  b6mi  of  good  claret. 
And  then  we  fliall  each  be  defcrving  of  praife  r 
3ut  the  man  thatdrhiksmerft^alt  goe^wiCli  tfaebdys. 

On,  Mafonry, 

I. 

BT  mafcn\  art,  the  afpiriiig  dome 
In  various  columns  (hall  arife^ 
All  climates  are  their  native  home,  ^ 

Their  godlike  aftions  rea<»h  the  Odes* 
Heroes  and  kings  rev^e  their  nam^, 
>And  poets  fing  their  deathl^fs  fame. 

H. 

Crcit,  gen'rous,  j?oble,  wife,  and  braY«, 

Are  titles  they  moft  juttly-daim  ; 
Their  deeds  (hall  live  beyond  the  grave. 

Which  babes  unborn  (hall  loud  ^proclaim  ; 
Time  (hall  their  glorious  a<5t8  inroll, 
W^hilft  lovje^nd  friend(hip  charm  the  fotiil. 

The  Coquet* 

I.  ^ 

FROM  Wbyte's  and  WllPs, 
To  purling  rills. 
The  love-fick  Strephon  flics  ; 
There  full  bf  wo. 
His  numbers  flow,  '       ^ 

Apd -allin  rhyme  he  dies. 
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The  fair  coquet,    " 

With  feign'd  Agret, 
Invites  him  back  to  t6wA  ; 

But  when  in  tears 

The  lad  appears, 
^She  meets  him.with  a  hovm. 

Ilk 

Full  oft  the  maid 

This  prank  had  playM, 
Till  angry  ^ephon  fworc. 

And  what  is  ftrange, 

Tho'  loath  to  changCf 
Would  never  fee  her  morc% 

•Gently  touch,  6*r. 

I. 

GENTLY  touch  the  warblmg  Iyrc» 
Chloe  iieem»  ificlni'd  to  reft» 
Fill  her  fotil  with  fond  dtiirc, 

Softeft  notes  will  footh  her  breaft. 
Pleafiog  dMABfft  affift  in  love* 
i.et  tSiem  all  propilioui  prove. 

On  the  moiTy  bank  ffae  lyesy 

(Nature's  verdant  velvet  bed^ 
Beauteous  flowers  meet  her  eyea. 

Forming  pillows  for  her  head.  .  , 

Zephyrs  waft  their  odosrs  roimdy 
And  indulging  whifpers  fouBcU 

Vol.  II,  N  '  iUrt^ 
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Imitated. 

^  I. 

GENTLY  ftir  and  blow  the  fire. 
Lay  tke  mutton  down  to  roaftf 
<kt  me,  quick,  *ti8  my  defire. 

In  the  dre^ing-pan  a  toaftj  ^ 
That  my  hunger  may  remove ; 
Mutton  is  the  meat  I  lore* 

IL 

On  the  drefferfo  it  lyes : 

Oh  the  ch«rmmg  white  and  red !      ^ 
Finer  meat  ne*er  met  my  eyes, 
^    Onthefweeteftgraftitfed: 
:Swiftly  make  the  jack  go  round, 
Xet  me  iuure  it  nicely  hrQwp'd.  .     , 

III. 

On  the  table  fpread  the  cloath, 

Let  the  knives  be  fliarp  and  clean  : 
Pickles  g^  of  every  fort, 

Andafaladcnfpandgreen;   -  -  ^. 

Then  With  fmall  beer  and  fparkling  wine, 

O  ye  gods  i  how  I  flis^  (yoe*.  ?*• 

A  review  of  St  Paul's  Church,  Covent-Gardcn. 

I. 

HAvtng  fpent  all  my  time  *       ^ , 

Upon  women  and  wine,  [\    "' \ 

I  went  to  the  church  out  of  ipite;  .  " 

But  what  the  pridk  faid  V,       *^ 

Is  quite  out  of  my  head. 


I  r^f(rfv*d  not  to  «dlfy  hy't.   ^    y  ,.  ^r.^,,  ^ 


"tf. 
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All  the  women  I  Tiew*d, 

Both  religious  and  ]ewd» 
From  the  fable  top-knot  to  the  fcirletr; 

An  even  wager  I*d  lay. 

That  at  a  foul  play. 
The  houfe  ne^er  fwarm'd  fo  with  haurlots. 

HI. 

Madam  Lovely  I  faw,      ' 

With  her  daughters-in-law. 
Whom  Ihc  offers  to-fale  cv*ry  Sunday  ;. 

In  the  midft  of  her  pray'rs 

She  negotiates  affairs^ 
And  figns  affignations  for  Monday*. 

IV. 

Nesit  a  baron  knifhtV  dcu^itcr,. 

Whofe  own  mother  taught  her. 
By  precept  and  pradical  notions^.. 

To  wear  gaudy  cloathsy 

And  ogle  the  beaux,. 
Was.  at  church,  toihcw.  figna  of  devotion. 

V; 

Next,  a  lady  of  feme. 

Whom  we  (hall  not  name, 
Sh«11  gUfe  you  i^  trocrtdc  iiUeacbing; 

She  has  a  very  fine  book,. 

But  ne-er  on  itdoei  look» 
And  regards  neither  praying  nor  preaching*. 

yu 

Madam  Fair  there  ihue  fits,  ^ 

Alitioft  out  of  her  wits, 
.  Betwixt  vice  and  devotion  debating ; 
She^s  as  vitibiis  as  fair, 
And  has  np  buHdefs  there. 
To  bear  MxBxr  Tickle  text-prating. 
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VII. 

Fom  the  corner  of  the  fqoiat^ 
,  Comes  a  hopeful  yoiu^  fikf 
As  religious  as  tt^y  iee  occ^fton  ; 

But  if  patches  or  paint .     *    * 

Be  true  figns  of  a  faint, 
We\c  no  rnafon  to^fcai^  Iheir  daamatlNU 

When  thus  he  had  done* 

He  blcfiM  every  one. 
With  his  bencdi^ion  the  people  t 

So  I  run  to  the  Cronun^ 
left  the  church  (hou'd  fall  down^ 
Aod  beat  out  my  brains  with  the  fteepte» 

><>O0<XX><>Opfl>O0OO<>O<K>><K><Kl»O<>6o< 

I. 

AS  down  IB  the  neadow  I  chanced  to  paft» 
Ohl  tliepeIbriicldayoung%e«titifiillitf8> 
Her  age,  I  am  fure,  it  w^s  icarcely  fifteen, 
And  flie  on  her  head  wore  z  f«d«ad  of  green  % 
Her  lips  were  like  rubi/es;  and  aslor  h«r  eyct. 
They  fparklcd  JiJe  «Htmottite,"t>ritar8  ipthe  ildet^ 
And  as  for  her  voice,  it  mtsi  fAiathxCaa^  and  citar; 
And  ihe  fung  a  fong  for  the  loXk  of  her  deav.. 

Why  does  my  love  WJIly  prove  We  and  unkind^ 
Ah !  why  does  he  change  like  the  wavering  wind^ 
From  one  that  is  loyal  in  every  dqgr^e  ? 
Ah  i  why  does  he  change  to  another  iirom  mc  2 
Or  docs  he  take  pleafure  tP  torture  njc  fo  I 
Or  docQ  he  deH^Ji  ift  o^  ftd  overthrow  i 

Sufiuuna 
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Siilknna  will  always  prove  true  to  her  truftt 
'Tis  pity  lov'd  WiMy  ihou'd  prove  fo  unjjuft* 

In  tlie  meadows  as  we  were  a-making  of  hay^- 
There  did  we  pafs  the  foft  minutes  away : 
Then  was  I  ki^'d,  and  fetdown  on  bis  knee» 
No  man  in  the  world  was  (6  loving  as  he. 
And  as  fie  went  forth  to  harrow  and  plow,  ~ 
I*  milk'd  him  fweet  fiUabuks  under  my  cow :  - 
O  then  I  was  kifs'd  as  1  (at  on  his  kpee ! 
No  mandn  thc^ world  wasfo loving as^ be.^ • 

iv: 

But  now  be  has  left  me,  and  Fanny  the  fair 
Employs  all  his  wiflies,  his  thoughts,  and  his  care: 
HektflRnlicrlipas^w  fits*on  bis  knee» 
And  fays  all  tbe- fweet  things  he  once  (aid  to  me :  ~ 
But  if  flie  bdicve  bin,  -l^^fe-bearted  fw«n 
>¥illleBve  bcr,  and  tben^ibe  with  memay  compb^n« 
For  nought  itinore^oertain,  believe  filly  Sue^ 
Wlu>  oaoe  IttS  been  CEutble^cao^  never  be  ttue«r 

.'...,  v:^      -  ^     ' 

Saie^niikfdberibogi  and rpie up^<y be  gone,. 
Wben^ver  tiie  meadQW  cao^e^JpUy  young  John, 
Who  told  her  that  ihe  was  the  Joy  of  his  life. 
And  if  (be^d  conient,  he  woiiM  nsakeJier  hii  wife : 
Sbecou'd  not  refufc  bim,.^fo  to  church  tbey  went;  ^ 
Toung  Willy^s  forgot,  and  young.Suian's  content. 
Mbft  «iCB  are  like  WIU^^  moft  women  like  Sue ; 
If  men  iHH  b^  Me»  why.  ihouM  women  te  true  f 

N  1  Thr 
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„.  .   „.  .TSm!  Cobler, 

ACoNer  Acir  W3«*  and  he  Iiv^d  in  s^  ftalT,.     , 
Whlcli  fcrvM  bim  for  parlour,  forkitdieftaiidl 
No  coiq  jo  big  pocket,  oo  cafe  "in  hi3  pate^  (haft* 

No  ambttioit  had  be^  nor  po  dups  at  hi«  gate. 
Z>^r^  ih^v,  dpTVif,  dovfv  dcrrj  dsnan^. 

n. 

Contentedhr  work*d»  and  he  dtoHght  htmfdf  happ^t 
If  at  night  lie  couM  purchafe  acnp  <^browBimppf ;, 
He'd  laugh  then  and  whUU^,  and  fing  too  moftfweet^ 
Sayinip,  Juft  to  a  hair  I've  madie  bot;h  gads  to  mc^t^ 
D firry  dotuM,  etc* 

iir. 

Bui  lofe,  t%e  ^AMihtt  ^  Mgh  and  of  fow^ 
That  ihootv  at  the  peafant  as  well  ae  the  lieav^ 
He  (boot  the  poor  «o4&te¥  a^a^  Ihto*  thir  hetrtfr 
1  wilh  It  had  hit  fome  ta^n  ^^iAepmti: 
D0rry4/hmrft  etc. 

jr. 

it  3fai  fixnn  a  ccHar  thiB  archer  iid  i^ar^ 
Wham  a  buxoiii  frnxng  daai£d  camtiiijaally  Jaf  ^ 
Her  efta  flMoe  fi^ liri|^  iviieii  AcirDfe<ilonr<ift|r^ 
Than  iitf  fliot«fac  poor  oahkr  Araight  #t€rthirwap«. 

He  A|pg  her  loTc-fiwigs  as  he  fat  at  hU  wgrhj. , 
But  ihe  was  as  hard  as  a  Jew  or  a  Turk  :        (tear S 
Wfaf  never  he  ^ke,  flie  wouM  flounce,,  and  won'd 
Wikh  put  the  poor  colif er  quite  into  de^r» 
Dtrrj  diywH^  etc* 

VI. 


VI. 

He  too^up^  his  a wT^  that  he  htiA  m  tkt  worlds 
And  to  make  away  with  hiflofflf  wa«  reibh'cC 
He  pierc'd  thro'  hi^  l»ody  infteail  ^  the  iole : 
So  the  cobler  he  died*  aod  tliel)<U  it  didtolU    . 
Derty  domur  etc.     - 

■MM  i  !-!-}-+•#  I-IM-M-H'-fc- 

The  boonj  Ead  of  Muhratc* 

YE  HighfandSy  and  ye  Lawlands^. 
Oh  !  where  have  you  been  ? 
They  baw  Qaip  the  Earl  of  Murray,. 

And  they  laid  him  on  the  grecB  !! 
Tbey  bavcy,  etc 

H. 

Now  wae  be  to  thee  Huntly,  ^ 

And  wheRefore  did  you  fae  J , 
1  bade  you  bring  him  wi'  you. 

But  forbade  you  him  to  day*. 
I  baJcf  etc. 

IlL 

He  waa  a  braw  gaHant, 

And  he  rid  at  the  ring  r 
And  the  bonny  Earl  of  Murray,. 

Oh  t  he  might  have  been  a  king.. 
JnJ  tbe^  etc. 

IV. 

He  waa  a  braw  gallant. 

And  he  playM  at  the  ba^ : 
And  the  boony  Earl  of  Murray 

Was  the  flower  amang  theia  a^ 
J^dtbc^  etc.  V« 
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V. 
He  was  k  bniw  gallanti    - 

Aa4  ht  playM  at  the  glove : 
And  the  bonny  Bad  of  Murray^ 

Ohf  he  was  the  queen^s  love. 
jind  tbe^  etc 

VK 

Oh!  tang  will  his  lady 

Look  o'er  the  caftle  Down', 
Ere  (he  fee  the  Earl  of  Murray 

Come  founding  thro'  the  town» 
En  fie ^  etc* 

If  e'er  I  do  wett,  'tis  a  Wonder. 

WHEN  I  was^  a  you^  kdt 
My  fortune  was  bad; 
If  e'er  I  €l»  wett»  ^ds  a  wonderr 

1  fpent  all' my  means  * 

On  whores»  bawds^^  and  queens  x 
Then  I  got  a  ooiBiinift<Mi  to  j^oder* 
Fal  at  de  raij  etc. 

IL 

The  hat  I  have  on,. 

So  greafy  is  grown, 
RemarkaUtt^sfvritsibbiiig';^  t 

'Tis^ftitch'daUabaat^  .... 

Without  button  or  loop* 
And  nevara  bit  of  a  luung». 

Fai  al  de  rai^  etc* 

in. 


lift. 

The  coat  I  have  on, 
So  thread-bare  18  tuoWH     •    ; 
So  out  at  i*c  w»pit«  a«l  "iJIknriit 
That  I  look  as  aWWl 
As  a  Tailor  on  boftrd, 
.  That  has  ly'p  ft^fMP  m»^  ABShc  Wbo^ 
Fal  al  de  raU  etc. 

.  :  jy... 

My  ftiirt  it  is  tore 

Both  behiDd*ndbcf<»C» 
The  colour  is  much  like  a  cinder  ;:. 

*Tis  fo  thin  and  fo  fijie. 

That  it  is  my  df%Q 
To  pre&nt  it  to  th«  »u((e& /S^r  ttadl»l^ 

v. 

My  btoe  fu^t)M  tir«c^^» 
U  wore  to  ^Ik  tf  K*i«»» 
My  legs  you  q»f  ^  ll(4iiUf  9  betmoi  tiMBi  f 

My  pockets  all  four, 
I^m  the  fon  of  a  whDrey 
If  there's  ever  0B€^a«thiDg  mkbiaiAMO^ 
Fal  al  dc  mil  etc 

yt,  ,     .      .    ' 

Tvc  ftockings,  ti^true,. 

ButthcdeviiAflHMS,  ' 

Tm  obligM  to  wear  boot^^in  aU  wfAtbcr;^ 

Be  *wnV  *iic  b«?triplf „ 

Curfe  on  the  fpur-roll^ 
Coofounded  be  the  uppier*kathcn 

falalderd%^€a^ 
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yfu.    ... 

Had  ye  then  but  feen 

The  lad  plight  I  Was  !■«. 
Ye'd  not  feen  fuoli  a  poet  annongft  tw^ty  ; 

I  have  nothing  that's  fii]l» 

But  my  (hirt  and  my  fcuU» 
For  my  pockets  and  belly  were  empty. 

Fai  al  de  ral^  etc. 


The  Fumbler's  Rant. 

L 

COME  carls  a^  of  fumblers  ha% 
And  I  win  tell  you  of  our  fate, 
^nce  we  have  married  wive»  that's  braw^ 
'  And  canna  pteafe  them  when  'tis  late : 
A  innt  we'll  take  our  hearts  to  cheer ; 

What  £Eiuts  we  have;  our  wives  can  tell: 
Oar  bring  us  in  baith  ale  and  beer. 
The  aidxlelt  baird  we  hae's  ourfdk 

II. 

Chrift'ning  of  weaoa  we  are  sedd  oflTi, 

The  pariih-prieft  'tis  he  can  tell* 
We  aw^m  nought  but  a  gray  groat» 

The  off 'ring  for  the  houfe  we  dwcQ. 
Our  bairn's  tocher  is  a**  paid* 

We're  mafters  of  the  gear  osrfeH ; 
Let  either  well^or  wae  betidei 

Here's  a  health  to  a*  the  wivetthat'ti  yjdU 

HI. 
Our  nibour^  auld  ibn  and  the  laiSf 
Into  the  ham  among  the  ftrae». 
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He  grips  her  in  the  dark  beguefs* 

And  after  that  comes  mdkle  wae. 
Repentance  ay  comes  afterhin't 

It  coft  the  carle  baith  torn  and  hay; 
We're  quai  df  that  with  little  din. 

Sic  crofles  haunt  ne'er  you  nor  I. 

^  w.  -*•• 

Now  merry,  merry  may  we  he. 

When  we  think  on  our  ntbour  Robie, 
The  way  ihe  carl  does  we  fee, 

Wi*  his  auld  fon  and  his  daughter  Maggy: 
Boots  he  maun  hae,  pift<^,  why  not  ? 

The  hufly  maun  ha'e  cqridt  ihoon : 
We  are  no  fae  ;  gar  fill  the  pot^ 

We'll  drink  to  a*  the  hours  at  e'en. 

V. 

Here's  a  health  to  John  Mabkay  we'll  drink. 

To  Hughie,  Andrew,  Rob,  and  Tarn: 
We'll  fit  and  dritfk,  we^l  nbd  and  wink, 
'  It  is  o'er  foon  for.  os  to  gang.  ^ 

Foul  fa'  the  cock^  h6  'as'fj^lt  the  play,  ^^   * 

And  I  do  trow  he's  but  a  fool. 
We'll  fit  a  while,  'tis  lan^  \q  day. 

For  a'  the  cocls  tftcy  fiVc  di  Ydot.  ^  ^^ 

VI. 

Since  we  have  twet,  we'll  merry  be,    ^* 

The  foremoft  hame  ikkll  %e&r  the  mell ;  * 
I'll  fct  me  dowtti  iifl^  I%t  fee, 

For  fear  that  I  (hou'^^b^f  «^:  ' ' 
And  I,  ^btfi  K6V^*<J^*^ftt  *«»  ' 

The  gear  Ihall  never  me  outride, 
But  we'll  take  a  foup  of  the  bariey-brcc? 

And  drink  to  otit  yell  firtfide; "  *'       ' 


// 


-^H 


Tlt5 
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The  MflEa*o&'8  WiOw 

I. 
XTTH  E  N  my  locks  are  grown  hoaiy, 

^^      And  my  vlfage  looks  pale; 
^Vhen  my  forehead  has  wrinkles. 

And  my  eye- fight  does  #|l ; 
Let  my  words  and  my  aifUaoa   . 

Be  free  from  all  barm,    . 
And  may  I  have  my  oM  lu|ft«id 
To  keep  my  back  warm. 

CM  Ok  US. 

"     «•  The  pleaf WW- of  fourth 

^  Are  flowerftbittxif  Miiy  5 
*•  Our  Iife'«  but  a^  vapoury 
**  Our  body's  but  clay  : 
**  O  let  me  live  well, 
"  ThoM  livt  but  a  day-** 

II. 

With  afermon  on  Sunday* 

And  a  bible  of  good  print ) 
With  a  pot  on  the  firey 

And  good  viands  n)'t^ 
With  ale,  beer^  and  bnuidyt 

Both  winter  and  fummer. 
To  drink  to  my  goffip. 

And  be  pledg'd  by  fflfy  c\]mme^» . 
♦•ThepteafliresDr,'*^^. 

m. 

With  pigs  and  with  poultry. 

And  fon^e  money  in  ftorc. 
To  purchafe  the  needful. 

And  to  give  to  the  poor  ; 


With 
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\^th  a  bottleof  Oiiiarf 

To  fip  without  Bo, 
And  to  comfbitJiif  daugfaier 

Whene'er  (he  lyes  in. 

"  The  pleaftiPCB  of/'  etc. 

TV. 

•  ayjthahed  foCt  and  eafy 

To  reft  on  at  night, 
"With  a  maid  in  the. morning 

To  rife  with  the  light. 
To  do  her  work  neatly. 

And  obey  my  deilre,  , 
To  make  the  houfe  <lean» 

>And  blowup  the  fii:e. 

"  T-he  pleafurcs  of,"  etc. 

'V. 
With  heaUh  and  content. 

And  a  good  eafy  chair  ; 
"With  a  thick  hood  and  mantle, 

W  hen  I  Tide  on  my  mare, 
€^et  me  dwdl  near  my  cupboard^ 

And  far -from  my  foes, 
With  a  pair  of  glafs  eyes 

To  clap  on  my  nofe. 

"  The  pleafureg  of,^  etc, 

VI. 
And  when  I  am  dead, 

•  Withafighletlhemfay,     ,. 
Our  honeft  old  cummer's 

Now  laid  in  the  clay : 
.When  young,  Ihc  was  chearfiil. 

No  fcold,  nor  no  who^re  ; 
4She  affifted  her  neighbofuw. 

And  gave  to  the  poor. 
WOL.  Jit  iO  ^  !ih(^ 
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**  Tho*  the  flower  of  her  youth 
.  ^'  In  her  age  did  decay:, 
*'  Tho*  her  life  like -a  vapoiir 

••  £?ani(hM  away, 
**  She  liv'd  well  and  happy 

«'  Unto  her  laft  day/* 


The  Free  Mafon's  Song, 
I. 

COME  let  us  prepare, 
We^r0/i(^r/tbatare 
Aflembled,  on  merry  occaiion  : 
Let's  drink,  Iaugh,-and  fing. 
Our  wine  has  a  fpring ; 
fiiere's  a  health  to  an  accepted  mafoa* 

II. 

The  world  is  in  pain 

Gur  fecret  to  gain, 
.And  ftill  let  them  wonder  and  gaze  On;: 

They  tie*er  can  divine 

The  word,  or  the  fign, 
«Of  a  firee  and  an  accepted  mafon. 

III. 

7Tis  this  and 'tis  th«,    ' 

They  amnottell  what^ 
*Why  fo  many  great  men  of  the  nation 

Should  aprons  put  on,' 

To  make  themfelves  one* 
t^With  a  ^e  and^oii  acciepted  tnaibn. 

••-].  •■;     iv.::.         ,    ■ 

Great  kingly  dukes,  a^dJtordSt        . 
Have  laid  by  Iteear  fwords, 
Ouf  »y*'ry  t^^pjjt  a^QOd  gtticc  0B>  And 
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And  ne'er  been  afliamM 
To  hear  thcmielvcs  nam'd 
.  With  a  free  and  an  accepted  ma(bm 

V. 

Still  firm  to  our  truft, 

In  firiendfliip  w^*rc  juft. 
Our  anions  we  guide  by  our  reafon : 

By  obferving  this  rule, 

The  paflions  move  cool 
Of  a  free  ^nd  an  accepted  mafom 


VI.  >: 

AH  idle  debate  _  ^ 

About  church  or  the  ftate^ 
The  fpriugs  of  impiety  and  treafon  : 

Xhefe  wufers  of  ftrife. 

Ne'er  ruffle  the  Kfc 
Of  a  free  and  an  accepted  mafom. 

VIL-.  \ 

Antiquity's  pride  \^ 

We  have  on  ouriide, 
Which  adds  Wgh  renown  to  our  fUtion  r 

There's  nought  but  what's  good 

Tp  be  underftood. 
fiy  a  free  and  an  accepted  mafon . 

VIII. 

The  clergy  embrace. 

And  all  Aaron's  race» 
Our  fqu^ux  a^qns  theii^  l(nowledg;e  ta^^l^on ; 

And  in  each  degree 

They'll  honoured  be 
With  a  frcc.and  an  accepted  mafon.  . 


r^ 
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m 

Wie'ire  true  and  dneef^ 

In  onr  lore  to  the  kir, 
Who  win  tro^  u$  on  ererf  oecftfion  s 

No  mortal  ctn  more 

Tbe  iadks  adore 
Tbao  a  free  and  an  accepted  ma(bii«  . 

Then  joni  hand  In  hand. 

To  each  other  firm  ftaod»  , 

Let's  be  merry,  and  put  a  good£ice  on  t 

Wliatmortal  can  boaft 

Sonobleatoaft 
As  a  free  and  an  accepted  mato  ^ 

ITie  Sailor's  lUxtt. 

h     . 

HO  W  pfeafant  a  failor'f  life  pafleit 
Who  iroamf  e'er  the  waUr]r  mMi  ( 
No  treaAnre  he  evqr  amai^Sr 

But  chearfiilly  fpeods  all  his  gam. 
We're  ftrangen  to  party  and  ^^ikx^ 

'  To  honour  and  honefty  true ; 
And  would  not  commit  9>M  a^son» 
For  power  or  profijt  in  friewv 

C  H  o  a  t^ih 
<«  Then  i^hy  ihoufd  we  quarr^  for  rlchea 

**  Or  any  fuch  glittering  toy.  J 
^' A  light  heart  and  a  thiD  pair  ofbreechcr 

**  Cocft  thorough  the  world,  brave  boy/' 


QF^CHOtCE*  ?^a^C«.    '      i«^ 

II. 

The  world  is  a  beautifol  ganfcn,' 

Enriched  with  the  bleffing^.  of  life» 
Hie  toiler  rwith  [^entj[  rewardiog* 

Which  plenty  tdo  often  breeds  ftrife.  • 
Whea  terrible  temt>eft8  affkil  us. 

And  mountainous  billows  affright  i  , 
Ndi  grandeur  pr  wealth  can' avail  us»  , 

But  fkiMul  induftry  fteers  i%ht.. . 
'^  Then  why  ihould^*^.  eic.l 

in.' 

The  courtier's  more  fubjcdt  to  dangers^ :^. 

Who  rules  at  the  helm  of  the  ftate» 
l^an  wcy  that  to  politics  soQe  itrangers^  ^ 

Efcape  the  (bares  laidiorthegreat; 
The  variQ|i8:bleifiiigfi  of  Aatune, 

I  n  vatious  nations  we.  try :  . 
No  mortal  than  U8«an  be  greater^ :, 

Who  merrily  live  till  we  die.  -. 
*«  Then  why  fbould,",  ctcv. 

A  Lovo-Song  itt  the  modern  TaKe, 
BfDnSwrFT. 

I- 

■pLutt*ring  fptead  thy  purple  pinloiis,  . 
-E     Gentle  Cupid»  o*er  my  heart ;  / 
1 1  flaVe  in  thy  domitiions. 
Nature  muft  give  way  to  art; 

IL. 

Mild  Aitadi^nsi  ever  bloomings- 
Nightly  nodding  o'er  your  flocks, 

0$  See. 


See  my  weary  dayt  confumnig 
All  beoieath  yon  flowery  vodn^ 

in. 

Thus  the  Cypria»  g<kfdcf8  weeping,. 

Mourned  Adonisr  darHng  youth. 
Him  the  boar,  in  filencc  creeping, 

GorM  with  unrelenting  tooth* 

IV.--.  ' 

Cynthia,  tune  harmonious  ililmfitirsV- 
rairDifcretion,  ftring  the  ly^e^ 

Sooth  my  ever*waking  numbers. 
Bright  Apol!o>  knd  thy  choir^ 

V. 

Gloomy  Phxto,  fchig  of  lerforv 
Arm'd  in  adamantine  thtifts^ 

"JLedid  me  to  the  cryftal  mirrWa 
Watering  foft  Ely£an^iii»i 

VL 

*  Mournful  cyi^refi,  wrdant  willowy 
GilciUng^my  Aurdia's  brows, 
Morpheus  hov'ring  o'er  my  pillow,. 
Hear  mcpary  mj  dying  vowk 

VII. 

Melancholy*  finooth  Meander, 
Swiftly  purling  in  a  round, 

^a  thy  margin  Id^ts  wander, 
Wkh  thy  ftciw>yxhaplet8  cfdwn'iL 

Thus  when  Philomela  drooping,^ 
Softly  fecks  her  filent  mate  j 

Sec  the  birds  of  Juuo  ftoopitJg  : 
Melody  religna  t*^  fate. 


SrurtJU 
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Sylvia  and  t^  Fislflc 

1. 

I  Thank  thee,  my  friend,  ' 

That  at  length  you  declare^ 
'Why  Sylvia's  fo  coy 

As  to  ihun  me  with  care. ' 
I  mus'd  every  pight» 

And  rack'cl  my  poor  foul,  ^     ^./^ 

Tafind  out  the  caufe 
Of  a  faUhobd  fo  fouL 

11. 

But  (he  teHs  me  ihe  cannot 

With  claret  agree. 
That  ihe  thinks  of  a  hogOiead^ 

Wbene*i!Mhe  fccs^me: 
That  I  fmell  like  a  beaft,. 

And  therefidrt  that  I 
Muft  refolve  to  forfake  hcr^ 

Or.  claret,  good  daret  dttly.,  ^ 

III. 

Ye  gods  f  trasc*tr ft  known  '^ 

That  beafts  fmcll'd  of  wine  I 
They  brutilhly  abhor 

A  liquor  (6  divhre  : 
*Tis  when  we  are  moft  beafts^ 

When^like  them  io  common* 
We  eagerly  go  a-hunting  ^ 

Fwr  the  nci^t  lewd  woman* 

IV. 

Muft  I  leave  my  dear  bottle, 

Tjizt  has  been  ever  my  fHend^ 

Wbidk 


t<4      A  eo  t  L  E  c  T  ra  w 

'Which  prolongs  aU  my  joys. 

To  my  grief  puts  sn  eiai?    .     . 
Which  iofpires  me  with  wit, ' 
/    And  makes  me  fo  fub]ime#^ 
That  there's  none  are  like  us- 

That  drink^he  beft  ^ne  ?  > 

V, 

But  Sylvia,  whoornature 

So  perfed  has  mVie,  _  ^ 

Has  no  i^m  left  for  wiihes* 

New  beauties  to  add. 
Mufti  leave  her^  l*mforry* 

It  is  too  faatd  B,  ta(k ; 
Yet  flic  may  go  to  the  deri*,. 

Bluing  me  the. other  iialki . 

Love,   Drink,  and  Debt.^ 

h 

I  Have  been  in  love,  and  in  debt,  and  in  drink, 
Thefe  many  and  many  a  year  ; 
And  thefe  are  plagues  enough  I  fhou'd  think 

For  any  poor  mortal  to  bear. 
'Twas  love  made  me  fail  into  drink  ^ 

And  di4nk  made  me  fall  iiito  debt ; : 
Aud  tho*  1  have  ftruggled  and  strove, , 
I  cannot  get  out  of  them  yet. . 

n. 

T^iere's  nothing  but  money  can  cure  me. 
And  rid  me  of  all  my  pain : 
'Twill  pay  all  my  ddbts, 
And  remove  all  my  lets ;  . 
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•• 

^  And  my  mtSxt^,.  thatCMxmot  dodunrtBCr 

l^ill  Safe  me^  and  Uyv^  me  igam:       ,  (agffim 
Then,  then  I  (haXi  fall  ta  snjf  loving;  ao4  dmkiiyg 

The  WAtmu^s  Son^ 

SWrct  NcBr,  Wf  hearer  dtfUffit, 
Be  loring,  aiK^  do  not  flfght 
The  proffer  I  make,  for  mo6e(tf*%  fake, 

1  honour  your  beauty  bright ; 
For  love  I  profefs,  I  eait  db  no  feittk 

Thott  haft  my  favour  woir  r 
And  fincc  I  fee  your  modeftf ^ 
I  pr^y  agree  and  fancy  me, 
Tho*  I'm  but  a  ^rmer^t  ibnb 

IT, 

No;  lamaladfgay, 

*Tif  very  veil  known  t  may 
Have  men  of  renown  fa  eonntry  and  town. 

Sir  Rodger  without  defay. 
Cobrt  Bridget,  or  Sue,  Kate,  Manny,,  or  Frue^ 

Tbetrloves  will  Coon  be  won;  » 
But  donH  ye  dare  to  fpealff  me  fair^ 
Af  tho*  I  wereat  my  laftprafiV^ 

To  marry  a  £irmei^0  fon,^ 

m. 

My  father  ha»  r!cbc»  in  (lore„ 

Two  hundred  a  year  and  morCf 
Befidet  iheep  and  cowi,  carts,  harrowf^  andplow*^ 

His  age  is  above  thnsefcore  s 
And  when  he  gives  way,  then  merrily  t 

Shall  have  what  he  haa^  won  y 

Both 


lifi        A    COLLBe'TiON^ 

Both  Ufid  and  kit)«»  and  attfliaU  be  thine^  ^ 
If  thou'lt  indine,  and  wiHbe  miaci 
And  marry  a  farmer's  Ton ; 

IV. 

A  fig  for  your  cattle  and  corn,  ^ 

Your  prc^cr'd  lo?c  I  fbom  ; 
*Ti8  known  very  .wdl,  my  name  is  Nell, 

And  you're  btiit  a»bun^kin  bora. 
Well,  fince  it  ii  f6g  away  I  wiH  go,. 

And  I  hope  no  harm  is  done  ?  : 
Farewell,  adieu^  I  hope  to  woo 
As  good  as  you,  and  win  her  too* , 

Tho'  I'm  but  a  farmer's  foxu 

V. 

Be  not  in  fiidi  hafte,  quoth  fhe. 

Perhaps  we  may  ftitt  agree  : 
For,  man,  Iproteft,  I  wasbutinjeftj 

Come  prithee  fit  down  by  me|.- 
For  thou  art  the  man  that  verily  can  . 

Perform  what  muft  be  dope. 
Both  ftraight  and  tall,  genteel  withal; 
Therefore  I  ihall  be  at  yourcall 

To  tjaarry.a  timer's  fon. 

VI* 

Dear  Nellys,  believe  me  now* 

I  folemnly  fwear  and  vqw«^ 
Mo  lords  in  their  lives  take  pleafure  in  thdr  wives 

Like  fellows  that  drive  the  plow. 
For  whatever  they  gain  with  labour  and  pain. 

They  don't  to  harlots  run, 
As  courtiers  do  :  I  never  knew 
A  London  heap  that  cou'd  outdo , 

A  country-flrmer's  fon. , 


The 
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The  Angel  Woman. 

,       -    I. 
TT7HEN  thy  bcauty.appears 
^^      With  its  graces  and  airs, 
All  bright  as  an  angel 

New  dropt  fr©m  the  iky  ; 
■At  a  diftance  I  gaze» 
-     And  am  aw'd  by  my  fears  ; 
So  ftrangely  you  dazzle  mine  eye  ! 

II. 

But  when  without  art 
Your  thoughts  you  impart. 
When  your  love  runs  in  bluihcs 

Through  every  vein. 
When  it  darts  from  your  eyes. 

When  it  pants  from  your  heart, ' 
Then  I  know  you  are  a  woman  again. 

'     III,     ^ 
There's  apaffion  and  priue 
In  our  fcx,  (he  reply 'd. 
And  thus  (might  I  gratify  both)  . 

I  would  do. 
Still  an  angel  appear 

To  each  lover  befide, 
Bui  ftill  be  a  woman  to  you* 

Roger's  Courtlhi|).  ^ 

I.  ' 

YOuDg  Roger  came  tapping  - 

At  DoUy's  window. 


TumpatytTumpatyt  Tump* 

He  bcggM  for  aAmlttaBcey 

^hc  anfwcrM  him,  No ; 

Glumpatj^  Clumpaty^  Glump^^ 
lly^Doliy^  my  dear. 
Your  true  love  is  here, 
Dumpaty^  Dumpaty^  Dump^ 
No,  no,  Roger,  no, 
As  you  catne  you  may  go, 
Siumpaty,  Siumpaty,  S/ufr^. 

Xyh  what  is  the  reafon. 
Dear  Dolly?  hecry'd: 
Humpatj^  etc. 
That  thus  I  am  caft  OflT, 
And  unkindly  deny*d  ? 
Trumpatyt  etc 
rSome  rival  more  dear 
I  guefs  has  been  here : 
Crumpatyf  etc. 
Soppofe  tl^re's  been  two.  Sir, 
<Pray  what's  that  to  you,  Sir  ? 
Numpaty,  «tc. 

III. 

then  with  a  fad  look  "  ' 

His  farewell  he  took  :  " 

Humpaty,  etc. 
J^  an  in  4e(pair 
.  He  leap'd  into  •the  brook  t 
Pfumpatff'^tc. 
^is  courage  he -coolM, 
He  found  himlelf  fool'd-: 
Mumpaty^  etc 


Off  GSOtCE  SORdS.         i$9 

He  fwafii  to  the  fliorc. 
And  (aw  DoHy  no  more : 
Rumpatj,  etc 

Oh  1  then  ihe  recalled. 
And  recallM  him  again  : 
Humpaty^  etc. 
Whilft  he  like  a  madman 
Ran  over  the  plain  : 
Slurnputy^  etc. 
Determined  to  find 
A  damiel  more  kind  : 
Plumpaty^  etc. 
While  Dolly  afraid 
5he  mifft  die  an  old  maid :         ,  ^ 

Mumpaty^  etc. 

Jump  at  A  Cruft. 

AS  I  am  a  friendf' 
Be  willing  to  lend 
An  car  to  thefe  lines, 

Which  in  pity  I  penn'd. 

*Ti8  a  cordial  advice, 

GirlSt  be  not  too  nice, 

•  Young  lovers  are  now 

Jii  another  gate  price 

Than  they  have  been. 

lU 

I  pray  you  relrain 
¥ottr  fcom  and  difdain, 
If  young  men  you  flight, 
They'll  flight  you  again  ; 


1^0         A    €O^L#CT!lOlfv 

They*n  make  you  rua  ttiad, 

Si^h  heavy  and  fad. 
There  are  not  fo  many 

Young  men  to  be  had 
As  there  have  been. 

«L 

IPerhaps  you  fuppofe 

Tine  fiirbelowM  clothes  ' 

WiHfcwcfor  apportion:  \.^/' 

But  under  the  rofe. 
If  truth  may  be  fpoke, 

^Tis  but  a  mere  joke,  1^_ 

For  love  without  money 
Will  Tanifii  Hk€'fmoke> 

Let  me  tell  ye.  '  TS:  " 

IV, 

T3he«ountry^clown, ,    ,    .  '.'  % 

When  he  comes  to  town* 
He  values  not  mifs 

With  her  butterfly -gowa? 
I  tell  you  it  won't  do. 
There  muft  be  a  few  ^ 

Bright  glittering  guineas,  .  *^?  < 

A  thou&nd  or  two,  .     .   .;  >^ 

Ck  hell  leave  ye.  \  '  " 

^    V. ,  .    ^^^-, 

Young  mcnare  growh  wirei 

A  portion  they  priae. 
They  arc  done  with  the  charm^ 

Of  your  conquering  eyes. 
A  portion!  they  cry. 
If  love  you  would  buy ; 
in  order  to  purchafe,  ,   ^ 

¥ou  then  muft  bid  high,       -^ 

Orlivefingle.         *'      -  '.:   ;  Vt- 


I 


o*^  cHaicE  soKG  s.       m 
vu 

Once  batchelors^  they 

Did  figh,  whine,  and  pray  ^  -^ 

But  (till  were  put  off     - 

With  a  fcornfuT  delay. 
Hown  with  your  duft„ 
A  portion  there  mud  $ 
Pbor  girls  wou'd  be  glad: 
To  jump  at  a  cruff, 
Cqu*d  ye  get  it. 

.{...[  [I  |,..  {..}/.  p.  |-4.|44,.|.4...|,..i...|,.|.. 

Merry  Beggars* 
Fir/i  beggar^ 
Once  was  a  poet  at  JCondon, 
I  kept  my  heart  fli II  full  of  glee  ; 
There*8  no  man  cap  fay  that  l*m  undone. 
For  begging's  no.  new  trade  to  me* 

Second' beggar^      '  ' 

I*  once  was  an  attorney  at  la  Wy 

And  after  a  knight  of  the  poft  ;    - 
Give  me  a  briOc  wench  a»d  tlcaa'ftraw,. 

And  I  value  not  who  rules  the  roaft* 
ToldiroU  etc. 

Third  beggar. 
Make  room  for  a  foldicr  in  buff. 

Who  valiantly  ftri^tted  about, 
Till  he  fancy'd  the  peace  breaking  off. 

And  then  he  moft  wifely  fold  out. 
%U  dcroly  etc. 

Fouttfh  beggar. 
Here  comes  a  courtier  polite.  Sir, 
WJho^atter'd  my  Lord  to  his  &c&;  - 


Now  niUfig  18  all  his  delj^  Sir, 

Becaufe  he  miitM  getting  #^9^1  - 
T0I  direU  etc.        . 

Fifth  hggar^ 
1  ftin  am  a  merry  gut-fcraper. 

My  heart  never  yet  felt  a  qualm ; 
Tho^  poor,  I  can  frolic  and  vapopr^ 

And  fing  any  tune  but  a  p&lm. 
Tol  derol^  etc. 

Sixth  heggar.     - 
1  was  a  fanatical  preacW, 

I  tum'd  up  my  eyes  when  I  prsy'd  : 
Bui  my  bearers  half-ftarT*d  their  teacher. 

For  they  believ'd  not  one  word  that  I  (aid. 
Toi  deroly  etc. 

Ftrjl  Bfgg^. 
Whoever  would  be  merry  aind  free. 

Let  him  lift,  and  from  us  he  naay  learn; 
In  palaces  who  ihaU  you  fee 

Half  fo  happy  as  we  in  a  bam  f 
Tol  deroi^  etc. 

CHpaPft  of  nit 
Whoever  'mn'd  h  i»rrf9t».«lo..  : 


To  ffignora  Cuzzoiiu 

LITTLE  Syren  of  the  ftage^ 
Charmer  of  jin  idle  age» 
Empty  warbler,  bf^t,feW%r«> 
Wanton  gale  of  fi>9dde0flw;.. 


U* 


Bane  of  every  manly  art, 
S^weet  enfeebler  of  the  heart ; . 
Oh  too  pleating  is  thy  ftraia  i 
Hence  to  fouthem  climee  again.  - 

in: 

Tuneful  mifchief/  vocal  fpell, . 
To  thi$  ifland  bid  farewell :  - 
Leave  us  as  we  oug|it  to  b^»' 
Leave  the  Britona  rou^  and  free.  - 


H  A»^P  p.xii  B  s  s.. 
Tbne»  To  ali  you  Iddicj  now  at  land, 

deareft  matd^*^  fihce  yoii  defire 
To  know  What  1  Would  wiib, 
What  ftot^  of  health  I  Would  tcquirc, , 

To  gain  true  happin^fsl 
This  fafthfuliBventdry-talBe  * 
Of  all  that  life  can  eafir  make. . 

^  -    «L...    -.  /- 
Here  happy  only  are  the  few 
^  Whowi{htoltve.athasM,.: 
*who  never  do  extend  meir  view  > 
«  Beyond  their  fmall  income ;  %. 
An  income  whkh  fliould  ever  be 
The  fruit  of  hOneft  indoftfy.  . 


.  f::-; 


A'foul  ferene  and  free  from  fiearsi  -  ' 

With  no  cootCDtions  vcxM^^ 


K4  A    CQLLtCTl^tt 

Nor  yet  mih  vain^nd  MiioitB  cares 

To  be  at  all  pe rplex'ck 
A  body  that's  with  heoM  tndom*4,; 
Ao  open  temper^,  fet  ii#irudtt.. 

A  heart  that's  always  cuccqmi]^4^it, 

Unkoowing  to  deceire,. 
Yet  ever  wifely  can  rcfl^. 

Not  eafy  to  bellev^^. 
As  to  my  drefs,  let  it  W  plalfty 
Yet  always  Keat  witkont  9  ftaiji^ 

A  cleanry  hearth  and'eheerfolfins* 

To  driYC  away  the  ODld» 
A  modcnito  gfiifs  one  would  require 

AVhen  merry  tales  aie  ttld : 
The  company  «f  ate  mff  itieddr. 
My  like  in  uirtwon  andin  itdmi. 

Some  flielfs oPBooks of  tiengbt  hini,. 

For  knowledge  and  MIfkV. 
Not  intricate,  nor  interlm'd 

With  narrow  party-fpife : 
A  garden  fairj.  to  p,aiat'iRe  e^t 
I^ature's  gradations  tbr^gb  the  yeaarr 

To  gWe  true  relMh  t«MifltfS». 

A  cbafte  and  cbearfulr  w^^ 
"With  fweeteft  humour  to  unite 

Oiir  hearts  asJong  as  lift : 
Sound  fleep,  wheff  kind  Mufive  ttftt* 
.  «»haU  join  the  evcoii^totlkt  AOM» 


niu 


etc  not<:  E  «^  a  &e       1$$^ 

So  would  we  KirefigfieMMf , 

Andcfcrbeds^tttt, 
To  Proif^d  e  net  ay  tbadHfuTbe 

For  all  thofe  bl«ffiftg9  lent. 
O-  fdvereign  pb#ef  K  boC  ^wrtft  *e  Mh^ 
No  more  HI  aflc,  no  more  t*ir  wifh. 

>c><>o<x>>>>cx>oo<><xx>o<>o<>oo<x>o<>< 

Smirky     N  A  »« 
Tunc,- ^4j/!Mjio^ 

AH!  woet  mc,  poOT  WJrty  cr)r*c!,    , 
See  how  rm  wafte<}  to  a  (t>aQ.f 
My  heart  I  loft,  when  firft  I  fpy*d 

The  charming  tetely  toMku-mald  Nao*    ' 
%^m  grown  fo  weak,  a  gentle  brec^te 
Of  dulky  Roger'ft  wiimowliig  fell. 
Would  blow  me  o'er  yo*  beechen  trees,. 
And  allfor  th^,.  j^y  fmuckyvNan*. 

m 

The  alewi^  mifles  m^  Qt  Tiite» 

I  u8*d  to  take  a  hearty  c^n ; , 
But  I  can  neither  drink  nor  eat, 

Unlefs  'tis  brev'd^d  bak'd  hf  Nana 
The  baker  makes  the  i>eft  of  bread, , 

The  flour  he  takes,  and  leaves  tire  bvatl ; 
The  bran  id  every  other  n»aid, 

Compared  witft  tbeCi  m|  finirky  Nw* 

nt 

But  Dick  o*  the  grccfl>.  that  naftfrldiiiTJ^ . 
JUft  9j;Miday  to  n^  duftreft  faiT;/ 


HcfiiatchM  a  Wft  ;  I  Igwrik'd  hun  down,. 

Which  hugely  pleas'd^]riiia»kf^N»U. 
But  harkl  the  roaring  ibg«N»8ict», 

And  irattles  fanUira  t^pran^ , 
She  leaves  her  cows  fonaoify  4rvHi>8^ 

Woes  ine.l!y«  lo^ im.yimirk]r  N4»  i^ 

"^  Tv. <(N ^  ^.^'^\'^:^ ^W- -T-  •T^  'T*  'T^ «T»  •T'  -T  ^  -r* " 

Tarry  Woo.. 

*.      li^.    ■  • 

TArry-woo,  tarry;  woOk. 
Tarry  woo  k  ill  t(^  r[Hii,\, 
Card  it  well,  card  it  wed» , 
Card  it  well  ere  y^  begin* 
Whca  His  carded^  row'id,.  and  fpuxii ,     ^    * 
Then-  the  work  is  haffi^ns  done ; 
But  when  woven,  dreft,  ^and  clean,  ^ 
It  may  be  deadiog  foiaqueen.. 

-If.-;  — "'    .       ,  ^    • 

Sittgj.  my  bonny  iiarmlefs  iheipf      ' 
That  feed  upon  the  mouotalns  fte^^r » .  . . 
Bkating  fweetly  as  y^  ^o - 
Tiiro*thewMW4ftlpitai^fi¥^      ^.  ..  .,  _ 
Hartf  and  hynd,  and  falloW-r deer,  "  ''    ^   v  ^ 
Note  ha'f  fo  uieful  are:.  ,     ,  , 

Frae  kings  to  him  that  hads  the^plowi  \ 
Are  all  oblig'd  to  tarry  woo. 

IH.  I 

Up,  ye  ihl^phepdi^  da^et  axid  ic^\ 
O'er  the  hills  and  valley*  ^p. 


Smgup  the {uraife of  tairry  woo, 
fiiniP thcflocks  thaLb^ittoo;., 


H^Ieft 


O  r  CH  O  ICE  »j01I  GB.  Iff 

Harmlelli  crcaturct  iwitiwwt  Wwtte, 
That  dead  the  back  an4  €mni  the  wame> 
Keept  ut  warin«aa4  hearty  <bu  3 
Lcdc  me  on  the  tarry  woo. 

IT, 

How  happy  it  a  flwphcfd'i  Kfe, 
Far  frac  courts,  an4  free  of  ftrifer         ^ 
While  the^  gimmort  bleat  md  bae^ 
And  the  lambkins  anfwer  oat: 
Not  Aich  mxSc  to  bis  car^ 
Of  thief  or  fox  he  has  no  fear;. 
Sturdy  kcnt,  aid  ooUy  too» 
Will  defend  the  tarry  woo. 

V. 

He  lives  content,  and  envies  none  ; 
Not  even  a  naonarch  on  his  ibroQ^, 
Tho*  be  the  royal  Tceptrc  (Ways^ 
Has  not  fwccter  holidays. 
Who'd  be  a  king,  pan  oaly  t^. 
When  a  ihepherd  fings  iJMS  wett  t 
Sings  fee  wctt»  and  pays  his  d»e. 
With  honeft  heart  ai^mm  W004 


On  HEMRiEfTJt's  Rcto'Vcry. 

Tunc,  Mj  deary  if  thou  die, 

..  :h.  .     ---'    •'  ' 
F  heaven,  its  bleffings  to  att§»«ptr    ^ 

-    CaU  Henny  to  th<  jkifSfc 

Hence  from  the  earth  fliesiaWl^oBtfipt*^. 
The  nwo^cnt  that  flie  difcr  -  i 


I 


lor 


1)8  A     CDXXJICTIO» 

For  in  this  earth  theit.  if  no  har 

Can  give  ftick  joy  to  me ; 
HoW  great  mtift  theQ.be  mfddpaBk,^ 

MyHeony,  anthoudmi!'         *      .    . 

IL 

But  now  pale  iickoefs  kaves.hei^  facc^ 

Ami  DOW  my  channer  fml)6s ; 
Now  beauty  heigbtens  ev'ry  grace*  ^ 

And  all  my  fear  begoiks :  '       ' 

The  bounteous  powers  hai«  hcaitl  thep«ay^,. 

I  daily  made  for  thee».   '. 
Like  them  be  kind,  and  cafe  my^cares^ 

£U'e  1  myfelf  muft  die^ 

Hodge  oF  the  Mill  and,  buxom  Neli^,     , 

U   ^ 
VOUNO  Rogepofthe  mill} 
-*      One  morning  very  foon> 
Put  on  his  beft  apparel »        ..      ^       . 
New  hofe  and  clouted  (hiboft :       '    - 
And  he  a- wooing  came 

To  bonny  jatexottieRcITi  '      :    ' 

Dearlafs,  cries  he,  coud*ft  fancy  me?? 
I  ]ike  thee  wondeput-welk  / 

II.. 
11  My  horfes  I  have  dfefi'd. 

And  gi^en  them  com  and  1iay» . 
Butonvmybeftap|Mt«lt  i^ 

And  having,  come  thia^Way,, 
liet'd  fit  and  ch^  awhile  > 

:     With  thee,,  my  bonofNdlS. 

J  Olaf. 


Dear  kii,  cries  he,  con^dft  fency  mc,  /       ' 

Tfe  like  thy  perfon  wclK  ,  .  , 

.  in  .       . 
Young  Roger,  you're  miftaken. 

The  damfel  th^n  reply'd, 
«f  m  not  in  fuch  a  hafte 

To  be  a  plougliman's  brifle;; 
Know  I  then  live  in  l^es 

To  marry  a  farmer'^  ^on  : 
•If  it  be  fo,  ^ys  Hodge  1*11  go. 

Sweet  miftrefs,.!  have  done* 

ITour  horAds  youiiave^r^'d. 

Good  Hodge,  rheardy^^;^.,    .   ^.    . 
Put  oh  yourbeit  apparel ; 

Andbet^cometl^Bs'vray,      ^ 
Come-fit  and  chat  a  while* 

"  O  no  indeed,  not  I, 
**  I'll  neither  wait,  nor  fit,  nor  prate, 

"  rVe  other  ftfti  to  fry."  • 

Go  take  your  farmer^s  fon,  * 

With  all  my  honeft  hearts  ,  :  ^. 
What  tho*  my  name  be  f^er» 
,  Thitt  goes  at  plough  and  9(Mt7is-  v.  . 
I^iieed  not  tarry  long^ 

I  foon  may  gain  a,  wife : 
There's  buxom  Joan,  it 48  well  known. 

She  loves  me  as  her  life.     ' 

VI...  /  .. 

-Pray  what  of  buxom  Joan?     -      ,.j   ;  • 
Can't  I.plcafe  you  at  well? 


Pot  flic  has  ne'er aipcm^,       ^^       - 
And  1  am  buxom  Nell;  /      -    * 

And  I  have,  fifty  (hillings. 
The  ftftuy  made  bimfmih : 

Oh  then,  my  dear,  TH  draw  a  chair, 
And  chat  with  th^  a  while. 

vn. 

Within  the  fpace  of  half  an- hour 

This  couple  a  bargain  ftrnok^ 
Hoping  that  with  their  money 

They  both  wou'd  have  good  lutk. 
To  your  fifty  I've  forty. 

With  which  a  cow  we*ll  fetiy  ? 
We'll  join  our  hands  in  wedloick-b^nds, 

Then  who  but  yoa  aid!  ?    - 


r 


Buttery  May; 

I. 

yonder  town,  there  wons  a  May, 


Snack  and  perfite  as  cam  be  ony» 
She  isiae  Jimp*  fae  gamp,  fee  gay, 

Sae  capemoytie,  and  ^  bonny : 
She  has  been  woo'd  andlob'd  by  mohy. 

But  flie  was  very  il>  to  Win  ; 
She  wadna  hae  him  except  he  were  boliify, 

Tho' he  were  ne'er  fae  noble  k  kih. 

II. 
Her  bonnynefs  has  been  forefeen 

In  ilka  town  baith  far  and  near. 
And  when  flie  kirns  her  minny's  1cbm« 

She  rubs  her  face  till  it  jro^^s  dear  ; 


9l2t 
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But  when  her  minny  ihe^did  fevceive 

Sic  great  inlaek  amang  the  totter. 
Shame  fa^  that  filttiy  hcc  of  ^iiie, 

*Tis  crilh  that  gar»  yeiir  gmnric  glitter. 
^*  There's  Dunkyfon,  Dsryfim,  R^^  Carmel, 
*•  The  lafs  with  the  petticoat  dances  right  well, 
**  Sing  Stidrum,  Stouthrum,  Siithrom,  Stony, 
••  An  ye  dance  ony  mairt  wc"fe  tell  hMs  Johny.** 
Si^gy  etc. 

The  wife  Penitent, 
Sung  hy  Mr  G  A  y. 

I.  . 

DApithis  flood  pen  five  in  the  (hade  ; 
With  arms  acrofs,  and  head  reclin'd; 
Pale  looks  accus'd  the  cruel  maid, 

And  fighs  rcliev'd  his  love- lick  mind ; 
His  tuneful  pipe  all  broken  lay,  ' 
JLooks,  fighs,  and  adions  feem'ditoiay. 
My  Chloe  is  unkind. 

ir. 

Why  ring  the  woods  with  watbling  throats  ? 

Ye  larks,  ye  linnets,  ceafe  your  flrains; 
T  faintly  hear  in  ,yowr  foft  notes 

My  Chloe's. voice,  that  wakes  my  pains. 
But  why  (hould  ydu  your  fongs  forbear  ? 
.Your  mates  delight  your  Tongs- toTiear, 
But  Chloe  mine  .diftlains. 

III. 

i^s  thus  he  melancholy  flood 
.Dejefted,  as  the  lonely  dove, 
CVoL.II.  Q^  'Sweet 


lit  A     C  O  I-  L  E  C  T  I  O  « 

8M€t  found  ta*6  gently  thro'  the  wood. 

I  fed  a  found  «y  heart-ftring«  move : 
•Twas  not  the  nighttor^  th«t  fung ; 
No,  *tii  CWoe's  fwcetcr  tmgtie  : 

Hark!  hark !  what  fays  my  love  ? 

IV. 

Hewiitapleia  the  nymph,  flic  cries, 
Who  trifle*  with  her  lover's  pain  i 

Nature  ftiU  fpeaks  in  women*8  eyes, 
-Our  artful  fips  are  inade  to  fd|pn.- 

OhDajAnU!  Daphnis!  »twa8  my  pndc, 

^Twas  not  my  heart  thy  lore  denyMt 
Come  hack,  dear  youth,  ^a!n* 

'  V,        \ 

As  (*othe^  day  myliand  he  feiz'd. 

My  blood  with  tridiling  motion  .flew, 
Sudden!  put  on  looks  dlTifteasM, 

And  hafty  from  his  hold  withdrew : 
'Twas  fear  alone,  tiiou  fimple  Twain : 
Then  had'ft  thou  prefs'd  Jny  hand  aga^  -j 

My  heart  had  yi^ed  too*  U 

,   VI. 

^Tis  true,  thy  tuneful  reed  I  blam'd. 
That  fwell'jd  thy  lip  and  rofy  cheek; 
'      Think  not  thy  skill  in  fong  dtifem'd,  '   - 

Thy  lip  .ihould  other  j^eafures^feek. 
Much,  much  thy  mufic  I  a^JW^we, 
yet  break  thy  pipe,  for  more  I  love 

Much  tnorc  to  he^r^lhee  fpeak.  ,  : 

Mr  heart  forebodes  that  TnabctrayMi, 
p^phnia,  I  fear,  is  cver^onjj  l^^    .,    w't-'^^jft 
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Laft  ni|:ht  witb  Delia's  dog  he  (day'd  ; 
LoYC  by  foch  trifle»  firft  comes  on. 
Now,  now,  dear  Aepberd,  come;  away. 
My  tongue  would  sow  my  hxaai  betray. 
AhChloe!  thou  art  won- 

viir. 

The  youth  ftcpt  forth  with  bafty  pace^ 
And  found  where  wifhing  Chloe  lay ; 

Shame  fudden  lightened  in  her  face. 
Confused  (he  knew  not  what  to  fayi 

At  laft,  in  broken  words  (he  cry'd. 

To-morrow  you  in  vain  had  try*d» 
But  I  am  loft  to-day. 

Old  Darjby. 
•      An  Advke  to  Chlob. 

I      ...3.       I. 

DEAR  Chloe,  while  thus  beyond  meai«re 
You  treat  me  with  doubts  and  difdain. 
You  rob  all  your  youth  of  its  pleafut-e* 

And  hoard  up  an  old  age  of  pain  ; 

Your  maxtm^  that  love  is  ilill  founded 

On  charms  that  will  quickly  decay, 

Ypu*ll  find  to  be  very  ill  grounded. 

When  once  you  its  dilates  obey. 

:  ;     ih 

The  love  that  from  beauty  is  drawn. 

By  kindneis  you  ought  to  improve^ 
Soft  looks  and  gay  fmtles  are  the  dawn, 

fVuitioa  the  fim-ftiiie  of  love. 
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And  tho'  the  bright  beame  of  your  eyet 
Should  be  clouded,  that  now  are  To  gay. 

And  darkhels  obfcure  ail  Che  skiet, 
¥ou  ne'er  can  toget  it  waft  day. 

III. 

Old  Darby,  with  Joan  by  his  fide. 

You  have  often  regarded  with  wonder. 
He's  dropfical,  flie  is  dim-ey'd. 

Yet  they *re  ever  uneafy  afunder  r 
Together  they  totter  about. 

Or  fit  in  the  fun  at  the  door  ; 
And  at  night  when  old  Darby^s  pot's  otit. 

His  Joan  will  not  fmoke  a  whiff  oiorev 

IV. 
No  beauty  nor  wit  they  pofljefs^ 

Their  feveral  failings  to  coves: 
Then,  what  are  the  charms^  can  fovt  guefs. 

That  make  them  fo  fond  of  each  other? 
Tis  the  pleaiing  remembFaate  of  youth. 

The  endearments  that  youth  did  beftow. 
The  thoughts  of  paft  pleafure  and  trutJi^  . 

The  beft  of  our  ikleitings  below* 

V.    * 

Thofe  traces  for  ever  wDl  laft. 

No  ficknt fs  or  time  can  remove  : 
For  when  youtb  and  beauty  are  paft, 

And  age  brings  the  winter  of  love^ 
A  friendftiip  infcnfibly  grows^  ; 

By  reviews  of  iiich'  raptajres  as  thefe ; 
The  current  of  fondncfs  ftill  flows, 

Which  decrepit  old  age  tannot  freeze 


tte 
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The  modern  Marriagc-qucftion. 

I. 

HA  P  P  Y  the  world  in  tlu^bkft'd  age. 
When  beaoty  was  not  bought  and  foldr 
When  the  feir  mind  was  uninflamM 

With  the  mean  thirft  of  baneful  gold. 
JViih  the  mean  tbirfi^  etc. 

U. 

Then  the  kind  (hephcrd  when  he  figh^d^  > 

The  fwain,  whofe  dog  was  all  his  wealthy 

Was  not  by  cruel  parents  forc'd 
To  breathe  the  am'rous  vow  by  ftealth» . 

To  breathe^  etc. 

III. 

Now  the  firll  queftion  fathers  asii. 

When  for  their  girls  fond  lovers  fue; 
l%^.^4Vhat's  the  feultment  you'll  mah?^ 

You're  poor  \^-b%  JUngf  fbc  deor  at  ydui  • 
Ttu^re  pooPy  etc.- 

The  C6untry-'«^ake. 

TLL  ffng  you  a  ditty,  ^nd^  wanrantHt  truc^ 
'    Give  but  attention  untt^  me  a  while, 
of  tranfadtions  in  court,  and  in  country  t00| 

Toilfom&pleafuret  and  pleafing  toil  :• 
Accept  it,  I  pray,  as  y<>ur  help-mate«  you  take>« 
To  fome  Hwill  give  joy^ 
And  othetB  anmoy : 
A\V%  fair  at  a  country-wake; 
'.^•s-fair^  etc, 

Qjb;  IT.. 
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II. 

Many  ladies  at  court  trc  ftylM  cmpdfite, 

Becaufe  truly  virtuous,  and  prone  tano  ill  ;. 
Whilft  others,  wko  ipwrkle  is  diamonds  bright. 

Are  ftript  of  their  prid*  at  baflet  and  quadrille^ 
Till  their  lofles  at  ptaj  da  their  lords  credit  ihake.:: 
Then,  their  toys  to  recover, 
Thcy*ll  grant  the  Jaft  fiivour  t 
Strange  news  at  a  country- waie^. 
Strange  ntwi-^  etc*. 

.  m;. 

Here  qioftof  oar  gentlsaien  patriots^^an^ 

Tho'  very  bad  ftatefment  I  freely  co^n^eis^ 
They  defign  harm  to  none  but  a^fox  or  a  hare. 

And  are  always  found  loyal  in  war  and  in  peace^ 
The  fanner^  induftry  does  earth  fertile  make; 
The  hulbandman^  plowing^ 
His  pkmthig  and  fowing,. 
Gets  health  and  good  cheer  at  acoantry-wake*. 
Gets  health f€LQi 

Our  maid&llfoomfhgfiir,  wlthoutwafKetaad^palotii. 

From  neighbouring  villages  hither  refort* 
They  ki/s  fweet  as  roies,.  yet  virtuous  as  fiunts  ;. 
(Who  can  fay  more  for  the  ladies  at  court  ? ); 
No  woHkUy  cares  vex  tbem  xfleep  oraiMke^ . 
Bat  their  time  they  improve. 
In  pedce  and  tnielbve. 
And  innocent  mirth  at  a  eoBiitrfrwalie». 
At^iinmctntj  etc 

The  fchemcs^  of  a  courtier  are  full  of  ii^r^tteST 
^    Here  aU's  fejr  and  open,,  dark  deed*  wc.  dcQMfc, 

Set 
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Set  ruraf  contentment  'gainft  courtly  fatigue, 
Who  chufes  tlw  forme*  ift  hafpy  anid  wife : 
Now  let's  pray  for  the  kingj  ami,  forBritain^s  fakcj. 
From  all  fa(5tion8  fifee, 
May  his  fiibje^s  agree, 
A«  well  at  the  court  as  the  country*i)«rakev. 
j^s  well,  etc. 

Oaths  ia  fs^Mon. 

CUSTOM  prevailing  (b  long  ^mongft  the  great,, 
■  Make  oaths  eafy  potions  to  flcep  on;     ^ 
Which  many  (on  gaining  good  places)  repeat. 

Without  e'fer  defigning  to  keep  one. 
For^n  oath's  feldom  kept^  as  a  virgin^i  fair  fame^- 
A  lover's  fond  vows,  or.a'prelate^s  good  name; 
A  lawyer  to  truth,  ot  a  ftatefman  from  blamr» 
Or  a  patriot'^  heart  In  a^courtiei^. 

h 

THE  terrible  Hiw,  wfieii  k  faftens  Its  paw  ' 
Ott  a  poor  man,  itgrlps  till  he's  undone  p 
And  what  I.  Am  doing  may  protc  to  myrbin,, 
Tho'  ritk'as  the  lord*  mayor  of"  Lcrfidon.   ' 

tt      

Therefore  I'll  be  wary*  what; meflagc  I  carry> 

Unlefs  we  (irft  make  a  zure  bargain ; 
I  will  be  dempnified,  thoroughly  fatiafiedt 

That  ch'an  {han^t  zuSer  a  varding. 

^     '  The^ 


m       AC  OL  Lc«rcT  r  o  w 

The,  Play  of  Lo¥c^ 

Fie/?  ^^• 
npttE  play  of  love  is  now  begun, 

•^  And  thus  the  adions  do  go  on  ;; 
8trephen»  enamour'd,  courts  the  hit. 
She  hears  him  with  a  carelefs  air, 

'  Andikniles  to  findhiai  tn^kive's  fkirei- 

Thrad  tune  play'd,  they  meet  agaiDi. 
Here  pity  moves  her  for  his  pain,. 
^  "Which  /he  evades  with  fome  pretencci 
And  thinks  flie  may  with  love  difpenfe^.    , 
But  pants  to^beara  man.of  fenfe. 

The  third  approach  her  lover  makes,. 
She  colours  up  whene'fer  flic  fpeaks ; 
But  with feigo'd  flights  flie  puts  himby^ 
And  faintly  cries  flte  can't  comply, 

Altho' flie  gives.her  heart  the  lie*. 

F9urih^  Aft.. 

Now  the  plot  riles,  he  feems  ihy^ 
A3  if  Tome  other  fair  heM  try; 
At  which Oie  fwells-with  fp]een>aiid feair*   ' 
£.eft  fome^  more  wife  h^  love  fUou*d  flmre;* 

Which- yet  no  wo  mail  efp-  can  bear, 

A  -    ■ 

Fifth  Aa; 

The  laft  ad' now  is  wrought  fo  higlr,. 
That  thus  it  cnowos^tbe  l^ver^  joy;' 
She  docs  no  mor«  his  pxfQoA-fliun,. 
Be  ftrait  into  her  arms  docs  rnn : 

,Xh«  curtain  falls,  the  |)layj'3  done. 


E  A  K-ll«Tv 
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Fanny  fair. 
•   I. 
iT-iQ  Fanny  fair  could  I  impart 
JL     The  caufc  of  all  my  wo  ! 
That  beauty  which  has  won  my  hearty 

She  fcarcely  fcems  to  know : 
Unskill'd  in  th'  art  of  Woniankin4, 

Without  defign  /he  charms ; 
How  can  thofe  fparkling  eyes  be  blind. 
Which  every  bofom  warms  ?       ^ 

II. 

She  knows  her  power  is  ajl  deceit^ 
*     The  confcious  blufhcs  fhows, 
Thofe  blufhes  to  the  eye  more  fwcct 

Than  th'  opening  budding  rofe : 
Yet  the  delicious  fragrtnt  rofe, 

'I  hat  charms  the  (bnfe  fo  mucbf 
Upon  a  thorny  brier  grows. 

And  wounds  with  cv'xy  touch. 

UU 

At  firft  when  I  beheld  the  fair> 

With  raptures  f  war bfelt ; 
But  as  I  would  approaqh  more  near, 

At  once  I  loft  my  reft  t  ^      ^ 

Th'  inchanUng  fight,  the  f^ect  furprife^^ 

Prepare  me  fos  my  doom ; 
One  cruel  look  from  thofe  bright  eye* 

Will  lay  »c  in  my  tomb.  - 


.  4.4^-4-4«*.4"4-*-<-4^'4''<^'*'*'*'*'*'*' 


The  Bottle  preferr'^i. 
I. 

PROUD  woman,  I  fcorn  you, 
Brilk  wine's  my  ddij^ht,  ^^^ 


t^  ACfOI,LlCVlOft 

I'll  drink  all  the  dty. 
And  111  revd  aU  night. 

A«  great  as  a  monarch, 

The-momenl8  f  pafs. 
The  bottle's  my  globe. 

And  my  fccptre'a  the  glafs. 

III. 

The  table's  my  throne, 

And  {he  tavern's  my  cdtirt>        ' 
The  drawer's  my  fubjed,  " 

And  drinking's  my  fport, 

Hert^a  the  chief  of  all  joy,. 

Here's  a  miftrefs  ne'er  coy  ; 
Pear  cure  of  all  (brrowsy 

Andlifeofallbfifs:      * 
I'm  a  king  when  I  hug  you. 

But  more  when  r  kfft. 


A= 


Tippfing  JoHit. 
I. 
S  tippling  John  was  jogging  on» 
^    Upon  a  riot   night, 
With  tottering  pace,  and  fiery  face, 

Sufpicious  of  high  Hight ; 
The  guards,  who  took  him,  by  his  look^ 

For  fome  chief  fiery-brand, 
Aft'd,  whence  he  came  ?  wfiat  was  his  name  f 
Who  arc.yott?  Stand*  friend,  ftand. 

.^.      .  II. 

I'm  going  home,  from  meeting  come  r 
Ay,  iaya  one,  that's,  the  cafe ;. 
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Some  mc^irtg  he  has  burnt,  you  fee 
-    The  flame's  ftill  in  his  face. 
John  thought  it  time  to  puqge  his  crimen 

And  faid.  My  chief  intent 
Was  to  aiTwflge  my  thirfty  rage, 

I'  th'  meeting  that  I  meant. 

IlL 

Come,  friend,  be  plain,  ybu  trifle  in  vain, 

Says  one,  pray  let  us  know. 
That  we  ma|r  find  how  you're  incltn*d ; 

Are  you  high  church  or  low  ? 
John  iaid  to  that,  I'H  tell  you  what, 

To  end  debates  and  ftrife. 
All  I  can  fay,  this  is  the  way 

1  ftcer  my  courfe  «f  life.    ^ 

1  ne*cr  to  Bow  nor  Burgeil  go, 

To  fteeple-houfe  nor  hall, 
The^briik  bar-bell  beft  fuits  my  ieal 

Wrth gentlemen,  d'ye xadl?  - 

4Guef8  then,  am  I  low  church  or  hight 

From  that  towV,  oi^TWf  fteeple, 
Whofe  merry  toll  exalts  the  foul. 

And  muft  malMi  iifghe^own  people. 

...'-•¥*'       ^  ; 

The  guards  came  on,  and  looked  at  John 

With  countenance  ^o^  pleafant, 
Ry  whifper  Found  they  all  fepn,  found 

He  was  no  damag'd  pcafanitr .  i  ^       *   f '  ^ 

Thus  while  Jql^n  ftopd  the  bgft^h?  CQu'd, 

l^pe^ing  their  decifion  ; 
l>amn  him,  fays  one/  let  firm  begone, 

nt's  of  our  oini  rcllsTdii.  ^  ' 


B    £    L   J   4<    D   A« 
I. 

Would  fate  to  mc  Belinda  give* 
With  her  alone  Vd  chufe  lo  livc^ 
Variety  Td  ne'er  require, 
Nor  a  greater,  nor  a  greater. 
Nor  a  greater  blifs  defire.    ' 

JI. 
My  charming  Dynph,  if  you  can  find 
Amongft  the  race  o^  .human  kind,     . 
A  man  that  iovea  ynu  more  than  I» 
1  '11  refign  you,  I'll  refigp  ydu, 
i*U  refign  you,  though  I  die. 

UI. 
Let  my  Belinda  fill  my  axtais. 
With  all  her  beauty,  all  her  diarms  ; 
With  fcom  and  pity  I'd. look  down 
On  the  glories,  db  the  glories. 
On  the  glories  of  a  crottm, 

^^1*  o^  -T*  1*  4^  <^  wf^  ^^  'Jf^'*^'Jl'^*yl-*^''Vl>vf^'7F'Jl>^'^'^ 

•Beauty  and  RigDur. 

1/ 

nPHE  nyn^b  that  undoes  me  is  fair  andtinkind, 
•*•    No  lefs  than  a  wonder  by  nature  defign'd ; 
^he's  the  grief  of  n^y  heart,  and  the  joy  of  «iy  eye,. 
And  the  caufe  of  a  flame  that  never  can  die. 
**  And  the  caufe,"  cu. 

U. 
Her  mouth,  from  whence  wit  ftill  obligingly  flows, 
Jias  the  beautiful  bluO?,  and  the  iincll  of  the  rofe: 

>X»ove 


OF  CMOIC£lSO«GS.  |^ 

1L.o?e  and  deftioy  both  attend  on  her  will. 

She  wounds  with  a.  look,  with  a  &own  fiie  can  kitt. 

••  ^hc  wouo^'V^.- 

HL 

The  def{ierate  iovo"  can  hqfe  fi0  fe(}i5€lf» 
IfVliere^Beau^  and;i^i«o^r  (Eice  boih/m^^toeft;. 
In  Silvia  they  m^t  ib  unk^^g^  am  l»   : 
Who  fees  her  mu(^  ^9^,  nf ho  W^^^Jicr  f^uft  <Sf. 
^'  Who  fees  her,'*  etc. 

The  RmJ. 

I- 

OF  all  the  tor»»i«%»  aftWi^«*e, 
By  wkieh  wn  Hteai  ««-cdirft, 
Of  all  th^  (birt»W8  ifhat  We  bear, 

A  rival  is  the  worft. 
By  partners  in  another  kind 

.ArfffiaSoWttkfierg^bfw, 

111  love  alone  we  hate^tO'fi«ld 

Com^ibfta  iiH^  %6e. 

IL       .    .         , 

Silvia,  for  all  the  griefs  you  fee 

Arifing  in  my  breaft,  .     . 
I  beg  not  that  you'd  ji^.n;ikc»       . 

Would  you  but  fliglit  the  f^ft. 
-However  fevers  jQQrr4e9m$  meu 

Alone  with  •them  I'4  cope, 
1  can  endure  my  own  d^^ir» 

But  not  another's  hope.  > 

Vol.  U.  -R  Htmting 
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Hunting  Song,  going  otiu 

I. 

Ark !  away,  Ms  the  mctry  tod'd  horn 

Calls  the  huntcri  ilTiip  with  th«  morn  5 

To  the  hills  and  thfc  woddlatids  they  fteei-. 
To  tmbarbour  the  outlying  de«r. 

ChoIvs  of  Huntfencn. 

*«  An  the^ay  loBgj    , 
«*  Thi»,  this  18  our  fong, 
"  Still  hallooing, 
**  And  fbllowiDg,     , 
»«  So  frolic  and  free; 
«  Our  joys  knovrflo  bounds,. 
"  WWlciwe'ife  after  the  hounds, 
«  No  mortals  on  tuiOx  are  fo  jo^y  as  we/' 

-  n. 

iRound  the  woods  when  we  heat,  how  we  g]ow» 
While  the  hills  they  all -echo  billo ; 
With  a  bounce  from  Jhs  ccprcr  5j|h<n  hfi  fik^  . 
Then  our  fliouts  they  refound  to  the  ikies. 
•«  Att  the  day;*  cU. 

III. 
When  we  fweep  o*er  the  Tallies,  or^rftmb 
^p  the  hcath^breaUllBg  mountains  fublime, 
What  a  joy  from  our  labour  we  fed ! 
1¥hi<;h  alone  they  who  tafte  can  jrereal* 
l*'A»theday,^*r/^. 


th% 


OF  CHOICE  SONOS.  m 

The  Return  £rom  Ubit  Cbaee*. 

'      I.' 

THE  fwcct  rofy  mom  peeps  over  the  hills. 
With  bluihes  adorning  the  meadows  and  fields; 
^he  merry,  merry,  merry  horn  calla,  Come,  come 

away. 
Awake  from  your  ffiambcrs,  and  hail  the  new  day. 
«'  The  merry/'  eu. 

:  u.    ,  V  ■  '^  • 

The  ftag  rous'd  before  us^  away  fe^s  t5vfly. 
And  pants  to  the  chorus  othounda  in  full  ^ly,. 
Then  follow,  follow,,  follow  the  mufical  chacc,,. 
Where  pleafure  and  vigorous  health  you  embrace. 
*♦  Then  follow,"  etc. ,    ' 

III. 
The  day*8  fport  when  over  make^  blood  circle  riight» 
And  gives  the  briflL  lover  freft  charms  for  the  night  ; 
Then  let  us,  let  us  now  enjoy  all  we  can  while  we  may, 
Let  love  crown  the  night,  as  our  fports  crown  the  day. 
•<  Then  let  us,"  etc* 

The  Ctrl  that's  blythe  and  gay* 

Tune,  Blaci  JocL 

OF  air  the  girls  in  our  town, 
Or  bladr,  or  yellow,,  or  fair,  or  brows. 
With  their  foft  eyes,  and  faces  fo  bright ;   . 
Give  me  a  girl  that's  bjythc  a^d  gay,  ^ 

As  warm  as  June,  and  as  fweet  as  May, 

With  her  heart  free,  and  faithful  as  light. 
What  lovely  couple  then  co«M  be 
So  happy  and  fo  bleii^d  as  we  i,  '  *  ' 

.  R  »  Oar 


t^       A    C01-  L  BCTirO  »^ 

On  whom  the  fweeteft  joys  wouM  fmdcx 
AimI  an  tb«  caici  cf  Hfe  beguiitv 
£ntra]ic'd  in  bli6  eadi  faptVooB  night. 

'I'-^vi'w'  II'  •!•  •!■  'I'  'I'  'p  H'  'p  »i'  *i",'n  '!•  'r  '\*  'I*  T^T^^F^rTT^TT^pT^^r 

Cynt6ia*s  Perplexity, 

CYrt  H 1 A  frowns  whene'er  I  ^oe  hcr», 
Yet  ihc*8  vcx'd  if  I  give  orer  j 
Much  flie  fears  I  ftiould  ntido  her^ 

Bot  mueh  mdre  to  fofe  her  lorer; 
Thus  in  dont)tkig'flic  refitfes,  ' 
And  not  wintiing  thus  (he  lofes« 

n. 

Prithee,  Cyi^ia^  look  behind  you. 
Age  aAd  wrtnkie»  wiU  o'eitake  yop»  ^ 

Thciit<M»  late,  defice  wiil^ndypti' 
When  the  power  muQt  fasiak^  you* 

Think  upon  the  iad  eoedition 

To  be  pafs'd,  yet  wifh  fruition* 


Nought  but  Love. 

THE  fun  was  funk  ^ene^th  the  hill. 
The  weftern  doUdS  teerc  lirt*d  with  goTd* 
The  flty  was  clear,  the  wtbdi were  IE91, 
Tho  Bocks  were  pent  'within  the  foW ; 
When ,.  frotai  the  filence  trfthe  grorr. 
Poor  Damon,  thus  dc^pair^d  of  lote  t 

H. 

Who  ieeks  to  pluck  thcfiE^frapt,  rofe 
From  the  bare  cock,,  miamf  tat€h  t, 

.     .  Wba 


Who  from  each  barren  weed  that  grows 
Expels  the  grape^^or^bhiittkig  peach  ; 
With  equal  Csuth  may  hope  to  find 
The  t^uth  of  love  la.womankmd. 

v^  *-»-.-- ♦tj  ♦:   n"*   *   "  tVf  ^  '  ^^  ^  *'^  *    "'  f  ^ 

h  have  no  herd's,  no  fleecy  care. 

No  fields  that  wave  with  goldeii  grain  9^ 

No  paftures  green,  nor  gardens  fair»    , 
A^maideh's^venal  heart  to.  gain  : 

IBhen  all  in  vain  my;  fighs  muft^  prove* . 

For  I,  alas  I  have  nought  but  love* . 

Rbw  wretched  is  thefaidtful  youth, 
"     Since  women's  hearts  are  bought  and  fold  1 : 
T3iey  aik  not  vowtof  facred  tnithy 
-  Whcne'^they  figh,  they  fi^  for  gold.. 
Cold  can  the  frowns  06 icorn  remove, 
3ut  iy  alas  I  havd  nought  biit  love* ,      «   . 

...  V;;        -         ■      '  :. -■    ^  ' 
Tb  buy  the  gems  of  India's;  coiaft;-. 
,  What  wealth,  what  treiAire  cai^fuffice;? ' 
Hot  all  their  ihine  can  ever  boaft.. 

The  Jivjiig  Juftre  of  her  eyes : 
Bor  thefe  the  world  too  cheap  would  provt; . 
Bttt.I,  alas  i  Iicavc.i46ught1^t1dvip.        '  *y 

O  Silvia  3  fihc6^norgensyiiorore»      • 
Can  vnlh  your^bnghter  f  cmi  compacc^ .     . 

Gonfiderthatloflermore* .  iv>        >.  .* 

Mdre  HMom  f6und  a  foul  fihcere : 

Bet  riches  meaner  beauti^  tnofvc, 
Whopays  tl^  worth,  WMkfiy"  to  lOffc    .      ' 


i9t  A    COUIhtCTlOn. 

T^UiMy  aoy  bean. 
"I. 

WHEN  Delia  oil  tlie  firnn  affeaf»» 
AVd  by  a  tboufkiHl  tender  fears*. 
I  would  appioadi,  but  dare  not  move  : 
Tell  me»  my  hearty  if  this  be  love  I 

1% 

W  hene'cr  (he  fpcaltf,  my  nrrifli'd  ear 
No  other  w:^ice  bot  hers  can  bear,. 
Ko  other  wit  but  hens  approve  ? 
Tell  me,  my  hearty  if  tJ^is  be  love  ^ 

, iif 4 ■  ■  • 

If /be  fcttie  otimc  Ap«iBr«omflMnd^ 
Tho*  I  was  once  biafilndcft  fmndf. 
That  inftaiit  wiewy  1  prove  •:    ' 
Tell  me»  my  beait»  if  dm  be  lore  i 

When fht  16 ablent;  fno^Aiore 
Delight  in  all  thattlr»*d  befere>, 
The  cle^nft  fpHog,  tic:  Ihady  grorc  r 
Tell  mc»  my.  hearty  if  thia  be  lote  I 

V. 
Wbeti  armM  with  itifoknt  diTdain^ 
Sh^  feemM  to  triumph  in  my  pain  ^ 
I  ftroice  ta  haie»  but  vajpif  ftrove : 
Tell  mfy.  my  heait«  iltbis  be  love  I 

Cvwp  iwllakciu 
I. 
AS  aficr^oMH  ^neliMnntMr'^dayt 

^^  Capid 


Ctipid  SL-fhoQikti^  went  U^t  way »  ) 

N£w  ftfung  to  bow»  i9q4  fill  d  h^  quircr  t 

,Wtth  (kill  he  chofe  bia  iharpell  d»ri. 
With  all  hia  might  his  bow  h^  drew». 

3wift  to  bifi  beauteous  parent's  heart» 
The  too  weU^^ded  arrow-few;. 

Ifaiat !  Fdie  !  thtt|^idtkik€ry'4  r 

0  cruel  !  cou'dft  thou,  find  noue  Qlhcr 
To  wreak  thy  fpleen  on  ?  parricide, 

Like  Nero,  thou  hafl  (lain  thy  mother  l 
Poor  Cupids  foblnng,  fcarce  cou'd  ())eak  p, 

Indecdy  iBanarma,  I  did  not  know  ye-s 
Alas  !.  how  eafy  the  mfMK,  ~        * 

1  took  you  £adr  yonx  liken^  Chiot* 

r  y    I    I    r.  r  I  ■  I  L  I  jt   I    !    i    !    T    I    f    I    It 

III  I.  I  t  t  r  n¥^  t  1  !  1  t  XT^  r  r 

Sylvia  to,  Alexis. 

A  LcxiS)  how  artlefs  ^  lover  ! 
**^    How bafiifiil  and  fiMf  you gnsm  l 
In  my  eyes  caa  you  tiever  diicover 

I  mean  Yes,  whe»iofteAj&y  No  L 
i  meaftf  etc. 

n 

When  you  pine  and  you  whine  out  your  paflbii^ 
And  only  tntreat  for  a  kifs^ ;  * 

To  be  coy  and  deny  is  the  iafhiofi| 
Alexis  ihould  ravifh  the  blif^. 
JUxtpJhouU^  etc* 

III. 

In  love,  as  in  war,  '^butrcafim 
To  make  (bme  defence  fir  titetava  r         .. 

To 
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To  fiirrcndcr  without  ft,  were  treafonr. 
Before  that  the  outworks  ware  won./ 
Before  t/tdt,  etCi 

If  I  frowDi  'tis  my  Wuflie&.to  cover,, 
^Tis  for  honour  and  lAodefty's  fake- . 

He  is  but  »  pitiful  lover    - 
Who  is  foil'd  by  a  fingle  attack^ 

V. 

But^wheD  we  by  ibrce  are  o'erpower^j. 
The  beft  and  the  braveft  muft  yield  ;, 

iiam  not  to^be  won  by  a  cowards.  . 
Who  hardly  daues  enter,  the  Eeld. 
m$  hardly,  etCi 

>00<>PO<><>CXX>0<><>>0<>CKXXX><^^ 

The ierious  Lover*. 

BElieve mylghsymy tears*  my dcWy, 
Believe  the  heart  you  have  won, 
Bciteve  my  vows- to  yoii>fiacciiey.     -. 

Or,  Jenny,  P to  undone.. 
You  lay,  I^m  fickle,  and  apt  tocbans^iv^ 

At  every  face  that?8  new,  v 
Of  all  the  girls  I  ever  faw> 
I  nc'er.lov'd  one  bttt.youi 

If. 

'  My  heart  was  like  a  lump  of  iccf 
Till  warm'd  by  yornr  bright  eye  ; ; 
jft^nd  then  ittindled  in  atrioei 

A-^ame  that  ne'er  can  die^, 

Tbea 


Then  take  and  try  me^  yDU  (hall  find 

That  I*te  a  heart that'n  tmc  r 
Of  all  the  girb  I  Cfcr  fiw^ 

I  nc*ier  lovM  one  lilce  you. 

The  gratefut  Admirer. 

FAlfe  tho'  (he  bd  to  me  and  love^. 
I'll  ne'er  purfue^'evenge; 
For  ftill  the  cbarmef  I  approve^ 

Tho*  I  deplore  hetchanj^e. 
In  hours  ef  blifs  we  oft  Im  ve  met,, 

They  coyid  not  always  Ui(V; 
But  tho'  the  prefent  I  regret,. 
I'm  grateftil  for  the  pa(t. 

Celia,  a/ai  Sa^iwa. 

*■ 

^HirRs,  a  young  andam^rotis  Twain » 


T 


Saw  two,  the  beauties  of  the  plain^. 

Who  both  his  heart  fubdue :     ' 
Gay  CelU's  eyes  were  dazsdin^;  fair  ;    ' 
Sabma's  eafy  (hape  and  afr> 

With  fofter  muJic  drew. 

th 

He  haunts  the  dream,  he  haunts  tlto  g^?€r 
Lives  in  a  fond  ronianoe  of  loiee>; 

And  fecms  fop  each  to  die ;. 
Till  each  a  little  fpiteful  growli» 
SaWna  Celiacs  (hape  ran  down* 

And  iJi  Sabina.*8  eye.. 


III. 

Their  envy  madcKtlK  (htphtted  findl 
Thofe  eyes  that  love  could  only  Uind; 

So  (et  the  lover  free. 
Ko  more  he  haunts  thc^ove  or  ftrean^ 
Or,  w^  a  true  love- knot  or  name, 

Engraves  a  wounded  tree. 

IV.      -  . 

Ah  Cdia  !  fly  Skbina  cry'd^ 
Tho'  neither  love,  wc*rebol^^eny\f^ 

Let  either  fix  the  dart k 
Poor  girl!  fays  Celia,  fay  no  more;. 
That  fpite  which  broke  Us*  chains  bcfore^^ 

Wou*d  break  the  otherfs  heart. 

The  fair  Warning*;    -    ' 

"VOung  virgins  love  plfcaitire^ 
■■•      As  mifers  do  tre;^(hre ; 
And  both  alike  ftudy 

To  heighten  the  meafure  ;, 
Their  hearts  they  wiU  rifle 
For  every  new  trifle. 

And  when  in  their  teen8^  ^ 

Fall  in  love  £Dr  a  fong ; 

But  foon  ais  they  marry. 

And  find  things  mifcarry^;  ^ 

Oh  I  how  they  6gh 

That  they  were  not  more  war^t^ 
Idftead  of  foft  wooing. 
They  nm  to  th^ir  ruio,  . 

Ajid  all  their  lives  after 
IS^ag  forrow  along.. 
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^     P^ieoat  wooing. 

I. 

DEar  Colin»  prevent  my  warch  bluihcs. 
How  can  I  fpeak  without  fain  ? 
My  eyes  have  oft  told  you  tfheir  wiihes : 
Why  tan't  you  the  meaning  eJCplaln  ? 

II. 

My  paffion  wou^<l  lofe  by  eicpreffion* 
And  you  too  might  cruelly  blame  ; 

^hen  pray  don't  expe^  a  confeifion 
Of  what  is  too  tender  to  name. 

III. 
Si  nee  yours  is  the  proviBce  ^f  ipeaking^ 

How  can  you  expert  it  from  me  ? 
Our  wifhes  IhouM  be  in  our  keeping. 

Till  you  tell  us  what  they  ihould  be. 

IV. 

Then  quickly  why  don't  you^ifcovcr  ? 

i)id  your  heart  feel  fuch  tortures  as  mine  ? 
I  need  not  tell  over  and  over 

What  I  in. my  bofom  cojifine*  ^ 


CotiH's  Reply. 

V  -       i*      - 
Jpi  OOD  Madam,  when  ladies  afe  willing, 
^J    A  man  muft  needs  look  like  a  fool ; 
For  me,  I  would  not  give  a  ihilling 
For  one  that  docs  love  without  xule. 


II. 

*  At  leaft  ye  fhouM  wait  ioroav  iaffi^» 
Nor  fnatch  Hkc  oh!  maids  hi  deipair; 

ilad  you  HvM  tothcfc  ycafe  without  proffers. 
Your  Oghfl  were  all  fl>cfrt  in  ftieaS". 

You  ifhouM  featie  us  to.g»e6  hr^ow:  bla&uif»  . . 

And  not  tell  the  matter  To  plain  ; 
^Tis  ours  to  be  writing  and  puftiin^ 

And  yours  to  Itffbft  ai^CKOiain. 

'.    ~  ;;^   .    ty.   ''.:  /._' .'"^  '' 

But  you're  in  a  terrible  taking 

By  all  thefond'Ogliqgs  1  fee : 
The  fruit  that-can  fall  vriit^out  iliaking. 

Indeed  is  t0o  meU^fo^^nic*  . 

The  COTntii'y-lafc's  Axn1>i^^^ 

,       "...    ■'^•-  .    ,     .      . . 

WHHiJio*  (hey  call  mccoadtryiafel 
'4  re«id  itiilanily  In  my  ghtfe. 
That  for  a  duchels  I  mrgfat  pafs  j 

Oh!  could!  fee  the  ^  I 

WouM  fortune  but  attend  my  caH, 

At  p«f|i,  mt  1^,  irt  titg»  «iid  h^, 

I'd  brave  the' proudeft  of  them  alU 

Witb  a  ftand-by?  Xlear  tjic  way. 

!% 

Surrounded  i>y  a  crowd  (^*foeaxix>. 
^Vit^  fmart  toupees*  and  powder'd  ^UiUiti^ 
At  rivals  1*11  turn  up  my  iiofe; 
'Ohl4;ouWIfeethed«yi 

m 
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I'll  dart  fuch  glance^  irom  tlicfe  eyes» 
Shan  make  fome  4ube»  or  lord,  my  pjrJce;  ^ 
^nd  then,  oh !  how  I'll  tyrannize. 
With  a  ftand-by.  Clear  the  way. 

IIL 

Oh !  then  for  every  new  delight. 
For  equipage  and  diamonds  bright,  ' 
X^adrille,.  and  balls,  and  plays  all  night : 

Oh  J  could  I  (ee  the  day ! 
Gf  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill. 
The  tedious  hours  of  life  to  kill. 
In  every  thing  Td  have  my  will, 
♦  With  a  ftand-by,  dear  the  way. 

The  following  Song  is  faid  to  be  made  in  ho- 
nour of  our  Soverergn  Lady  Mary  Queen 
of  Scots.- 

•    ■!>•       ■ 

you  meaner  beauties  of  the  night, 
Who  poorly  fatisfy  our  eyes^ 
More  by  your  number  than  your  light, 
Ye  are  but  ofliccrs  of  the  ikies ; 
What  are  you  \yhen  the  moon  dotb  rife  ? 

n. 

You  violets  that  firft  appear. 

By  your  fine  purple  colour 'known. 

Taking  pofleffion  of  the  year. 

As  if  the  fpring  were  all  your  own^ 
What  are  ye  when  the  rofe  is  blown? 

m. 

You  charming  birds,  that  in  the  woods 
Do  warble  forth  your  lively  lays, 
Vol  II.  S  Making 


to$  A   eOLL£CTIOM 

Making  your  ptlSiim  vtiisfttood 
In  foftdt  notes;  whftt  is  your  pnMitf 
When  Philomel  he):  tcnce  does  raife  ? 

ly. 

You  glandng  jewels  of  the  eaft» 
AVhoTeeftimatlon  fancies  taifey 

Pearls,  rubies,  fapphires,  and  the  reft 
Of  glittering  gems;  what  is  your  praife. 
When  the  bright  diamond  ^ws  bis  rays  ? 

V. 
But,  ah  I  poor  light,  gem,  voice,  and  fmcll. 

What  are  ye  if  my  Mary  fhinc? 
Moon,  diamond,  flowers,  and  Philomel, 

Ughti  hiftre,  fcent,  and  niO^  tine,   ^ 

And  yield  to  merit  more  divine. 

-      \     ■   ,         ^     Vi. 

Thus  when  my  miftrefs  you  have  feen 

In  beauties  of  her  face  and  mindy 
Firft,  by  defcent,  flie  is  a  Queens 

Judge  then  if  (he  be  sot  divine^ 

And  glory  of  all  womankind* 

vir. 

The  rofe  and  Kly,  the  hale  fpring, 

Unto  her  breath  for  fweetnefs  fpeed ; 
The  diamond  darkens  in  the  ring : 

When  ihe  appearB,  the  moon  looks  dead. 

As  when  3ol  lifts  his  radiant  head, 

There  Goi«^ns  arc  gay; 

I. 

'TT'Hcre  gowans  are  gay,  tny  joy, 
-^     There  gowaos  arc  gay;  They 
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They  gar  me  wake  whcff  I  IliouM  flcep, 
llic  firft  mormn^  <if  May, 

.If.      . 
About  the  fields  as  I  did  p^» 

There  gowans  arc  gay; 
I  chancM  to  meet  a  proper  lafs. 

The  firil  morniDg  of  May. 

UU 

Right  bufy  was  that  bonify  m^id. 

There  gowans  are  gay ; 
1  halft  her^  fyn^  to  her  I  fsdd^ 

The  firft  morning  of  May. 

0  lady  fair,  what  do  you  becef 
There  gowans  are  gay ; 

Oathering  the  dew>  what  need  ye  ^icr  ? 
The  firft  morning  of  May. 

The  diew,  quotfr  I,  what  can  ^bai  mcia  i 

There  gowabs  are  gay; 
Quoth  ihe>  to  wafti  my  miftrefi  dean^ 

The  firft  morning  of  May. 

Vh 

1  aflced  farther  at  her  fyi^^  -  ^  ^ 

There  gowans  are  gay, 
Gif  to  my  win  (he  ^ad  indxn^  I 
The  firft  morning  of  May;^ 

vir. 

She  faid;  her  errand  wa^  notthertr 

Where  gowans  aw  gay  ; 
Her  maidenhead  on  me  to  ware» 

The  firft  morning  of  May. 

S  a.  VII£. 
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VIII.  ^ 

Then,  like  an  arrow  frac  a  bow. 

There  gowans  are  gay ;     ^ 
She  tkift  away  out  o'er  the  know^ 

The  firft  morning  of  May, 

,     IX.     - 

And  left  me  in  the  garth  my  lanr> 

There  gowana  are  gay ; 
And  in  my  heart  a  twang  of  pain. 

The  firft  morning  of  May. 

The  little  birds  they  fang  foil  fwcet» 

There  gowans  are  gay; 
Unto  my  comfort  was  right  meet) 

The  firft  morning  c£  May. 

XI. 

Aftd  thereabout  I  paft  my  timei 

There  gowans  are  gay ; 
Until  it  was  the  hour  of  prime> 

The  firft  mxmxing  of  May  ; 

xir. 

And  then  returned  hame  bedeen. 

There  gowans  are  gay;  *         ^ 
Fanland  what  maiden  that  had  been> 

The  firft  morning  of  May. 

Slighted  Love  is  fair  to  bide. 

I. 

I  HAD  a  heart,,  but  nosrr  I  heartlcft  gae  j 
I  had  a  mind,  but  daily  was  oppreft  ; 
I  had  a  friend  that'^  now  become  my  fae  ; 
I  had  a  will  that  now  has  freedom  loft  :  . 

.    .  What 
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What  have  I  now  ? 
Naething  1  tlt>w»  ' 

But  grief  where  I  had  joy: 
What  am  I  than  ? 
A  fieartlefs  man  :  ^ 

Could  love  me  thus  deftroy  ! 
Tlbve,  I  fenre  ane  whom  I  much  regard,. 
Yet  for  my  love  difiiain  is  my  reward. 

11. 

Where  flialM  gangto  hide  my  weary  hoc? 

Whtre  fhall  1  find  a  place  for  my  defence  T 
Where  my  true  love  remains  the  fitteft  placCy, 
Of.  all  the  earth  that  is  my  confidence*. 
She  is  my  heart 
Till  I  depart : 
Let  herdd  what  fht^ lift;, 

1  cannot. mend. 
But  ftill  depend,. 

And  daily  to  infift^ . 
To  purchafe  Ibve,  if  love  my  love  deiertc; ; 
If  not  for  loyc)  let  love  my  bodyikanre. 

O  lady  fair  r  wKom  I  do  honotrrmoftV 

Your  name  and  fame  within  my  breaftl itxtt^ 
I>et  notmy  Idve  and  labour  thus  be  loft. 
But  ftill  in  mind  I  pray  thee  to  engravej, 
That  I  am  true. 
And  fall  not  rue 
Ane  word  that  I  have  Dud : 
I  am  your  manf 
Do  what  you  caof 
When  an  thefe  0ay8  arc  played. 
Then  fave  your  ihip  unbroken  on  the  fkndf    . 
^nce  man  and  {poods  are  all  at  your  comnuind* 

fl>3  The 
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The  Invitatkm. 

L 

COME,  love,  let^s  walk  by  yonder  fprmsr*^ 
Where  we  may  )icar  tbe  blackbird  Org* 
The  robin-rcd-breaft  and  the  thruih. 
And  nightingale  in  thorny  bufh. 
The  mavif  fweetly  carroliing ; 
This  to  my  love»  this  to  ihy  love^ 
Content  wi]^  bring.. 

IT. 

Sec  where  tfte  nyntph,  with  all  her  train> 
Comes  skipping  thro'  the  park  amain. 
And  in  this  grove  (he  means  tp  ftay« 
At  barley-breaks  to  /port  and  play; 
Where  we  may  fit  us  down  and  fee 
Fair  beauty  mixM,  £ur  beauty  mix'd 
With  chaAity. 

m. 

in  yonder  dale  are  fineft  flow^8» 
With  mony  pleafant  ihady  bowers, 
A  purling  brook,  whofe  lilver  ftreams. 
Are  beautified,  with  Phoebus'*  beams ;. 
Which  fteal  out  jthra'  the  trees  for  fear^ 
Becaufe  Diana,  becaufe  Diana. 
Bathes  her  there.  , 

All  her  delight  is  ^  ye  l^e^ 
This  way  to  fport,  and  here  to  be 
Delyting  in  this  calour  fpring. 
Only  to  bathe  kerfelf  therein. 
Until  A^ebn  her  cfpyM  ; 
Then  to  thr  thicket,  then  to  the  thi<*ct 
Did  Ihc  gJyde. 
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V. 

And  there  by  magic  art  fhe  wrought. 
And  in  heart  ihe  thus  bethoaght. 
With  fecret  fpccd  away  to  flee. 
And  he  a  hart  was  tumM  to  be; 
Becaufc  he  followed  Diana'9  train. 
His  life  he  loft,  his  life  he  loft,. 
Her  love  to  gain.    ' 

.^-^^<^(^<^<^^^^ 

Caft  away  Care. 

I. 

CARE,  away  gae  fhou  frae  nre. 
For  I  am  no  fit  match  for  thee. 
Thou  bereaves  me  of  my  wits, 
"Wherefore  I  hate  thy  firantic  fit» : 
Therefore  I  will  care  no  moir. 
Since  that  in  cares  comes  no  reftoir ; 
But  I  will  firig  hey  down  a  dee. 
And  caft  doilt  care  away  frae  me. 

If  I  want,  I  care  ^o  get, 
'  The  moir  I  have,  the  moir  I  fret ; 
Love  I  much,  I  care  for  moir. 
The  moir  I  have  I  think  Vm  poor :  ^ 

Thus  grief  and  care  my  mind  opprefs. 
Nor  wealth  or  wae  gives  no  redrefs  ;        y\? 
Therefore  I'll  care  no  moir  in  vain, 
Since  car^  has^ceft  me  meikle  pain. 

*  m.  - 

Is  not  this  warM  -a  flidd^ry  baH  ?        .       , 
And  thinks  men  ftrangeto  catch  a  falli 

.vy-  'Doe9 
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Docs  not  the  f^a  baith  ebb  and  flow.? 
And  fortune's  but  a- painted  (how  ; 
Why  ihou^d  men  take  cafeoi*  giicfr 
^ince  that  by  thefe  comes  no  relief? 
Some  careful  faw  what  carelefft  Heap, 
And  waften  ware  what  niggafedd  forape*. 

IV, 

Well  then,  ay  learn  to  knaw  thyfelf,. 
And  oare  not  for  thi»  wj^dly  pelf: 
Whether  thy  'ft*tebe  great  or  fmallj. 
Give  thanks  to  GoD^whate'er  befall^ 
Sae  fall  thuu  than  a)r  liVe  at  eafe. 
No  fuddcn  grief  fhall  thee  difpleafc  ^ 
^ben  mayft  thou  (Ing,  Hey  down  a  dee$, 
When.thou  haft  oait  ilk  care  frae.  tbee^ 


The  faireft  of  lier  Dajrs.  ^ 

I; 

TTTHOK'ER  beholds  my  Helen's  face,. 
^■^      And  fays  not  that  good  hap  has  Ihc;-. 
Who  hears  her  fpeajc,  and  tents  her  grace, . 

Sail  think  nane  ever  fpake  but  (he. 
^ht  Jhort  way  to  r^J^nd.her  pnafe^^ 
Sbe  is  t hie.  faireft  of  her  days, 

ITi 
Who  knows  Ifr  wit,  and  not  admire<^\ 

He  maun  be  ^©cm'd  devoid  of  (kill: 
Her  virtues  kindlelflH^ng  defires 

In  them  that  think  fi^n  hter  ftiB^ . 
'SKr  fiort.  itMyi  etc 


m. 
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III. 

Her  red  is  like  unto  the  rofe 

Whafc  buds  are  opening  to  the  fun, 
Her  comely  colours  to  difclofc  .       ': 

The  firft  degree  of  ripencfs  won. 
The  Jhert  nvay,  etc.  f 

IV. 

And  with  the  red  is  .mfx'd  the  white, 

Libe  to  the  fun  or  fair  moonihtne. 
That  does  upon  clear  waters  Ught, 

And  makes  the  colour  feem  divine. 
The  Jjort  Tuay  ta  refsund  her  praife^ 
She  is  the  faireji  of  h^r  d<^s^ 

JV,  B.  The  fix  foregoing  fongs  I  took  out  of  a  very 
old  MSS.  colJe^on>.  wrote  by  a  gentleffian  ia 
Aberdeen. 

Lord  Henry  and  Katharinb..  ' 

h 

IN  ancient  times,  in  Britaia^s  ifle. 
Lord  Henry  well  was  known. 
Nor  knight  in  all  the  land  more  famM^ 

Or  more  defcrv'd  renown ; 
His  thoughts  on  honour  always  run,         '      ■     '     . 

He  ne'er  cou*d  bow  to  love. 
No  nymph  in  all  the  land  had  charms 
His  frozen  heart  to  "move. 

11. 

Amongft  the  nymphs  where  KathVin€  came^ 

The  faireft  face  fhe  fliows, 
She  was  as  bright  as  niorning-fun. 

And  f weeter  than  a  rofe : 

Ahhixugh 


fti4  A     CQhhB^criOH 

Although  {he  was  of  iaea»'degree« 

She  daily  conquefts  gains  ; 
For  ne'er  a  youtli  who  her  beheld^ 

£fcap*d  her  powerful  chatos*. 

nr. 

But  foon  her  eyes  their  luftre  loft, 
Her  cheek  grew  pale  and  wan,. 

JL  pining  reiz'd,l)er  lovdy  forat, 
And  cures  were  stlf  in  vain : 

The  ficknefs  was  to  aU  onknowir 
That  did  the  fair  one  wafte. 

Her  time  in  fighs  and  floods  of  tearty^ 

'   And  broken  flumbers  paft. 

Once  in  a  dream  0ie  cry'd  aloud» 

Oh  Henry,  l*m  undone ! 
€ih  cruel  fete  !  oh  wretched  maid  t 

Thy  love  tmift  nc*tcr  be  known  I 
Stoch  is  the  hit  o€  wpm^ftfi^n^A        . 

They  muft  the  truth  conceal, 
111  die  ten  thouland  thoufiuid  dp aths» 

Ere  I  my  love  reveaU 

V. 

A  tender  friend  that  watch'd  ihe  fiur 

To  Henry  hy'd  away^ 
My  lord,  fays,  (he,  weNre  found  the  caule: 

Of  Katharine's  quick  decay : 
She  in  a  dream  the  fecret  told. 

Till  now  T)o  mortal  knew : 
Alas'!  file  now  expiring  lies. 

And  die»  for  love  o€  you  t 

VI. 
The  generous  Henry *s  ibul  waitQUch*^. 
£Us  heatt  began  to  flame,. 


OP  CttOlCE   SONcfs.        1X1 

Ah,  powunliapfpytnaid!  tecty^I, 

Yet  i  am  not  to  blam«.  ' 
Ah  Kath*rine  I  too  too  modcft  maid, 

Thy  love  I  never  knew, 
I'll  cafe  your  pain  :  and  fwlft  as  -wind 

To  her  bedfidc  he  flew. 

vn. 

Awake!  awake!  he fondty cr^'d. 

Awake 4  awake!  mydeai*; 
If  I  had  only  guefsM  your  love. 

Yon  ne'er  had  flied  a  tear:  > 

'Tis  Henry  call8,^omplahi  no  moi-e. 

Renew  thy  wonted  charms ; 
I  come  to  faive  thee  from  defpair. 

And  take  thee  to  my  arms. 

vni.  , 

Thefe  words  revived  the  dying  fair. 

She  rais'd  her  drooping  head, 
And  gazing  on  the  long-lov*d  youth, 
^  She  ftarted  from  the  bed. 
Around  his  ntdk  her  arms  ihe  flung. 

In  ccftacy,  and  cried. 
Will  you  be  kind?   Will  you  indeed? 

My  love  !— and  fo  flie  jiied. 

The  Milking-paiL 

I. 

YE  nymphs  and  filvan  gods, 
That  love  green  fields  and  woods,     . 
When  fpring  newly  born  herfelf  docs  adofn 
With  flowers  and  blooming  buds : 

Cofi^ 
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Come  fing  in  the  prai&>  wbUe  flocks  do  graze 

On  yonder  plekfant  vale, . 
Of  thofe  that  cbofe  to  milk  their  ewes, 
And  in  coM  dews,  with  clouted  (hoes. 

To  carry  the  milking -pail. 

Yon  goddefs  of  the  mom. 

With  blufties  you  adorn. 
And  take  the  frefti  air,  whilft  linnets  prepare 

A  concert  on  each  green  thorn  : 
The  blackbird  and  thrufti,  on  every  bu(h, 

And  the  charming  nightingale. 
In  merry  vein,  tbeir  throats  do  ftrain. 
To  entertain  the  jolly  train 

Of  thofe  of  the  milking-pail. 

in. 

When  cold  bleak  winds  do  rore, 

And  flowers  will  Ipring  no  more. 
The  fields  that  were  feett  fo  pieafant  and  green, 

With  winter's  all  candied  o*er. 
Sec  how  the  town-lafs  looks  with  her  white  face. 

And  her  lips  fo  deadly  pale  ? 
But  it  is  not  fo  with  thofe  that  go 
Thro'  froft  and  fnow,  with  cheeks  that  glow* 

And  carry  the  milklng-paiU 

The  mifs  ctf  courtly  moldy 

Adorn'd  with  pearl  and  gold. 
With  waflies  and  paint  her  fkin  does  fo  taint. 

She's  withered  before  file's  old  : 
While  (he  of -commode  puts  on  a  cart-load. 

And  with  cufhions  plumps  her  tail. 
What  joys  are  found  in  rufhy  groundf 

Youflif 
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Young,  plump  and  roun*  nay,  fweet  and  found. 
Of  thofe  of  the  BdUkmg.paa, 

You  girls  of  Vipims  game,    j    . 

'that  venture Jiealth  apd  fame, 
In  pradifing.  feats',  with  f:<Jd  apd  h^'^ts. 

Make  lovers  grow  blind  and  lame  : 
If  men  were  fo  wife  ta  value  the  pri^e     - 

Of  ware^  moft  fit  for  fale„ 
What  ftore  of  beaux  would  daub  their  clothes 
To  fave  a  nofe,  by  following  of  thofe  ' 

Who  carry  the  milluhg.pail  ? 

The  country,  lad  is  free  , 

Fron^  fears  and  jea]ou(ie» 
Whilft  upon  the  green  he'is  often  feen 

With  his  lafs  upon  bla  knee  ; 
With  kifles  moft  fiveet  lie  d<Jth*er  fo^rcjrt. 

And  fwearsihe-U  never  grow  ftalc-: 
But  the  London  laft,  in  every  plac^. 

With  brazen'face  defpifes  the ^acc 
Of  thofe  of  the  milking-pail. 


■p  H  i  L  L  I  s,    deTpife  not. 

....     I. 
T>HiIlis,  dcfpife  not  your  faithful  lover,     .    '  '/ 
^     Play  not  the  tyrant,  becaufe  you  are  fair  4 
Beauty  will  fade,  my  charming  mati, 
Juft  as  the  lily,  my  beafitifiil  Phillyi 
Geafe  to  prove  coy,  fmile  on  the  boy,  * 

Grant  him  the  blcflhig  he  longs  to  enjoy;  '      "  '  ' 
.     Vol*  11.  T  iv 


n* 

Crowns  are  but  trifles,  coflipK^  v^'Miy  ¥h^j2 

.  Who  can  behold  her^  a;id  not  be  cnOav^id  ? 

Angel  divine  I  wert  thoa  W  mj^e ; 
Pity  my  ftory»  I  laiigh  it  df  {Wy, 
Hear  I  prottStf  on  ^  dear  breaft»  ' 

With  thee  in  a  cottage  1'4  tliit^  fnyfitif  bleft. 


Dtmk  while  ye  can. 

'T  ET*8  drink,  nty  friends  while  here  we  live». 
«L^    The  fleeting  moments  as  t^y  pafs 
This  fflent  admonition  give, 
T'  knprov'e  our  tkne,  and  pu4h  the  glals. 

When'once  wt Ve  ent^red-Chaton'*  boat, 

Farewell  to^dvinyni;,  joys  dtvfne» 
There's  not  a  dre^  to  wect  ow  throat, 

The  gravels  atsdhtf  void  of  wiocti 

Meddler's  :out  of  Seafpi^ 

1, 

COMB,  lad^,  ne'er  plague  ^our  heads 
With  what  is  done  in  Spain, 
But  leave  to  them  r   ,,       ..    ^ 

Who  arc  fupreme. 
To  fettle  peace  i^gain : 
iJebating,  prattihg,  jumbling,  gKlfinteuij 
-fays  no  nation's  debt^  .  \  .„/, 


*Ti8  time  muft  clear  it, 
Juft  IHte  darcty  ,     .     .      ..,  , 
When  it  it  on  the  fret.  *  ' 

Each  one  (hqcild^odftiittinii    '  -   \^f' 

Not  bufinefsof  theibtos     -    «•     i  '  ' 

ThUalln^ejit*:    -^'    'i     •  ,       ' 

By  meddling  yet,        '     i 
Moretrouhleaiqeitiito.  .  ; 

Our  wrangling,  jangfing,  ckm^irhig,  hamm^rittg. 
But  difturb  the  taura^ 
Such  men  of  mettle» 
In  a  kettle. 
Make  two  boles  for  one-.* 

'  tiU     .■         '  ' 

H  you  the  dangers  tocft 
Of  thofe  that  wear  tccrown. 
You'd  fcarce  envy 
Aftatefolugh^ 
But  wifely  ufe  your  owq  r 
Uaftcady,  giddy,  bttfy^  disqr,  . 
With  the  dazzling  btl^^ 
Yet  daily  ftooping, 
4J0oe#oop{nff   • .    .    ^ 
Underneath  the  weight. 

IV. 
Low  fwans  that  range  the^  ptaina. 
Their  native  freedom  kecpi. 
Who  y/Ct  command, 
With  crook  in  hand,         •     ^ 
Their  feithfi»l  dog  and  (heep  ; 
Their  Iciftire,  pleafure,  fporting^  courting, 
No«e  but  time  dective ; 

Whilft  Armaryllis, 
•    Jug  and  PhylHa, 
Flow'ty  garUndi  weaivie. 


j|ao 


K    CO^LX-'EWlbw 


'  Complsunt  on  3cQnfe 

*< 

WHY  will  Flo^^dUt  wli6t  I  gase» 
My  r^yifh'd  eyes  repi»ve»  * 
And  chide  tHem  from  the  only  Sue,       i 

I  can  behold  with  lof  e  ?    t  i  .    , 
To  fbun  your  fcorn,  and  jeafe  my  care» 

!  ieck  a  aympK  m&:t  kind : 
And  at  I  raflg«  frott-fnrto'fiiri;^ ''^'^     '    "  "*' 
Still  gentle  ufage  find^.  :  ^ 

IL 

But  O  how  faint !«  ev*ry  j<Hr, 

Where  nature  has  no  part  ^       "      ' 
New  beauties  may  my  eyes  employ. 

But  you  engage  my  heart,  ' 

So  reftleft  exiles,  as  they'roam,         "' 

Meet  pity  ev'ry  where  ;    '       ' 
Yet  languifli  for  their  aatiirc  hbm^v 

Tho'  death  attends  tl^eti^  there.  ^ 

Love  or  Wine. 

"  "■^--  I.: '■-//, 

IF  Phillis  denies  roe  relief. 
If  ibe's  angry,  Til  feek.it  in  wine  ; 
Tlio'  flie  bughs  at  my  amVoua  grief. 
At  my  mirth  why  ihou'd  ibe  rapine  ? 
jIt  tny  mirih^  etc.  \ 

The  fparkling  Champaign  (hall  remove 
All  the  cares  my  dull  erief  has  in  ftorc' J 

•-*'  My 


My  Yiaip«  I  lo!ft.viFMK(lo¥%^ 
And  b:f  4f^mOhg^'^\j^ 

itr. 

WppM  PWUib^tpily  my  piin^ 
Or  my  am'rous  vow^  wouM  approve*. 
The  juice  of  the  "^rape  I*<l  dif4aiA». 
^ndr be  dnink  with  nothing  l^ut;  (9VC> 
AncLicdruMk^  etc. 

G»  ' ■'    '  .    '        I       <!)lg 

Twenty^-one  favourite  Sohgsi  yi  the 

BEGCAf '9  OnM.      . 

s  o  K  a     r, 

Tune,t  //«  old'WMum  cUathedin  grey^  etc:^ 
'Through  all  the  employinenta  of  Hib> 
<>•      Ivfc;^  pc^^^Qur  abuita  hi».  l>rother : 
Whore  and  rogue  they^qaJl^nlbaiKl  s|nd  wi^ 

Ail  proibfiioii&  b^'C^gMC  Mie  aaothi^' ; 
The  priefl  calls  the  Uwyev  s^  ohe^, 
Thie}a«y^mtQanrettbecMA^>: 
And  the  ftateihian,  btcauie  he'»  A>  gr^tf. 
Thinks  hts^  tsade  a^  fiopcft  ^  iMe^ 


S  O.M:  G    IL 

Tune,  77i/  hoHtfy^gt^'^efdm/fmr  etc*     ^ 

TS  womanthat  feduces  all  mankind^ 
By  her  we  (Irft  weietaught  the  whcedHng  aitir 
Ifer  very  eyes  can  dieat,  vken  moft  ihe*s  kind, 
3b^tikkt  ^9  of  our  money  wilhoor  hearty: 

It  for 


For  her,  like  wolves  by^iiii!*A,  we  row  for  prey^ 
And  pra<ftifb^e^*  fraud  to^brititlwrchardas;. 

For  fuits  of  loTe»  Mke  law,  are  wea  bf  piy. 
And  beauty  muft  be  feekikinto  our  arms. 

s  o  N  G  .  ni  . 

Tone,  Whfii^mirfaithfttl^JlavcdijdabCiT  cfeOi. 

TF  love  the  ▼irg!tt*8  heart  invade, 

-^^    How,  likeamothwthefiqaple-inaid^ 

Still  piaye  ab^ut  the  flame  i 
If  fooq  &e  be  not  made  a  wife^  . 
Her  honbur^s  fing'd,  and  then  for  IL&r 

She's  whatj  darrnotname^. 

S    p    11,  G      IV. 

Time,  Of  allth^  ,fim^k  thing*  5bv  do^  etcs. 

AMaid  is  lil»  a  golden  ore-,  ' 

Which  bath  gtiiii^2i9'ifitiihfib<irin't». 
Whofe  worth  is  never  known,  before*     - 

It  b  try'd;  andamprefsM-in  the  mint.. 
A  wife's  like  a-gninea  lia  gold;. 

Stampt  with  t'he'name'ef  her  f]^(^  ;- 
Kow  here,  now  there;,  is  bought,  oris  ibid  ;: 
Arfd^is  current  in  every  houfc* 

^'  ^''  s-  o  IT-  G    v:. 

TuBc,  WbMtJballld^  t^Jh<x*»-lm»  m^ck  Ileve  bev^. 
TT Jrgins  are  like: the  fair  flower  in  it* loftre, 
^  •^    VVyjkh.ia-tbc  garden  enamels  ^the-gvound  % 

tips;: 


Near  it  the  bees^  tn  play»  hotter  and  duller,^ 

And  gaudy  bort^rflics^olk&aroifnd^ 
But  when  once  pluek'df '  'tis  no  longer  allurlh^^    .     ^ 

To  Coveot^GArdeat  *tU^ot»  (as  yet  fwreet,) 
There  fades,  and  (brinks,  and  grows  paf^all  endunngv. 

R6ts>  (tinks,  anddies,  and  is  tfod  under  febt.    . 


SO    N  ^G      VL 
Tune^  Oh  Londoiris  afint  iontm,  i 

OUR  Polly  16  a.iad  Out  i  nor  heeds  what  we  tailgllli' 
her,  U 

I  wonder  any  man  alive  will  c^  rear  a  daiugh^r  tl 
For  &ke  mull  have  bothlioods^and>ge«rns>      -  '^ 

And  hoops  to  fwell  her  pride. 
With  fearfirand  fktty^i  apnd'gloTer  and  lace  ;; 

And  fhe  will  have  men  befide  y 
And  when  (he^adrefi^  with  oare  nd  coft». 

All  t«roptln^,  fine,  and  gay 9 
As  men  fliould  ferre  a  cucinnbep» 
SheHingaherietfawaju 
Our PoUy Uo-fadjlu^  elc» 

SONG        VII. 

Tune,  Grim  king  of  the  ghoflj^  etc;  " 

CAN  love  be  contiPOuPd  by  advice  !  '     . .   * 

Will  Cupid  ojiir  mptheis  obey,  f^  .  , 

Though  my  heart  were  as  frozen  as  ice^ 

At  his  flame  'twould  have  tndtedaway. 
When  he  kifs'd  me,  fo  clofery  he  preft, 

'Twas  fo  fweet  that  I  Tnu(^  have  cbmply^i'i 
So  I  thougbt  it  both  fafeft  and  beft-,^ 
Ta  marry  for  fear  you  ihould  chlde^ 

SO  Na 


1^      A,.  C-H^i-.S-^Tift^MIt 


i  o  n  G     vm. 

A  whore  your  l^alth  and  pcfic€>  Si*^ 

Your  wife  maySt^l  yoyr  r^l^.  Sir, 

A  thief  your  goods  2hid  pla^e. 
But  thi6  is  )kU  but  piduii^i 
WHsk  «^a».  fence.  f^bdW  aitd  cblckoD^;:  > 
It  ever  wa«  decreed.  Sir,. 

lie  ftcaifvX^iir  ^itfimlc  eftiMie* 


Tunej  Ouer  iMf  ifih  ^/^  (tW^Vh^' 

WEre  Ilatd'on  GreenhiidV<!Mft, 
Andi«  my  armt  ^tobnaec  my  lafs  ): 
If^rrxj!  amidft  eternal  froft,. 
Too  foon  the  half-year's  night  would  pafs*. 
Were  I  fold  qtl  Indian  fg^V 
Soon  as  tjx^  buimlog'  d^y  was  clos^d^ 
I  could  mock  the  (bitry  t^o;T^ 

When  on  my  charmer's'breaft  tepk)s*<R 
And  I  would  late  you  alt  the  day. 
Every  night  woujd  fcifs  and*^Ia:y), 
If  with  me  yoiiM  fondly  ftray,. 
Ovec  th^  hills,  atsd  far  a  way  •. 


$0  N  © 


ar^n ©rci  sow Gs,       sw 
so  N  o     X. 

*   ,      Tiiie,  €1  the  brawny  tic*         '  - 

Which  hip's  obligM  to  pa^       "^-    '^^^  i*      ** 
With  fighs  fflfigiia  it  l)y  degree,      >•         i         ^^ 

And  fcirt 'tis  gon^  for  ay. 
The  boy,  thus,  when  hfe  fparroW's  ftown,  . 

The  bird  in  filence  eyes ; 
But  fdbn  is  out  of  fight 'tis  gone/  *    ►^  '  > "      '    '   • 

Whines,  wl^ifnpers,  fipbs,  and  c^^cs; 

8    ON   G     XL-:    '  ^^    |  '[^^ 

Tn^ttCpillan.  a  :    ^.r 

YOuth'sthefcafonnuUic&rjoyWf  ^   -^    '   .  :/ i 
Lo^eiftChciiQQur^duty;        '-        -     '  /  ^^  " 
She  alone  wl^.that  eqaploys^       : ,/  ^/:      ,  <   ^d 
WclldcfervcSikorbQ^iM^.  ..    . .;./     r  -a       :    ci 
Let's  be  gay, 
While  we  may, 
Beauty's  a  flower  defpis'd  in  decay. 
Youth's  theftaifc,  eft-.     - 

LetU8(j^fcaiv}li?9rfeto-^yt\,  {  v    \  -  V   -   j  V 

Ours  IS  not  to-morrow,  ,   ^. 

Love  with  youth  tees  iWift  away,  '  -  *     | 

Age  is  nought?  but  fonroMT. 
Dance  and  fing. 
Time's  on  the  whig, 
Ufc  never  knbWs  the  rietum  of  fpHng.  , 
Cirrus.    UiWdrioVvr/c.    ';    '    ' '''  '    '/'*    , 


S    0    N    O       XH. 

THEgaineftcr8aii4l»iMy«mave>^:gknri^)ki^  ^ 
If  they  meddlie>  your  lOl  Jf  i»  inx^^  y        i 
Like  gypfies,  if  once  tbcy  lAn  finger  a  foufi} » 
Your  pockets  they  jpick^and  they  pilfer  y#i^  %mAt 
,  And  give  youAr  cRiate  to  a  ftrangefk 

SO  N  t;'     S:irt  ; 

Tunc,  Vourihr/f  courfieh\  t^tnitt'iic^  Biffk,  cfc» 

MAN  may  efcafe  from  roflc  or  gui^ 
Nay,  fome  have  ootliv'd  the  dodor's  pUl  \ 
Who  takes  a  womtttt  inoft  be  tin&net 

Thatbafiliskiiliiittdkmw'  < 
The  fly  that  fips  treacle  ia  IdibiiPtlw  ftacdiyi.  - 
So  be  that  Uftet  womais  mifttMr  ^^awui^ 
He  that  Uftes  iitotDaaf  vvift  tti«cb(« 

S    O    N    G;    X][V.    V 
Tune,  The  fun  bad  i<^MhS*Seary  ttafkf^  rtc, 

THE  ilrft  time  at  the  lo^king-^ik 
The  mother  fete  her  daughter* 
The  image  ftrikes  the  (miling  U(t 

With  felf-lovc  crcr  after*  • 

Each  time  (he  looks,  it^  fcmdcr  grpwm ; . 

Thinks  ev'ry  charm  irpwa  ftrpQ^r :  ^ 
But  alas,  vai|i  maid,  all  eyes  but  your  own». 
^  Can  lee  pcm  are  not  younger. 

SO  no 


Of  eiiotoE«<dt>os.      M7 

fi   O  N   O     XVJ 

'  T""5?  f^^^  happy  art  wr,  etc. 

'tTTHen  you  ccnfure  the  a|je, 

BecajutjoiM^nd^ge,        v 
I-eft  the  courtiers  Offended  ihould  be : 
If  ypu  meiitioji¥)ce<xt';i)i^b.e«  , 
*Ti8  pat  to  all  the  tribe, 
£ach  cries— tTiat  was  IcTclfd  at  me. 

S    O    N    G,     XVt  . 

•   .    ^.    Tune,  London  Xadiei. 
TF  you  at  an  office  folich  your  diic»:  ^ 
*    And  would  not  kavc  tnatters  negkdcd ; 
Yotf  muft  ^quicken  flic  «lcilt  whJi  the  perquitlte  to^^ 

To  what  his  duty  diredtcd. 
-Or  wmrfd  yon  the  frowns  tyf -a  >ady  pl^<€iit^ 

She  too  lias  this  palpa1>le  failing. 
The  perquiiite  <g^s  hef  into  ci^fe^  ; 

-That  reafon  with  aH  is  prev^in^. 

s  o  N  p  :xvii. 

Tune,  P^ckmionUp^uMi. 
'^Hiit  gamefters  united  Itt  Irtendflnp  arc  fotni^,  *" 
^    Tho' they  know  th^thcbrJndufttV  an  is^  cheat, 
They  flock  to  their  ^wey  at  the  dfce-fciox's  found^ 
And  join  to  promote  one  anothct'8  deceit^ 
But  if  by  mifh^ 
They  foil  of  a  chap. 
To  keep  in  their  hand*,  they  each  other  entrap :, 


Like  pikes  lank  with  hunger,,  who  mifs  of  their  end«^ 
They  bitetheircoinpanions,  and^rey  on  their  Meeds* 


S    ON   G     XVITl.    ; 

Tune,  UlHhulhr9, 

'"P'HE  modes  of  the  court  fo  common  ai«  grown^ 
-■■      That  a  true  friend  can  hardly  be  met ; 
Friendfhlp  £or  intereft  is  but  a  loan* 
Which  they  let  out  for  what  they  can  get. 

'TistrucVouftdd    '     i 

Some  friends  fo  kind. 
Who  will  give  5r6u  goodcounfel  themfelves  todcfend. 

In  forrowful  ditty. 

They  promife,  they  pity, 
But  fhift  you  for  money  frohi  fnend  to  friend.  ' 


iS    O    N    G     XIX. 

Tune,  Dchjn  in  t%t  n^rtb  ceuntrj^  etc. 
Hat  gtiag^irs  'art  we  men  1 


w 


Every  woman's  eafy  prey. 
Though  we  h4ve  felt  thellook,  agcn 

We  bite  and  jlb^y 'betray. 
The  bird  that  bath  been  trapt^ 

When  l?e  hears  his  calling  mate, 
To  her  he  flies,  again  he's  clapt 

Within  the  wiry4;rate. 


S  O  N  G 


C^F  CTHOlCfi  SONGS.         vig 

SONG    XX, 

Tune,  AcehUr  there  vfa/,  etc. 

OUrfclvc«,  like. the  great,  to  fccurc  a  retreat. 
When  matters  require  it,  muft  giveiJp  our  gat)g : 
And  good  reafon  ^jT) 
Orinfteadofthefry, 
Ev'n  Pcachum  and  I, 
Like  poor  petty  rafcaU,  anight  hang,  hang ; 
Irike  poor  petty  .rafcah^  Tnigte  hang, 

«    0    N   O      XXI. 

Tuijc  Green  Sleeveu 
HDtnce  laws  were  made  for  ctery  degree, 
^    TocUtb  viceinothtr8~as  wellaslnme* 
I  wonder  we  han^t  better  company 
tJpoti  l^y^nrn  tree^l 
But  gold  from'law  can  take  out  the  fting. 
And  if  rich  men  like  us  were  tofwing, 
"^Twould  thin  the  land,  fuch  numbers  to  ftfing 
Upon  Tyburn  tree !    "  * 

tStS iW'-'^  r    •  -j; j  J,  I,  ^ ^  T^  _  _ I  ^yy,t|Q 

Andko  and  Jiis  cutty  ^up^ 

BLyth,  blyth,  Wyth  was  flic, 
Blyth  was  (he  butt  arid  ben ; 
And  well  ftie  loo'd  a  HawkitgiH, 
And  leugh  to  fee  a  tappit  hen, 
She  took  me  in,  and  fet  me  dowiii 
And  heght  to  keep  me  lawii^-fi^e* 
Vo^L.il.  y  ^^ 


$^0       A.COLLeCTION 

But»  cunning  carling  that  (ht  was^ 
She  gart  me  birle  my  bawbte. 

IL    \  . 
.  We  loo'd  tbe  liquor  well  enough ; 

BvH  wae^s  my  heart  my  caih  was  doncj 
Before  that  I  had  qitenchM  my  ^rowtb» 

And  Udth  I  was  to  pawn  my  fliobn. 
When  we  had  three  times  toom'd  ouy  ftoup,^ 

And  the  neift  chappin  new  begun. 
In  ftarted,  to  heeze  up  oqr  hope» 
Youn^  Androinrith  his<:utty  gun* 

III. 
The  carling  brought  her  kebbuck  ben» 

With  gurdle- cakes  well  toaftcd  brown; 
WeH  does  the<:anny  kimmer  ken. 

They  gar  the  Ssuds  gae  glibber  dowb. 
We  caM  the  l»ckcr  afb  about. 

Till  dawning  we  ne'er  jee'd  our  bun. 
And  ay  the  <^aneft  drintor  out 

Was  Andro  with  Jiis  cutty  gua. 

IV. 

He  did  Ilk^  ony  mavis  fing. 

And  as  I  in  bis  oxter  fat,  ^ 

He  caM  me  ay  his  bonny  thing. 

And  mofiy  a  i^y  kiCs  I  gat. 
1  hae  been  eaft,  I  haebeen  weft, 

I  hae  been  far  ftyoBt  the  fuft  f  .  . . 
But  the  blytheft  lad  that  c*er  I  (aw 

Was  Andro  with  his  cutty  iun.     ,.     ,- , 

^imMuio»i  MwiowfWBou m ■■■■  iiMnnniihir mu| 


Sailors  .Song* 


HOWtappf  are  we,  v       :/  AilA  b. . 

Now  the  wind  i«  abaft;        ,      rois 


A 
And 


OP  CHaiCE  SONGSL  i^ 

And  the  boffbn  he  pipes. 

Haw]  both  yonr  Aieets  aft. 
Steady,  fteady,  fajs  tl^  Mafteiv 

It  blows  a  fre(h  gale ; 
We'n  foon  reach  our  port,  boys, 

if  the  wind  does  not  fail. 
Then  drhik  about,  Tom, 

Altho'thclhiproU: 
.Then  drink  about,  Tom» 

AJtho'  the  fhip  roll : 
Well  favc  our  rich  liquor, 
*JV$^llfavtf,  etc. 

By  flinging  our  bowL 

A  hundred  years  hence. 
ET  us  drink  and  be  merry,  dance,  joke,  and  rejoice. 


L 


With  claret,  canary,  theorboe,  and  voice ; 
The  cheangeable  world  to  our  joys  is  unjuft. 
And  ail  jOeafurc's  ended  When  we  are  in  duft. 
In  mirth  let  us  fpend  our  Ipare  hours  and  our  pence. 
For  we  (hall  be  pafk  it  a  hundred  years  l^encCi. 

II. 
The  butterfly-courtier,  that  jiageant  of  ftate, 
That  moufe-trap  of  honour,  and  may-game  of  fate ; 
For  aU  his  amlntion,  his  freaks,  and  his  tricks. 
He  aiuft  die  Uke  a  bmi^n,  and  fall  into  Styx : 
His  plot  againft  death's  but  a  flender  pretence, 
WhoM  take  his  i4ace  from  him  a  hundred  years 
hcDCC^! 

III. 
The beautifid  bride,  who  with  garlands  is  crown'd^ 
And  kills  with  each  glance  at  ihe  treads  on  |he 
ground;  4 

V%  IV. 


Her  glittering  drefs  doei)^  fuch  a  (plendor> 
As  if  none^were^1>uY1fln^aw»tcr««ttC3ad'te^^ 
Altbo*  (he  is  pleaiant,  and  fweet  toXhe^tiSAk, 
Sheni  be  damnjkble  mc^y  alfttttlflittd  ywnr^d^'^ 
"'    iV.  ''**  ''  *  '■'  ^'^  ''"'^  ^;  ■  '- '' 
The  right- hearted  foldiei',  Whd*Si1tri«)jttrfofcaf, 
Cans  up  all  bis  fpirits  when  danger  ti  neai"  $    ^  *    -^ 
He  labours  and  fights,  great  bbnour  to  gafitay 
And  hardly  thinks  it  will  ever  remiM^     *-' '  -   '^ 
But  virtue  and  courage  prove  in  vain  a  pretence* 
To  flouriib  bis  ftandard  a  hundred  ftp^  heoce^ 

V.  - 

The  merchant  who  ventures  his  all  <^  the  nudii. 
Not  doubting  to  grafp  what  the  Indies  GOiilaio»     - 
He  buzzes  and  buftles  like  a  beein'tbe^^ng,  . 
Yet  knows  not  what  harveft  theautufno  willbcisg: 
Tho*  fortune's  great  queen  fhould  load  him  with 

pence. 
He'll  ne'er  reach  the  market  a  hundred  years  henee. 

VI. 
The  rich  bawling  lawyer,  who,  by  fboh  wrang'^ng 
ftrife. 
Can  fpitt  out  a  fbit  to  the  end  of  a  life  5  ' ' 

A  fuit  which  the  client  does  wear  out  in  llavery;*  • 
Whilft  the  pleader  makes  confeience  a  cloak  fpr  bis 

knavery; 
Tho'  he  boafis  of  his  ctmaingf  and  hn^  of  hisfenfe, 
He*U  be  mn  cfl  invtnhu  iikundied  yeara  heiK)^ 

vrf.  .-     -; 

The  plu(h-coa(ed  c)uacit,  wbo^  his  j^e^  to^ttfas^^ 
Kills  people  by  licence,  and  at  their  own  «har^| 
He  builds  up  fair  Uru^lurcs  with  ill -gotten  wealth. 
By  the  dregs  of  a  pifs-pot,  and  ibe  ruins  of  health : 
By  the  trcaiiipcs  of  btfalth  he  prtttods  to-dii^iBi£t^ 
He*Il  be  tum'd  into  mummy  a  hundred  years  becce. 

VllI, 
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VIIL 

The  mcagre-choppM  uTuter^  whoin  huadrcdi  gcti 
twrcBtyt 
But  ftanr^s  io  bU  we^hv  and  pines  in  bis  plenty;. 
Lays  up  for  st  feafon-  he  never  will  fee, 
The  year  eiom  thoufknd  eight  hundred  and  three-: 
He  muft  chai^  9311  his  boufesy  bis  lands,  and  hi» 

rents. 
For  a  worm>eaten  coffin  a  hundred  years  he&ce. 

IX. 

The  learned  divine,  with  all' his  prctenfions^ 
To  knowledge  fuperiory  sind  heavenly  manfions  ; 
Who  lives  by  the  tithe  of  other  folks  labour, 
Y^  expc^tdat-  his  blefling  be  receivM  as  a  favour, 
Tho^  he  talks  of  the  fpirity  and  bewilders  our  fenfe,. 
Knon^not  what  will  come  of  him  a  hundred  years. 
bence« 

The  poet  Kimfelf,  who  fo  loftily  fings-, 
Axid  fcorns  any  fubje<5t  but  heroes  or  kings,. 
Jkfuft  to  the  capricio  of  fortune  fubmtt^;,  ^ 

Which  will  make  a  fool  of  bim.invfpite  of  his  wit :. 
Tbusiiealth,  wealth,  and  bcauty«  wit,  learning,  ^and' 

„  fenfe^ 
Mufti  air  come  to  nothing  a  hundred  years  hence* 

xr.„ 

Wh^  (faould  we  turmoil  then  in  cares  and  in  fears. 
By  co«  verting  our  joys  into  fighs  and  to  tears  ? 
Since  pleafures -abound,  let  ut  ever  be  tailing, 
'  And  to  drive  away  forrow  while  vrgpur-is  lafting,    , 
We'll  kifs  the  brilk.  damfels,  that  wc  may  from 

>  <    :  tbencco 
Mtvobk^ti  to  foGceed  1^^  hundred  years  hence. 


%Z4        A    C  OL.  L  ECri  OM 

And  lives  within  compafs  by  rules  that  are  ^r ; 
Wbtlft  hononr  and  cpnicieacc  approve  all  hta  dced^ 
As  virtue  and  prudence  direds  be  proceeds* 
With  firieadibip  and  love«  difcretion,  and  fenie* 
iieaves  a  pattern,  it^r  brothers  a  hundred  yeara  beiicc» 

^  )e(  >^  )3f  is')9(  ^  )3^ '0' 36C  )9^' Ittianst' }e^  ^  Ifil  ^  ^ 

JoHNY  Fa  A,  the  Gypfie  Laddie. 

I. 

THE  gypfies  came  to  our  good  Lord's  gat c> 
And  wow  biit  they  fang  fweetly  ^ 
'  They  fang  fae  fweet,  and  fae  very  complete,. 
That  down  came  the  fair  lady*. 

ir. 

And  (he  came  tripping  down  the  ftair,' 

And  a*  her  maids  beforr  her  ; 
As  foon  as  they  iaw  her  weU«>farM  face^ 

They  cooft  the  glamer  o'er  hef . 

in. 

Gac  tak  frae  me  this  gay  mantile, ' 

And  bring  to  me  a  plaidie. 
For  if  IcHh  and  kin,  and  a*"  had  fwom, 

ini  foUow  the  gypfie  laddie. 

IV. 

Yeftrcen  I  lay  in  *  well-made  bed, 

And  my  good  Lord  befide  me : 
This  night  I'll  lye  in,  a  tenant's  bam. 

Whatever  (haU  jbetidc  me  J 

V. 

Come  to  your  bed,  fays  Johny  Faa^ 
Oh  coi^e  to  your  bed,  my  deary; 

For 


For  I  vow  and  I  fwearj  hjn  the  hHt  of  my  fiVbrd>, 
Th^t  ^ur  Lord  (hali  luts^mauiooaiAQfiM'  ye*. 

V\\  go  to  bed  to  Ttty  d^ary ; 
For  r  vow  and  fweaf  by  wbat  paft  yeftfrceir. 
That  my  Lo«i  fealtnae  mair-come  n«ap  m/^^ 

.       VW.    - 
1*11  make  a  Bap  to  my  Johny  Faa^ 

And  111  mak  a  hap  to  my  deary^ 
And  he'B  get  a'  the  coat  gaes  round. 

And  my  Lord  (hall  nae  niair  come  near,  me*- 

VIII.  ^ 

And  when  our  Lord  came  hame  at  een^ 

And  i^)eir'd  for  his  fair  lady^. 
The  tane  ihc  cry*d,  and  the  other  le^.*^. 

She's  away  with  the  gypik  laddie. 

IX. 

Gac  faddle  to.me  the  Wack  black  fteedv 

6ae  faddle  and  make  him  ready  ; 
Before  that  I  either  eat  or  fleep, 

ril  gae  feek  my  &ir  lady* 

X. 

And  we  were  fifteen  well-made  mcn^ 

Altho'  we  were  na  bonny  ; 
And  we  were  a*  put  down  for  ane,. 

A  fair  young  wanton  lady.  - 

Old  Chi^pn.. 

I. 

LD  ChiroB  thus  preached  to  bu  pupil  Achilkii 

ril  tell  thee,  young  gentleman,  what  the  fates 

Willis:  '*  Yiw, 


O 


«jit         A     CO^X  filSX:  Ttl'O  H 

Toiiy  my  boy,  mulk  f  o 

(Tb«  godi  wiil  base  it  lay 

TotlicficgeofTro)^; 
Thence  never  to  retiiwi  to  Greece  again^ 
But  before  thoic  walls  to  be  flaia..  ^ 

n. 

Let  not  your  noble  cotirage  Be  caft'  down^ 
But  an  the  while  you  lye  before  the  town. 
Drink  and  drive  ca»e  away,  drink  and  be  merry : 
\ou11  ne'er  go  the  fooner  to^the  Stygian  ferry. 


Bottle  amd  Friend. 

SU  M  np  all  the  delights 
Tbi»  world  dots  produce, 
The  darling  aUareraents 

Now  chiefly  in  ufe, 
You'll  find  ifcompar'd^ 

There's  none  can  contend 
With  the  foKd  enjoyments. 
Of  a  bottle  and  friend. 

Tt 

For  honour,  forweahJi, 

For  beauty  may  wafte  -^ 
Thefe  joya  often  &de. 

And  rarely  do  lail; 
They're  fo  hard  to  atain,,  * 

And  lb  eafUy  loft. 
That  the  pleafure  ne'er  anfwcrss 

The  trouble  and  coft.    ' 

HI. 

Now  but  wine  and  true  friendihip^ 
Arc  laiting  and  furei 

From 


f 


Ba^cm 

•-    -M    ,3«f 

.V    :tiO,  \;\'l  ' 

ap  cifioieB  sanGm       ^p 

From  jealoufy  free ,  ^  ^ 

And  from  envy  fecure  ; 
Then  fill  all  the  glaflTea 

Untill  thrfruiko^er^ 
A  friend  and  good  wihe 

Are  the  charms  we  adore. 

Dunt,    dunt,    pittie,    pattie. 

Tune,  Tello^  haired  iaddU. 

I.  '■  -    .-'.    .V--      • 

ON  Whitfunday  morning 
I  went  to  the  fair. 
My  yellow- hairM  laddie 
Was  felUng  his  ware ; 
He  gied  me  Uck  a  biyth  blink 
With  his  bonny  black  eye. 
And  a  deajr  blink,  and  a  fidr. blink 
It  was  unto  me, 

I  wift  not  what  ail'd  me 

When  my  laddie  came  in, 
The  little  wee  ftarnies 

Flew  ay  frae  my  een  ; 
And  the  fweat  it  dropt  down  . 

Frae  my  very  eye-brie. 
And  my  heart  pi  ay 'day 

Dunt,  dunt,  dunt,  pittie,  pattie*. 

nu 

I  wift  not  what  ail*d  me. 

When  1  went  \0  my  bed, 
1  tofled  and  tumbled,.. .  .  i 

And  fleen  frae  me  fled*  . '    ,      .. 


%iZ  A   COXLBCTIOM 

Now  its  fleqirag  and  waldng 

He  is  ay  in  my  eye  i       i    • 
And  my  heart  play'd  ay 
Dpnt,  dunt,  dunt,  pitUcj  pattle    ^ 

Roa^R  9LXXd  £tOLL¥. 

A  S  Dolly  was  milking  of  the  cows; 
-^^     Young  Roger  came  tripping  It  over  the  plai% 
And  made  unto  her  mod  delicate  bows, 
-And  then  he  went' tripping  it  back  again  ; 
My  pretty  fweet  Roger>  comeback  again  * 
My  pretty  fwcet  Roger,  come  back  again  • 
For  it  18  your  company  that  1  do  lack, 
Or  elfe  my  poor  heart  win  bur/l  in  twain. 
1  winna  come  back,  nor  i  cmnacome  back  j 
I  wonot,  I  cannot;  no,  no,  not  I : 
And  if  ^tis  my  company  tliat  you  do  lack, 
Vou  may  lack  it  untill  the  day  you  die. 
Ob  I  do  you  not  mind  the  cruds  and  cream^ 
And  many  a  bottle  of  good  March  beer  > 
When  you  was  going  along  with  your  team  ? 
And  then  it  was  Dolly  my  own  fweet  dear. 
But  I  winna  come  back,,  nor  I  canna  come  back,  (Srr. 

The  IiXYocatioa. 
r. 

Y^  powers  that  o^er  giankind  prefide^ 
-*•      And  pity  human  woes. 
My  fteps  to  fotne  retirenjcnt  gaide,^ 

That  no  di/lurbance  knows., 
Tfpa^crs^  cte. 
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ir. 

There  let  my  foul  forget  her  psan, 

Reftor*d  16  bltfsful  peace  again ; 

Nor  e'crrefign  the  calm  retreat,  * 

To  feel  the  forrows  of  the  great. 

To  feel  f he/or fonof  ofibe^reai.         •  -  ^  " " 


The  Virgin's  Choice. 

I. 

T  Tlrgins,  if  c*cr  at  laft  it  prove 
▼       My  deftiny  to  be  Id  lovc^ 
Pray  wiih  me  this  good  fate  : 
May  wit  and  prudence  be  my  guide. 
-  And  may  a  Httle  decent  pride 
My  adioni  regulate. 

If  e*er  T  an  amour  commence* 
May  it  be  with  a  man  of  Cenfe, 

And  learned  education  ; 
May  all  courtihip  eafy  be. 
Neither  too  formal,  nor  too  frc^ 

But  wifely  ihew  his  paiHon. 

'  in. 

May  his  eftate  be  like  to  mine. 
That  nothing  look  Hke  a  defign 

To  bring  us  into  forrow. 
Grant  me  but  this  that  1  bj^viq  i^i4. 
And  willingly  I'll  live  a  maid 

t)o  lopger  than  tQf f^^pWi* 


sdu; 


^  A     ce  t  i-SCTIOfl 

.     Still  hc*8  the  man* 
I. 

WHat  woman  cou'd  do,  I  have  try'd  to  be  free,      J 
Yet  do  all  I  can,  |. 

I  find  I  lore  him,  and  tho'  be  flies  zne. 

Still,  ftili,  he^8  the  man.  , 

They  tell  me  at  oooc,  )>c  %o  twenty  will  fwear : 
When  vows  are  Co  fweet,  who  the  fallhood  can  fear  ? 
So  when  you  have  (aid  all  you  can» 
Still,<>^(till  he's  the  naan* 

11. 
1  caught  him  once  making  loireto  a  maid. 

When  to  him  I  lran> 
He  turned,  and  he  kiisM  me,  then  whQ  cou'd  np* 
So  (^  a  man  f  (braid 

iThc  neirt  day  I  found  to  a  third  he  was  kind, 
I  rated  him  foundly,  he  (wore  I  was  bliud^ 
•So  let  me  do  what  I  oan, 
StilK-ftill  he's  the  mam 

All  the  World  bids  me  beware  Of  his  art -S 

I  do  what  I  cah ; 
But  he  hat  taken  fuchhold  of  my  health 

Idottbthfc'stheman  I 
Bo  fweet  are  his  kiffes,  his  looks  are  fo  kind, 
•He  may  haVe  his  faults,  but  if  none  I  can  find. 
Who  can  do  ^re  than  they  can, 

He,-^ftiU  is  the  man* 


An  Qld.CatcL 
J^OW  Qod  be  wi'old  Symon, 
■^^     For  he  made  Cans  to  many  a  0Dr# 
^ad  a^ood  eld  man  was  be  j 

Ana 
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And  Jenkin  was  bis  journeytnati, 
And  he  cou'd  tipple  ofFcv*ry  can  ; 

And  thus  he  faid  to  nie  : 
To  whom  drink  you,  Sir  Knave  ? 
Turn  the  timber  like  the  lave  ; 
Ho  I  jolly  Jenkin, 
I  fpy  a  knave  in  drmking ; 

Come«  troll  the  bowl  to  me. 


Tbc  Cobler's  Merits, 

Tune,  charming  Sally. 

OF  all  the  trades  from  eaft  to  weft, 
The  cobler's  paft  contending, 
Is  like  in  time  to  prove  the  bcft. 
Which  every  day  is  mending* 
How  great  his  praife,  who  can  anvend 

The  foals  of  all  hf»  neighbourtt 
Nor  is  unmindful  of  his  end» 
But  to  his  lad  he  labours  4 

>C><>>CXX><XX>0<><XXXX>00<><X><><><>0^ 

The  Cobler's  Happinefs. 

Tune,   CoinCf   Jet  ^/  prepare* 
I. 

LET  matters  of  ftate 
Difquiet  tue  g¥cat, 
^he  cobler  has  nought  to  perplex  him ; 
Has  nought  but  his  wife 
To  ruffle  his  lif(^ 
And  her  he  can  (trap,  if  flie  vtx  ]tt«i» 
Vol  H.  •       X  U 
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IL 

He's  out  of  the  pow*r 

Of  Fortune,  £hat  whore, 
ISiQce  low  a»  can  be  (he  has  thru  ft  him  ; 

From  duns  he'«  fecure. 

For  being  fo  poor. 
There's  none  to  be  found  that  will  truft  him. 

'hh\\\  I  I  I  H'l  MM  M  1"^ 

The  honotpralile  Support. 
Tune,  71>e  miHing'paik 

I  Sate  the  coward  tribes. 
Who,  by  mwn  fneaking  bribes. 

By  triqks  and  difguife» 

By  Battery  and  lies. 
To  power  and  grandeur  rife. 

Like  heroes  of  oldf 

Be  ftiU  greatly  bold  5 
Xet  the  fword  your  caufe  fuppott^ 

Never  learn  to  fawn. 

And  never  be  drawh 

Your  truth-to  pawn 

Among  the  fpawn 
"Who  pradife  the  frauds  of  courts. 


r 


Self,  the  prime  Movef. 
Tune,  HuHtthe/quirreL 

THE  world  bfiiways  jarring,   ' 
This  is  pvrfuing 
T'  other  man's  ruin ; 
.Friends  with  friends  are  warring   . 
In  a  falfe  cowardly  way. 


7rtend« 


r- 


OF  CHOICE  SONGS.  $43 

SpurrM  on  by  emolationsy 

Tongues  ai«  eiigagtngii 
Calumny  raging. 
Murders  reputations^ 

Envy  keeps  up  the  firay; 
Xhusy  with  burning  heat) 
Each  returning  hate 
Wouncis  and  robs  his  fHends 

In  dvil  life ; 

Even  man  and  wifd 
Squabble  for  felfith  ends. 

■^-I'l^ii^i  Ai^.  ^  ^-^  ^-Ala.-^-  NJ/L  \t^  x^  \f ^  ^t»  -A*  si/  \lX  Ni»  nI^- 

jf^  >1^  VT»  "^'  'f* "  •>T'  <v' " ^  'V  'T'  'T*  V  'T'  ■o*'-^  ^^  -T* 

The  fpotlefs  Virgin. 
Tune,  My  deary  t  if  tboudU. 

PUHE  as  the  new-faUen  fnow  appears 
The  fpoUcfs  virgin**  fame, 
UnfullyM  white  her  bofom  bears 

As  ^irher  form  and  fame  ; 
But  when  ihe's  foilM,  her  lu^re  greets 

The  admiring  eye  no  more  ; 
She  finks,  to  mud»  defiles. the  ftreets» 
And  fwells  the  common  fhore. 

The  Worth  of  Wine. 

Tune,  £//'/  htjwiaL 
L 

TIS  wine  that  clears  the  underilanding, 
Makes  men  leamM  withoutten  books : 
It  fits  the  general  for  commanding. 

And  gives  fogers  fiercer  looks. 
With  afa^  la^  ia^  la%  etc* 

Xa.  II;, 
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^Is  wiqe.  tbat  gives  a  life  to  lovert^ 

Heightens  beauties  of  the  fair ; 
Truth  from  falfliood  it  difcoverSf 

Quickens  joys,  and  conquers  care* 
IF/fS  a  /a,  la,  /</,  la,  etc« 

III. 
Wine  will  fet  our  fouls  on  fire. 

Fit  us  for  all  giorious  thinga  ^ 
"When  rais'd  by  Bacchus  we  afpire 

At  flights,  above  the  reach  of  kings^ 
IFs/h  a  fa,  U,  fa,  la,  etc. 

IV. 

Bring  in  bonny  magnums  plenty, 

fie  each  glafs  a  hamper  crownfd  ; 
None  to  flinch  till  tbey  he  en>pty»    '• 

And  full  fifty  toafts  gone  rouod^ 
With  a  fa,  la,  la^  la,  ct€. 

WocMm  comptr'd  to  Chiaa. 
Tune,  Pinks  and  lilies. 

\: 

A  Woman's  ware»  like  cbina^ 
Now  cheap,  now  dear  is  bought  ^ 
When  whole,  though  wortk  a  guinea, 

When  brokers  not  worth  a  groat ;. 
When  broke,  etc. 

U. 

A  woman  at  St  Jame&'e, 
With  hundreds  you  obtain ; 

Bat 
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But  flay  till  loft  her  &me  is. 

She'll  be  cheap  in  Drury-lane. 
SJ)eUlhechiap,  etc. 

Slow  Men  of  London*. 

I. 

THERE  were  three  lads  in  our  town. 
Slow  men  of  London  ; 
They  courted  a  widow  was  bonny  and  brown. 
Yet  they  left  her  undone. 

11. 

They  often  tafted  the  widow's  chear; . 

Slow  men  of  London ; 
Yet  the  widow  was  never  the  near^ . 

For  ftill  they,  left  her  undone. 

IIL 
They  went  to  work  without  their  tooId> . 

$lo w  men  of  Londoa^; : 
The  widow  ihe.ftfit  them  away  like  footo^. 

^ecaufe.  they  left  her  undone. 

iv: 

Blowy  ye  winds,  andcome  down,  rain, . 

Slow  men  of*  London ; 
They  never  (hall  woo  this  wid6w  again, . 

Becaufe  they  left  her  undone. 


,    Follow  your  Leaders; 

Tit  the  foregoing  tune. 

THE  manners  of  the  great  aflfed ;  ^ 
Stint  not.  your  pleafure : .    * 

X-3  ih: 
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if  confcienee  had  their  jpeBius  dieckt» 

How  got  they  treafure  T 
1  he  more  in  debt,  run  in  debt  the  more, 

Carelefe  who  is  undone ; 
Morals  aiKl  hon^y  leave  the  poor» 

As  they  do  at  London. 

TheT*iiiip  and  Politician  Parallels.  , 

Tune,  'Tnuas  'witAin  afurUmg.  •f  Edinburgh  t^^um*, 

IN  pimps  and  politician* 
The  genitis  is  the  lane : 
Both  raife  their  own  coodUiont 

On  others  guilt  and  ihame^. 
With  a  tongue  well  tipt  with  h'es. 
Each  the  want  of  parts  fupplies  ; 
And  with  a  heart  that's  all  difguife- 

Keeps  his  fchemes^  unknown.. 
Seducing  a»  the  d^vif. 

They  play  the  tempter's  part, 

And  hate,  wben  moft^  they're  mili 

Moit  roifchief  in  tbeir  faeartv. 
Each  a  fecret  commerce  drives, 
riril  corrupts  and  then  connives. 
And  by  his  neighbour's  vices  thrivet^. 

For  they  are  all  hia.  owiu 

Phllandlr  and,AMoa.»T. 

.  L 

■^"Hen  gay  Phjbmier  fWJ  «  prize      - 
To  AmoKtaVconswriDg  tjttr 

at 
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He  took  his  pip^,  he  Xoi^ght  the  plain  ;. 
Regardlefs  Oif  his  growing  pain  ; 
And  refolut«ly*  bent  to  wreft^ 
The  bearded  arrow  from  his  brcaft. 

!!• 

Come,  gentle  gales,  the  fhet^herd  cry'd» 
Be  Cupid  and  hj*  bow  defy^d ; 
But  as  the  gales  obfequious  |kw. 
With  flow'ry  fcents  and  fpicy  dew, 
He  did  unknowingly  repeat, 
T/?e  breath  of  Amoret  is  fwett. 

in. 

His  pipe  agaiii  the  (hepherd  tryM, 
And  warbling  nightingales  reply'd  ; 
Their  founds  in  rival  intfaCbres  move. 
And  meetipg  echoes  charm,  the  groiic  i:. .    ■  ' 
His  thoughts  that  rou'd  again  repeat^  , 
The  voice  of  Amoret  ixf*mett. 

'   '  IV."     .  ,  "'_ ";  '.;■'' 

Since  every  liairand  lovely  view 

The  tlioughts  of  Amoret  i^new, 

From  flowery  liiwn  and  fhady  green 

Tjo  profpedt  gloomy  change  the  fcene  : 

Sad  change  for  him  !  for  fighing  there-,,  *'" 

He  thought  af  lovers  in  dcfpair. 

V. 

Gonvinc*d  the  fed  f  hflander  cries^.     *      •   • 
Now,  cruei-god^  a(%rt  thy  prize,. 
Por  iov€  its  fatal  empire  gains  ; 
Yet  grant,  in  pijty  to  my  paina* 
Thefe  lines  the  nymph  may  oft  repeat, 
Andown.  Philander*3  lay's  arc  fwcct. 
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Tl^t  Wit  and  the  Bbau*^- 
'tuncj  B right Av%zi^l A. 

I. 

With  every  grace  y ouiig  Strepbon  chofc- 
His  perfon  to  adorn, 
That  by  tht  beauties  of  his  face 
In  Sylvia's  love  he  might  find  placcy- 
And  wonderM  at  her  fcom.  - 

11. 
With  bows  and  fmiles  4le  did  his  part^^ 

But  oh !  'twas  alt  in  vain  ; 
A  youth  lefs  fine,  'a  youth  of  art^. 
Had  talk'd  himfelf  into  her  heart, . 

And  would  not  out  again* 

III. 

With  change-of  habits  Strephon  prefs'd,. 

And  urg'd  her  to  admire ; 
His  /tfv#  alone  the  other  drefs'd. 
At  verfe  or  profe  became  it  beft,. 

And  mov'd  her  fuit  defire. 

IV. 

Thisf6ttnd;  his -courtihip  Strephon  end^^ 

Or  makes  it  to  his  glaft  ;. 
There  in  himielf  now  leeks  amends^ 
Gonvinc'd,  that  where  atW/V  pretends,, 

A  hiau  is  but  an  ({fs. 


H 


The  Nurfc's  Song. 

Tune,  Tcllma  Jiockingu . 
I. 
Ey  f  my  kitten,  a  kitten^ 
Hey.  J  my  kitten,  a  deary. j ; 


Skieh: 
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Such  a  fwect  pet  as^this 
Is  neither  far  norneary : 
'Here  we  go  up,  vpi  up; 
Here  we  go  down,  down,  downy ; 
Here  we  go  hackwardt  and  forwards. 
And  here  we  go  rouildy  roiind,  roundy. 

II. 

Chicky,  cockow,  my  lily  cock ; 
See,  fee,  fie  a  downy ;  ^ 

GaBop  a  trot,  trot,  trot,"  *\ 

And  hey  for  Dublin  towny. 
This  pig  went  to  the  market ; 
Squeek  moufe,  moufe,  moufy ; 
Shoe,  flioe,  flioe  the  wiM  colt. 
And  hear  thy  own  dol  doufy. 

III. 
Where  was  a  jewel  and  petty, 
Where  was  a  fugar  and  fjMcy  ; 
,   Hufli  a  baba  in  a  cradlcj  * 

And  we'll  go  abroad  in  a  tricy. 
Did-a  papa  torment  it?  '    ^ 

Did-e  vex  his  own  baby  I  did-e  I 
Hulh  a  baba  in  a  bofie  ; 
Take  ous  own  fucky :  did-c  I 

IV, 

Good- morrow,  a  pudding  is  broke  ; 
Slavers  a  thread  o'  cryftal, 
Now  the  fweet  poflet  comes  up; 
Who  faid  my  child  was  pifs'd  ajl  ? 
Come  water  my  chickenst  come  dock^  , 
Leave  off,  or  he'll  crawl  you,:  he'll  crawl  you ; 
Come,  gic  me  your  hand,  and  W  beat  him : 
Wha  was  it  vexed  my  baby  ? 

v». 
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V. 

Where  was  a  laugh  and  a  craw  \ 
Where  was,  was,  was  a  gigHng  honey  I 
Goody^  good  cbUd  ihall  be  fed 
But  naughty  child  (hall  get  nooy. 
Get  ye  gone,,  raw^head  and  bloody-bones^ 
Here  is  a  child  that  wont  fear  ye« 
Come  pifly,  pilTy,  my  jewel, 
And  ik,  ik  ay,  my  deapy. 


The  Magpie^ 

Iv 

/^  Ood  people,  draw  near,. 

^J    A  ftory  ye's  hear, 

A  ftory  both  pleafant  and  true ; 

Which  happened  of  late, 

And^s  not  out  of  date ;, 
1  am  going  to  tell  it  to  you.. 

ir. 

It  was  an  old  cobler. 

Who  foal'd  (hoes  at  Dubler, 
And  lov'd  to  drink  the  juice  of  good  barley;. 

And  then  with  his  wife, 

A§  dear  as  his  lifet 
WhQi  drunk,  he  lov'd  for  to  parley. 

m. 

This  cobler,  they  fey. 

Being  drunk  oa  a  day. 
His  wife  (he  dfd  murmur  and  chat; 

This  toWer,  they  fay, 

Did'thra(h  her  that  day, 
And  cry'd,  What  a  pox  wad  ytube  at  ? 


ir^ 
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IV. 

He  had  a  magpie»  ^ 

That  was  vcryUy, 
And  ufed  for  to  murmur  and  chat ; 

Who  foon  got  the  tone» 

Before  it  was  long, 
Of,  What  a  pox  wad  ye  be  at  ? 


V. 

And  this  magpie, 
Who  was  fo  veTylly, 

He  into  a  meeting-houfe  gat ; 
And  as  the  old  parfon 
Was  canting  his  leifon, 

^ry'd.  What  a  pox  wad  ye 


beat? 

VI. 

The  parfon  furpris'd, 

Did  lift  up  his  eyes : 
Kow  help  us,  pray  Father,  in  need  « 

ForSa:tan,  I'fear, 

Does  vifit  us  here; 
^o  help  us,  pray,  Father,  with  fpccd* 

VII. 

The  pitfon  again 

Began  to  explain 
To  thofe  around  htm  that  fat ;  j 

feut  Magie  indeed 

Flew  over  his  head. 
And  cry'd,  What  k  pox  wad  je  be  M  ? 

VIII. 

Then  the  parfon  did  fkip 
Five  yards  at  a  leap, 
^rom  his  pulpit  quite  down  to  the  floor ; 

AM 
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And  left  every  faint 
Quite  ready  to  faint, 
Leaping  out  of  tht  meeting-'houfe  door* 

ix/ 

Then'fome  without  hats, 

And  fotne  without  hoods. 
Then  out  of  the  meeting- houfe  gat: 

And  Magte  happ'd  after,     ^ 

Which  caufed  much  laughter. 
Crying,  What  a  pox  wad  ye  be  at  ? 

X.  '       , 

Then  a  fandify'd  foul. 

Who  thought  to  contVoul, 
Look'd  Magie  quite  full  in  the  face, 

Said,  Satan,  how  dare 

You  thus  to  appear 
li)  this  our  fandify'd  place  ? 

XL 

But  Magie  he  pranc'd. 

He  fkipp'd  and  he  dauc'd. 
And  out  of  the  meeting-houfc  gat ; 

And  all  the  way  long. 

He  kept  up  his  fong. 
Of  a,  What  a  pox  wad  ye  be  at  ? 

Jf^  Jfi  'f*  ^t-   '^  ■^yf^^  ^  'V  ^t^  <V^  ^^  ^  ^  *^  ^  *t^  'T* 

A  good  Excule  for  Driiikiog«> 

Upbraid  me  not,-  capricknrs  fair. 
With  drinking  to  excels; 
I  Oiou'd  not  want  to  drown  d^^ltj 
Were  your  iodiifereapc  i^k. 

L09« 
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Love  me,  my  dear,  and  you  fhall  find. 

When  thia  excufe  is  gone^ 
That  all  my  blifs,  when  Chloe's  kind. 

Is  fix'd  on  her  alone. 
The  god  of  wine  the  vi^ory 

To  beauty  yields  with  jdy; 
iPor  Bacchus  only  drinks  like  me. 

When  Ariadne's  coy. 

•H-<"<-<-*'<-4"*'<  •4-<"<"<"4-^~4-<-<^"<  •<-'4"4"4-^-<-4-<-4-4-*.<  <^"<-.<.^ 

Mafon's  5ong. 

Tune>  Leave  off^onrfooltjh  prattlng^ 
I. 

WE  have  no  idle  pratting. 
Of  either  Whig  or  Tory; 
But  each  agrees 
To  live  at  eafe. 
And  fing,  or  tell  a  ftory. 

Chorus* 
•*  Fill  to  him  to  the  brim ; 

"  Let  it  round  the  table  roll ; 
"*'  The  divine  tells  you,  if^ine 

*•  Cheers  the  body  aftd  the  foul.'* 

XL 
We  will  be  men  of  pleafure, 
Cefpifing  pride  or  party  ; 

Whilil  knaves  and  fools 

Prefcribe  us  rules, 
We  are  fincere  and  hearty. 
•*'  Fill  to  him, "  etc. 

IIL 

If-any  are  fo  foolifh 
To  whine  for  courtters  favduK 
1^t.  II.  ¥  tVV^tt 


^4     A   c&ht^ction 

We*ftWnd  him  o'er 
To  drink  no  mart^ 
'  Till  he  has  a  better  fawur. 
**  FilUbhim/'  etc. 

1   an  accepted  tnafon 

Should  talk  of  high  or  low  Chotch^ 

We'll  fet  hini  down 

A  (hallow  i:rown, 
And'Underftaliding'no  church. 
**  Fill  to  him, '*  etc. 

V. 
The  world  i««U'ifl  dAfkncfs  i 
About  U8  they  conjedlure  J 

But  little  think 

A  fong  in  drink 
ISuccccds  the  mafon's  Icftufe.- 
*•  tiU  to  him>  "  etc. 

VI. 
Then,  landlord,  "bring  a  hogfheadf 
And  in  the  comer  place  it ; . 

Till  it  rebound 

>yith  hollow  found. 
Each  mafon  here«ihall  fece  it* 
•«  Filltohim,'*^/^. 

The  frttgal  Maid. 

I.  / 

I  Am  i  j»oor  tnaiden  foriaken. 
Yet  1  bear  a  contented  mind ; 
4  am  a  poor  maiden  forsaken, 
Y^  ru  find  another  more-kind: 
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For  altho*  I  be  fbrfoften; 

Yet  this  I  wouM  have  yoa  ta  kaovTy 
I  ne'er  was  fo  ill  provided* 

But  Vd  two'r  three  ftrings  to  my  bow. 

II. 

I  own  that  once  I  lov'd  him, 

But  his  fcom  I  cou'd  never  endure ;. 
Nor  yet  to  that  height  of  perfedion. 

For  his  flights  to  love  hixn  the  more. 
I  own  he  was  very  engaging. 

Vet  this  I  would  have  you  to  know,. 
I  ne'er  was  fo  ill  provided. 

But  Td  two'r  three  ftrings  lo  my  bow. 

HI. 
Ye  maidens  who. hear  of  my  ditty, 

And  are  unto  k>ving  inclin'd, 
Mens  minds  they  are  fubje<5t  to  changing. 

And  wavering  like  the  wind  ; 
Each  objeft  creates  a  new  fancy  : 

Then  this  1  wonld  have  you  to  do ; 
Be  eafy  and  free,  and  take  pattern  by  me. 

And  keep  two'r  three  ftrings  to  your  bow. 


D  A  M  o  N  *  8   Rdure  of  C  e  l  1  a. 

Tuue,  D^-mn  the  huTH^  Daw* 
I. 

ASfift  your^Kilfrf,  {riendiy  Ninet. 
In^ire  becoming  lays  ; 
Caufe  Celia's  matchlefs  beauty  (hine. 
Till  heaven  and  earth  fball  blaze. 
She's  pleafimt  as  returning  Kght, 
Sweet  as  the  morning-ray, 

X  a.  When. 
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When  Phoebus  quells  the  (hades  of  nigbt» 
And  brings  the  cheaiful  dajr. 

11. 

Her  graceful  forehead's  wondrous  fair. 

As  pureft  air  ferene ; 
No  gloomy  paffion  riling  there, 

O'crcaft  the  peaceful  fcenc  : 
Her  fmall  bright  eye-brows  finely  bend, 

Tranf^ort  darts  from  her  eyes  ; 
The  fparkling  diamond  they  tranfcend. 

Or  ftars  which  gem  the  fkics. 

III. 
A  rifing  bhr/h  of  heavenly  dye 

O'er  her  fair  check  ftill  glows  ; 
Her  (hining  locks  in  ringlets  lye. 

Well  ihap'd  and  fizM  her  nofc ; 
Her  fmiling  lips  are  lovely  red, 
.    Like  rofes  newly  blown  ;  /       ^ 

Heif  iv'cy  teeth  (for  mod  part  hid) 

You'd  wifih  for  ever  ihawn. 

IV. 
HcB  fnowy  neek  and  breafts  Kk€  glafs. 

Or  polifliM  marble  fmooth, 
That  nymphs  in  beauty  far  furpafe 

Who  fir'd  the  Trojan  youth  ; 
Her  [lender  waift,  white  arm  and  hand, 

Juft  fymmetry  docs  grace : 
What's  hid  fk-om  thefe  (if  you  demand) 

Let  lively  fancy  trace^ 

V. 

A  fprightJy  and  angelic  n^ind 
Keigns  in  this  comely  frame. 
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"W  ith  decent  <afc  ads  unconfiitM,   ^ 

Infpirea  the  whole Itkc  flame:  - 

Minerva  or  Diana's  ftate» 
With  Venus'  foftnefs  joinMy 

Prjoclaim  her  goddefs>  meant  by  fate, 
Love's  rightful  queen  deOgn'd. 

Vf. 

Good  gods  !  what  raptures  fire  my  fbul  V. 

Ho^  fiuttcts  my  fond  heart  I 
M'  hen  tender  glances  art  controul. 

And  loye  fuppreisM  impart. 
Propitious  pow'rs,  make  Cclia  mine,. 

Complete  my  dawning  blifr; 
At  monarch's  pomp  I'll  not  repine>^ 

Nor  grudge  their  happtfn«ft.. 

The  nc-^  Lights; 

CElia,  now  my  heart  hirth  broke 
The  bond  of  your  ungentle  yoke». 
Diflblv'd  the  fetter  of  that  chain 
By  which  I  ftroire  fo  long^in  vain : 
May  1  be  flighted  if  I  e'er 
Am  caught  again  within  your/fnajne»^ 
Am  caught,  etc 

II; 
111  vain  you  fpread  your  treacherous  net^. 
In  vain  your  wily  fnafes  are  fet ; : 
The  bird  cao.now  your  art»  e^y^ . 
And,  arm'd.with  ctution,  hm  them  fly:: ' 

Y  X  Some 


i^ ,      A    C  a  L  L  E  C  T  t  O  » 

Some  hcccUcfs  fwai«  your  prey  may  be> 
But  faith  you're  too  well  kpown  tame>. 
JSut  faitk,  etc 

nr. 

I  with  contempt  can  now  defpife 
The  treacherous  folfies  of  your  eyes,. 
And  with  contempt  can  fit  and  hear 
You  prattlcyiionfenfe  half  a  year^ 
And  go  away  as  little  mov'd 
As  you  was  lately  when  I  loy'd,, 
Ji^jcwvMs^  etc,^ 

IV. 
%  wonder  what  the  plague  it  war. 
Made  me  fuch  a  ftupid  afs* 
To  fiwcy  fuch  a  noble  gcace 
la  your  language,  mien,  and  face^ 
Where  now Inothing- more  can  find". 
Tha»  what  1  fee  in  all  your  kind,. 
Than  mihatt  etc.. 

V. 

Thus  when  the  droufy  god*of  fleepi 

Upon  our  wearied  fancies  creeps 

Some  headlefa4{iece  of  ima^  rife, 

By  fiiiicies  form'd  delude  oun  eyes :: 

But  foon  aS:  e'er  thegod  of  day 

Appeara,  they  faint  and  die  away,. 

Appears.^  thy^  ctfi-. 

The  Fickle  fix'd-.     - 

Y  lore  was  fickle  once  and  pbaBging^ 
Nor^efer wouidfcttlein my.heart  5 

Eronr, 


M 
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From  beauty  fiill  to  beauty  rangiog. 
In  ev'ry  place  I  found  a  darU 

II. 

*Twa8  firft  a  charming^  ihape  enflav'd  me^ 

An  eye  that  gave  the  fatal  ftroke. 
*Till  by  her  wit  Corinaa  fav'd  me, 

And  aU  my  former  fetters  broke. 

III. 
But  now  a  long  and  lafting  anguifh 

For  BeWidera  I  endure ; 
Hourly  I  figh,  and  hourly  languiih  ; 

Nor  hope  to  find  the  wonted  cure. 

IV. 
For  here  the  faHe  unconftant  lover, 

After  a  thoufand  beauties  Ihown^ 
Does  tiew  furprifing  charms  difcover» 

And  finds  variety  in  one. 


-B«</>^  Volume  Second. 


EXPLANATION 


OB     THE 


SCOTS      WORDS. 


-^^     Abeit,  albeit. 
Aboon,  above. 
Ae,  one. 
Aff,  off. 
Aften,  often. 
Aik,  oak. 
Ain,  o«iy«, 
Aith,  oath. 
Air,  ^^r/v. 
Ajee,  ajide. 
Alaae,  alone. 
Amaift,  almojl.. 
Ambry,  cupboard. 
Ane,  one. 
Anither,  another. 
Awa',  aivay. 
Auld,  old. 
Ayont,  beyond.  - 

B. 

BA%  ^^^, 
Baith^  ^<?^/^* 
Bane,  bone. 
Ba»Aocks,  oat-bread., 


Baps,  roll-bread* 
Bawoi,  3^/w. 
Bauk,  3tf2//i. 
Bedrals»  beadles. 
Beet,  /i?  ;^f^  (?r  repair. 
Bendy  to  drink. 
Bcnnifon,  blefing. 
Bent,  'the  open  fields^ 
l^tWith.ifomeivhat.in  the 

mean  time. 
Birks,  birch. 
Bigg,  build. 
Billy,  brother. 
Binging,  becking^bend-- 

in^. 
Blate,  bajhful. 
Blaw,  ^/ow. 
Bleeze,  blaze. 
Blink,  glance  of  the  eye. 
Blutter,  blunder. 
Bode,  predia. 
Bodin,  fiored.- 
Bot  or  But,  ivithout. 
BougilSffounding  horns, 
Boimtith,  a  gratuity. 
Bowt 
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Bowt,  a  holt, 
Brachen,^y&r/  of  broth. 
BraO)  rrfin^griufuL. 
Bran  kit,  primmed  up. 
Braid,  broad, 
Brandir,  a  gridlron^t 
Braw,  finely  dreffed. 
Broach,  a  buckh. 
Brack,,  brokenparts^  or 

refufe. 
Brow,  the  forehead. 
Bruik,  to  lov€  or  enjoy ^ 
Bught,  Jhetp-foM. 
Burnift,  polififed. ' 
Burn,,  a  rivulet. 
Bijdk»  t^deck. 
But  and^VL^  he  out  and 

be  in. 
BycT,  a  ea^-houf. 

C. 
/^A',  call. 

^  ,  Cadgk,  chcarfki. 
Caff,  calf  id.  chaff. 
CdSaa,  camrot* 
Cankered,  angryi, 
Canny,  cautious  lucky. 
Carlings,    (fid  nrnfftetty 

Id.  boiled  peafi. 
Cauldf  cold. 
Cauler,  coot^frejh. 
Cawk,  chalk. 
Clag,  failing  or  imptr* 

feUion. 
Clat,  a  rake. 
CJaiths,  chaths. 


Clailies,  tittle  tattle. 
Clock,  a  beetle. 
0>ckem«fty,.  the-  hair 

bound  up. 
Cod,  a  pillovj. 
Cblfe,  bought^ 
C^gg'  *^  '^i>ooden  dijh., 
Cooti  a  blockhead. 
Qo<3ts,  joint  of  t^te  ancle.. 
Courchea,  or  Curtchea, 

a  handkerchief 
Crack,  to  boajl. 
Creel,  hajket  or  hamper. 
Crocks,  leanfheep. 
Croft,  corn-land. 
Croufe,  brijkf  bold. 
Crowdy-mouCbyr,  a^Jbrf 

of  gruel 
Crummy,  a  co^^s  namc.^ 
Cunzie,  coin.. 

T>. 

^^     tonnefs. 
Daft,  mad^fMlifh. 
J>2LSRX.y  fondle^  carefs. 
Dight,  tot  'wipe. 
Dinna»  do  not. 
Dine,  heat. 
Dool,  trouile. 
Dofendt  frozen,  cold. 
Dorty,  hattghty^ 
Dow,  can.  Id.  dox;e<. 
Downa,  cannot* 
BewUfpiritlefs. 
Dovt^Yttnzi  C9uld  noti 
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Dowy,  i3»ary^  lonefy, 
Drant,  t9  /peak  Jlo-uj. 
Dramock,  coJdgruek 
Drap.  drop. 
Dwinihg,  decaying.      ^ 
Dunting,  beating. 
Uuljce.aad  t4ixgle,y^ir- 

plants\ 
Durk,  a  dagger^ 

E. 
'PArd,  earth. 
•*-^     Een,  eyes. 
iBild,  age. 
£lth,  ea^. 
£lding9  /S-w^/. 

Ettle,  aifn. 
%jisXAydiligjenU 

F. 

^  Fadge,  «  ro«/j^ 
^r/  of  roll^lread. 

^?^tyfoe. 

Fand,  Joand. 

Fangle,  NevpCangl^^ 
fond  (fnvhafj  n^nu. 

Farlesy  thin  .mt  cakes. 

FsShfJroub/^ 

Faufe,/^^, 

TFznU fault.        '  '^    * 

Tee,  nvages* 

Feirsj  ^tiers. 

Fendy,  a^ive^itjuiuJiriiQUs 

r^nzi^,Jiii/i. 


Ferley,  tvonder. 

Fey,  atXend^d  hy  fata* 

Jity 
Flee,/> 

Flouk^,  flounders. 
Flyte,  to /cold. 

F'Ogj.^iR^* 

Fore,    to  the  fore,  i/i^ 

M*«^  or  li{fting. 
Fouth,  //tf»/y4 
Frae,  yr<7«r* 
F,rail^g,    haUing  'mtb 

affioUfh  wonder. 
lBs>Viiorivi\fulU 

G. 

GAb,  thesrn$uth^ 

fHOUthfttls% 

Gaberlimzie,  ^  *waHet 
thfit  hptngs  on  $btftdi 
or  loin. 

Gaj5,  jw»^.  Id*^. 

Gane,  gone. 

Gar,  makejor  caufe. 

Gsiwfjf  jolly f  large. 

Gate,  nvay. 

Qamn^igfiftg* 

G^^4k^WM  Id.  g4^^ 

Gawky,  4^pijit  j^UJk* 

[   Geek,  to  flout  ^nd jeer 
G^ntfffmaU  ^md  nefU. 
Qin  and  ^ff  if 
GJ^iye,  a  flwordk 
Cl^ikit,idleandr9/f^il^^  - 
Gleei 
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GJeed,  fquinting^ 
Glen,  a  boll<yw  bet<v)een 
.  hills. 

Gloyd>  an  old  horfe% 
Glowr,  to  flare. 
Gowk,  the  cuckoni^U, 

a  fooL 
Gowping,  handfuL 
Cv^apftogrop.  Id.  a  tri* 

dent  fork  for  dung^ 
Graith,  accoutrements. 
Grots,  Jkinnedoats. 
Gutcher,  grandfather. 

H. 

HA\*^// 
Hae,  hav^. 
Haf,  half 
Hagies,/f  hBtled puddings 

made  ofafheep^spluck 

minced  *with  fe*wet. 
Halucket,  light'headed^ 

luhintfical. 
Hale,  *i3ohole. 
Halj,  holy. 
Hame,  home^ 
Haines  <7;/^  brechoms, 

nsidre  ahont  the  neck  of 

a  cart^horfci 
Hawfe>  embrace* 
Heefe,  to  liff. 
H«cht,  promifedi 
Heugh,  any  fleep  place. 
HodJe,    to    nuaddle  in 

'talking. 


Heden,  coarfe  clothe 
,  Hows,  hollonvs. 
Howms,  vallies^n  rij 
ver'Jfdest 


J££,  to  jee  back  and 
again,  the  motion  of 

a  balance. 
lU-far'd,   ill-favoured^ 

or  ugly. 
Ilka,  each. 
Ilka,  every. 
Ingle,  fire, 
Jo,  fmeet'heart. 
Jouk,  to  bo*w. 
Irk,  tveary  or  tired. 
Irie,  afraid  of  ghofts*. 
Irtiogles,  icicles. 
Ife,  I  fhalL 
Ither,  other. 


KAim^    Of    Caim, 
heaps  ofmonumeH" 
tal  flones. 
Kail,    colenvorts*      Id* 

broth. 
Katfle,  icomb. 
Kebbuck,  a  cheefe^ 
Keek,  peep. 
Ken,  kmnx). 
Kepp,  to  catch. 
Kilted,  tuck' d  up. 
Kirn,  churrt. 
Kimmer,    ajhe^goffp 
KirUo 
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Kirtle,  upper^pettlcoaU 
Kurch'ie,  handkerthltf. 

li. 

T  AGftofdllHhlM. 

Liancy  o^M  feJfm 

Laith,  lotL 

Lapperd,  crudled. 

Law,  lo*m. 

Lawty,  juftiee. 

Lave,  the  refim 

Lee,  fallom)  ground* 

Leefome,  lovely* 

Leeze  me,  a  phrafi  «* 
fed  nuben  one  loves  or 
is  pleafed  ivith  a  per" 
fin, 

Leil,  exail, 

Leugh,  laughed. 

Lib,  to  geld. 

Ut,  a  tune, 

Linkan,  to  move  quickly. 

Loor,  rather. 

JLoos,  loves. 

Loun,  a  fly  ivencber. 

Lout,  to  boiv*. 

Lowan,  flaming. 

Lown,  calm. 

Lucken,  gathered  toge- 
ther^ or  clofe  joined  to 
one  another^ 

Lyart, ,  hoary y  or  gray. 

^      M.  ■ 

A  IK,  a  mate. 
Mair,  more. 
Vol.  II.  Z. 


M 


Maift,  mofi. 
^fekfna,  //  matters  noti 
Mane,  moan. 
March,  limits  or  bor^ 

der  of  grounds. 
Marrow,  match. 
Maun,  mufl. 
Mawking,  a  hare. 
Mavis,  the  thrufh. 
Meikle,     or    Muckle, 

much. 
Meife,  move. 
MencH,  revenge. 
Menfe,  manner Sy  Id.  to 

decorate^ 
Menzie,  a  company  or 

retinue. 
Mtlfy,  afearcbformilk. 
Mint,  attempt. 
Minny,  mother. 
Mirk,  dark. 
Mbns-Tncg,  a  very  large 

iron   cannon    in    the 

caftle  of  Edinburgh, 

capable  of  holding  tnvo 

people. 
Mou,  mouth. 
Moiip,  to  eat  as  twant' 

ing  teeth. 
Mouter,     the-  miller^ s 

tolli 
Muck,  dung. 
Mutches,    linen  quoifs, 

or  hoods. 


N. 


E  X  P  L  A  N  A  T  lO'N;  aF- 


^Vf,^^''.  .u  V:; 

Neesi  «£/^,  V 

Nither,  fidrve^t^'fiiich. 
Nowther,  Mitbcr. 

Owfcn,  oxffu-  .  . 
Oxter,  47/w/i/.^ 


FAN5^REY„/»>/. 

Pat,  /«/.  ^.      , 

Pawky,  cuHffh^  V 
Pauncheft,  trifif^-;  « 
Peat^pot,  fe^tip^alfit 

/WW* 

Pickle,  a  fmall^arcm 
Pig,  earthen  pot^ 
X^illar,  y?o«A  tf/*  r<y>f»/- 

Piile,  /irm»  / 

Pith,  firm^i  . 
Plet,  /«>*/&/</.  Id^pmft. 
Po6rtitn,  pf^tJj 


Prig,  hi^U,        >:' > 

RAIR,  /««nv 

Red'4iJ> ,-y^^  ^n*^ 
Renziie/>rft8.V^  ^-  r  o 
RevtT,.  i^ohifi^^,*  - 
Riferts;  radiPesV' 
Rife,  pk^.'\  -'^     ''' 
Riggs,  riitgis^'     i^*'*^^ 

Rowth,  nterA^  •  ^^^ 
Rude,  crdfs.    -•'   - 
RuiMcdi  '^'^^xltMi 
Rung,  >  c/i^. 
Rufe  or  Roofe,  tofraife. 


SK^iJoi      —  -   -- 

S^Aty  fire.'  *^'   '=  ''■:  - 

Aigiihnd    Seitn,  ^irppeaf-aHce.' 

Sey,  /r/.  -      »■   -'  ' 
Shanna,  :^^/ >wf:.  - 
Shangy  -  moutli*d,    or 
fh2vil-'^a»^>^-*:yAr 

Shaw,  }Z>9*kifr*  1?^  a 


Powfowdy,  ram-Z^eaJShoQ,  a  fiioe.^'^"-^ 


THE    S.>COTS    WORDSk 


Shoon,  ^4#^>  ,^ 
Shire,  tAiom 

Sicwi,  /itc^i^n  fHe^ ,  -^ 

\  Sin  ^r  iyn^^uc^,  .  ,  ,( 

Sindle,y#/i»j(2t^  .->...,. 

Skaith,  .j&^j%  /^^   . 

Sneifi,  UiJnojfL. 
SmOklngyfoiitf:        . 
Snoody  tf  head-band. 
Snug,  convenient^  neat. 
Sodden,  h^Wd. 
Sonfy,  fiptunat^ja^h 
SoSvensytf  kindoffov}er*d 
gruel f  hoiPdlilufiape. 

Spak«j,  fpoke* 
Speer,  to  a/k..  , 
Spclding,  dryd  *w6ite 
-       J!?>.    -■ 

Staxn8,J?^r/.v 
Steek,y7:?«/.       -, 

,    ^vf^y  ajGt^g'bulloc):. 


Sten^pe^  tojiain. 
SwatSy  j^^y//  Wtf . 
Sweer,  univillingijazj^^ 
Swith^s  in  doubts  ■ /, 
Seyb6ws,  voang  onionii 

Ayifx^^e^i',     ..r*- 

TAE,  tae. 
Taia,  /i^A/. 
Ta*k«ii,^ft»fwr.    '^  -  \ 
Tane,]fiiia?.  Id.  /ift-^fr^w 

Tauk,  Wifi 
Thae,/iid5^* 
Tent,  notice. 
Theyfe-,  they  fljalti 
"ThoUy  to  fiifer.      ? 
Thowlcfs,  ^titlefii 
THiid,  jw;^  ofa^firdhu 
Tine,  ^/?. 

TinQ^  .      .:       -^ 
T'xXXttyTMhir.   T, 
•  Todher,  do^ry.  V    : 
ToDly,  jl^^f  ammd. 
Todlen,  a  rolling  Jhort 

^flep     • 
Toustle,  to  ruffle.  . 
Trig,  «^/i 
Trow,  believe. 
Trifte,  appointwent* 
Twin,  impart  from* 

'"'-  '-'  "  \w.   '  : 


EXPLANATION,    drr. 


Wal$,  to  chufithe  choice 

Wallowiti  fitdtdvr  ny/- 

thetfhcf,  «" 

W^n,'pa/e.  Id*  ntt^  * 

Wame,  'wot^,  hUf^  .  '* 

Ware,  befto^.^ 

War,  fworfc'        '  -.^  -, 

Wat,  kno*{i), 

Waws,  nuaUs*  , .^• 

Wawk,  itr/z/i.  Id.  'vjah* 

WakeriFe,  hot  inclined; 

to  Jleep.  \ ' 

Wear  in,  hem  in, 
Vft^i  little^ 
Weind,  thought.. 
Weirs,  iMars. 
Wh^.w^c*.  . 

'Whang, -^?  large  cut,   - 
Whatrecks,  nviat  f»ai» 

ters  iti 
Whilk,  lyhich. 
Wliingirig  'whining, 
Wihilht,  hold)our  fteacf% 


Whillywh&i  a  ehtat  6t 

WUks,  perhwinkles^ 
Wi-tt,  or.  vr&tky^nxyelk* 
Winna*  nmli  not, 
Wmfomtrkoff^me^ 
Wi^rkno^wn,  ■     • 
Witherihins,    to   ffiove 

contrary,  ■  -  ■ 
Woo,  nvooL 
Wood,  tna^. 
Woody,  ^-nvfffy* 
Wow!,  ^^derful!  Id* 

ahl^ 
Wylie,  cunning, 
Vfj^oxLy  the^gutkt. 
Wyte,  tohiavt^i 
Unco,  yefj  prungc* 


YAD>  a  mare. 
Yefe,  yeJhaU. 
•Yern,  dejire, 
Yeftrcf  n>  yeftemi^U* 


F   IN    is: 


►f 


IJiDENEILlBRAIlV 

'" '    n  c  2  fi 

^  -  should  be  returned   to 

LDiary  on  or  before  the  last  date 
imped  below. 
A  fine  is  incurred  by  retaining  it 
beyond  the  specified  time. 
Please  return  promptly. 


